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PREFACE. 



A XEALLT good leleotion of Lriih Comio Songs, 
At a moderate prioe, haa long been felt by the 
loTers of wit and humour to be a great deside- 
ratum. In the hope, therefore, of supplying 
this deficiency, I undertook, some tame ago, 
to compile a Tolume which should contdn 
none but the best Comic Songs of my native 
land, and trust that the attempt has not been 
unsuccessfUL This Tolume comprises seTeral 
songs never before published; and others which, 
if ever they were printed, are certainly not to be 
found in any collecdon at the present day. 

In the performance of this yery agreeable, 
and, indeed, I may say '^delightAd task,** Ihave 
experienced more difficulty than at first antici- 
pated! ^h having determined to expunge all 
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pro&ne exdamttiont and to eidude anything 
yiattiona b le, I wtt frequently under the 
neoeanty of re-writing linea, and eren whole 
yenet, tot the sake of retaining aome aongs, 
whiohi with these exceptions, were otherwise 
excellent One ofthebestin the book has been 
considerably altered in this way, and it is 
hoped without detracting from its merits. 

For these reasons a number of yery dever 
songs, fortunately now patronised only at 
bachelor^ supper parties, haTO been entirely 
omitted} because, to alter would be to re-write 
them, learing out the subject i which would be 
like the announcement of a certain strolling 
player: ^This erening will be performed the 
play of 'Hamlet,* the part of Eamht being 
emitted by particular desire." 

I waa anxious, if possible, not to insert any 
except thoee containing Irish wit or humour 
of the highest orderi however, it has been 
fbimd necessary to giro about half a doaeni 
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Vll 

which, from accidental drcumstancei, have' 
acquired a tolerable degree of popularity in 
particular diitricta; and therefore, in these 
localitiea, an Iriah Comic Song Book would be 
looked upon aa Tory imperfect indeed without 
the iaTOurite lyrics. These six, howeyer, are 
not without considerable merit, and it la only 
because they are introduced into the '* highest 
society* that they appear a ^little awkward" 
at firsti but, in a collection of the songs 
of any other nation they would be ranked 
among the '*$UU of the company * 

Towards the end of the book, I have given 
three or four with ''dialogue" parts, — a style of 
song at one time very popular in this country. 

Those who are unacquainted with Ireland 
may think it strange that her Poets have sung 
so much in praise of that ''nectar of the gods* 
called" Whisky f but it is not more strange than 
to find wine, ale, roast beef, and other delicacies, * 
praised or apostrophised in almost every song 
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written hj an Kngliihmim. Our luxuries are 
like our eenaeei if we loee one or more, thoee 
remaining are innriably more acutei and at 
we Lriihmen are ioppoeed to have only two 
enjoymenti left to comfort ui in our aonrowsy 
these are not unnaturally eleyated to the rank 
of cardinal rirtues^ 

W< mm th* tmkmfi m^, dr ; 
Ikta tak* cMlte M9^ iic* 



D. B. 



CUWDMM, ComriMABA, 



By sraouft raaMisstow U SiJiuaii Lotsb, Eiq^ 
I hate hssa enabled to Iniert ssfeiil U his Initi 
Genie Song^ which are acknowlidged to he the 
hsit efw writtMu 

D. a 
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MOLLT BAWN. 

BT ■. LOrSBy Bt^ 

<TU llMlA pobttihtd b/ D«ff nd HodfMB.) 

Oh, Moll/ Bbwh, why le&Tt me pining^ 

All londjTi waiting here for tou f 
While the iten abore ere bri^tl/ ihlning^ 

Becaoee thejVe nothing else to do. 
The flowen late were open keepings 

To trr a riyal hloih with yon | 
But their mother, Nature, eet them ileeping^ 

With their roer f«Me waih'd with dew. 

Oh, MoUy Bawn, kc 

Now the pretty flowert were made to hloom,dear. 

And the pretty etan were made to ehine ; 
And the pretty girli were made for the hoyi^dear^ 

And mar he yon were made for mine j 
The wieked watoh-dog here it inariing^ 

He takee me for a ttkie( yon see ; 
For he knows I'd steal tcm, KoUt, dailiog^ 

Aa4 (hfft triamrted I thonla he. 

Ob,MoUyBftwiv4e. 
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T^B POPS'HE LEADS A HAPPY UFK 

BT OBABLIi LETBBy Bfq. 

Th« Pop« be |«ads a happj ]if<$, 
Ha knowt no carM nor marriigo ttrift f 
Ho drinkf tfao best of Rhenish wino— 
I would tfao Popo'f gaj lot wort mint. 

But yot not hamnr U hit lifo— 
Ho loTOt no maid nor wadded wift» 
Kor ohild hath ha to cheor hie ~ 
I would w4 v^ to bo tha Pope* 



Tha Saltan hotter pleaaao m^ 
Ho loads a life of jolll^i 
uboi 



Has wiTOS at many as no wQl« 
f I would tha Snltap'f ^iroyio Aon AH 



Bat yal ba*t not » happy maiH-> 

Ho mns^ obe/ the Alooran i 

An4 darts oot tasto one drop of 

I would not that his lot woro mine. / 

Soharoltakaptjl^ljrstend, \ 

rn drink vtj pwn, mj natifo l|M|d| 
rn lidis mj mMd«n'» lipt diTifM, 
And diink tha best of Bhenish wioib 

And whw m/ suddon Viiot ma i 

rUflaiejItboSaltaBboi i 

And wbm my nheering^rilass I topa j 
ni floMj then X am tfao PopOi 



^.-.. 
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THE BALE QUI J> miSH OINTLEICAH. 

ni aiiig Toa A daoenfc loog^ ihU wm made hf a 

Padjy'tpatd, 
Of a rmle ooC' 



Iriih Ointleman, who had a fina 



Hia mansion it wat mada of mod, with thatoh and 

allcomplate, 
With a hole at top^ throof^ which tha unoka m 

graoefbl did retrata. 
Hurrah for tha Iriih Ointlamaiiy tha hoy of tha 

oolden timal 

His walli 10 cold wera oovarad wid tha dliil a thing 

for show. 
Except an onld ihillelahi which had k nocked down 

manyafoa^ 
And there onld Barney eat at ease, withont either 

shoes or hose. 
And quaffed hia noggin of Potteen, to warm his hig 

rednose. 
Like a fine onld Irish Gintlemani 4m. 

To Donn/brook his cnstom wai to go to every fliiiV 
And thong^ he*d seen afow score yean^he afiU wai 

young when there j 
And while the rich they ftasted him, he ftiU amoi^ 

thepoor 
Would smg and dance, and hurl, and fig^ and 

make the nwlpceni roar, 
Like a rale oold Irish Gtntleman, Ssc, 

Baly oeh maTrone^ once at a row eld Barney got a 

And cnattat kilt hha qiiit^ becanaa ha ooqld^U 
1^1^ the shook I 
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TLojr liud Uim out 

groan, 
•Och, Barney, dar 

die ? och hon< 
Then they waked t 

ThoQgh all things 

seasons pass a 
Ytt Irish hearts in 

day; 
£ach Irish boy th< 

ft man. 
To serve a friend n 

plan 
Of ft rale ould Irisli 

no 

b: 
(TIm UosIc pi 

Young Rory 0*Moi 
He was bold as a li 
He wished in his h 
And he thought t 

teoze, 
*Now Rory bo ais]? 
(Reproof on her Up 
* With your tricks 

about, 
' Faith yoaVo teaz 

oat.* 
' Oh t jewel,* says 
YoqVo thratcd my 
And 'tis plaz'd thai 
For *tis all for gooc 



^--^ 
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^Indoedy than,* layt KaddMn, 'dont Uunk of tU 

like, 
For I half gave a promiM to loothariiig Hiko, 
The groand that I walk on he loves, VH be boand^' 
'Faith,' sayt Ewj, *Vd rather lore joa than the 



'Now Bory, 1*11 cry if yon dont let me go; 
Sure I dream er'ry night that I^D hating too m 1' 
' Oh,' fays Rory, ' that same I'm delighted to hear. 
For dhrames always go by contrairies, n^ dear ; 
Oh ! jewel, keep dreaming that same till yon di^ 
And bright morning will give dirty night the blaok 

lie; 
And 'tis plaz'd that I am, and why no^ to be sore f 
8inoe 'tis all for good look,' says bold Bory 0*More. 

'Arrah, Kathleen, my darling yonVe teaxed me 

enongh. 
Sure I've thrashed, for your sake^Dlnny Grimes and 

Jim Duff; 
And I've made myself drinking your health, qiilte 

a bastf'. 
So, I think, after that, I may talk to the priest* 
Then Rory the rogue stole ms arm round her neok. 
So soft and so white, without freckle or speck. 
And he looked in h«r eyes that were beaming with 

ligh^ 
And he kiss'd her sweet lips— dont you think he 

was right f 
'Now Bonr leave off sir, youll huff me no more^ 
That's eight times to-day that yoii>e kissed me be* 

fore;' 
'llien here goes another,' says he, 'to make sure^ 
For there's luck in oddnnmbeny' says Boiy O'Kove. 
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NORA CBEINA. 

Oh. who an jou that walks this waj. 

So like fh« Empresi D^entlra t 
Or U H trae what people my. 

That 7oa*re the fkmons SheQ-ne-Qetra f 
Or are you the great Pompey t 

Or Britain'! qaeeu, bowld Tilburina f 
Or are yen Dido, o^ Doctor M'Ohee t 

Oh lio, tayt ihe, I*m Nora Ordna 
1 am hMT that makes the stir 

From Cork along to Skibbereenay 
Where tik^t and day they drink strong fiy. 

And whiskey too, says Nora Crelna r 

Ok, who areyon thai ax my name f 

Od^eUo, Wat l^ler, or JoUos CsBsat f 
Or are yoQ Venus, of brighter fame t 

Or that oold fbgey, NoDochadnenar f 
Maybe yoa are Pluto ston^ 

Or jolly old Bacohns, dnmk and heart&lf 
^hoUi, my hiss, toot eye is out, 

For Vm Napoleon Boonapartie. 

X gm her» Ik). 

And won*t yoa dine with me to-day f 

ni lend yoorself a horse and cmpper, 
And lest yoa should reAise to stay, 

ni teU you who you'll meet at sapper-^ 
irOiliteo&y of the neks, 

OOKmoagh Glynn, the Duke of Gloster, 
Biyaa IfC&re, and Biyan Oaynn, 

OllTer OnnweU, iadlitslia Foster, 

lamherydM, 
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In troth, it*i myuHi that won't refbf* 

Tour \dnd inyiti, mj coaxing heartjf 
For och, indeed, I scaroa ooold chooM 

To leare lo gay and nate a party ; 
And I can hring along with me 

Egypt's qneeni bri^t Oleopatniy 
And the can dance with Antony^ 

To Patrick'! Day and Cead Mille Failthei 
I am hef , kq* 

So off they iccmpeied all that nigh^ 

To that f weet place called ConneoMura, 
And^ patting the hanshees all tQ flig^ 

Kicked np » precious tantaran. 
The ftunea ot ponch lo high did ni9» 

From Cork along to SklhbereeiMit 
Whiiky hri^ten* many eyetp 

Bot nonelike joan, my Nom OrpUi^ 
l-am l>«r« 4(9, 

THE BOWLD SOJEB BOT* 

BT f. lOTEB, liq. 

(The Modfl jBblldMd br Doff and fMpMi.) 
Oh t there'! not a thrade that'f fpAng . 
Worth ihowing, or knowing, 
Like that from glory growinc^ 

For » bowld i^er bo^ 
Where rig^t or left wo go^ 
Snre you know, friend or foe, 
WiU nave the han4 or tpe 

F)rom the howld eqjer boy. 
There'f not a town w« mi4^ tl^ogh, 
Bat ladiet loo)dng #roh tlurpagh 
Tho windoir panee, |H1} sarch throogly 
*^ ^ The rSiito find their {oy^ 
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While np the street, eteh girl joa meel^ 

With look 10 tlr, will cry, *mj eye^ 

Oh, isn't he a wUog, the howld s^ boj. 

But when we get the route, 
How the/ pout and the/ shoat» 
While to the right ahout 

Goes the howld sqjer bo/ { 
Tis then that ladles lair, 
In despair tear their hair. 
Bat the dirl a one I care, 

8a/s the howld sojer ho/ ; 
For the world is all before ns, 
Where the landladies adore us^ 
And ne'er reftise to score tu. 

Bat chalk ns np with Jo/ ; 
We tMte her tap» we tear her cap^ 

* Oh, that's the chap for me,* sa/s sba^ 

* Ohy Isn't he a darling, the bowld s(|jer bor/ 

Then oome along with me, 
Gramachree, and ]^11 see 
How happ/ /on will be 

With /oar bowld sqjer bo/ 1 
Faith if /oa're np to f\in, 
With me nm. twill be done 
In ^ snappmg of a gan, * 

Sa/B the bowld sojer bo/ ; 
And *tis then that without scandal 
M/self will proodl/ dandle 
The little fiuthing candle 

Of oar mutual flame, m/ Jo/ 1 
Mar his light shine as bright as mine, 
Till In the line hell blase and raise 
SU 1^ </ his oocps, like a bowld ftjer bpx. 
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OH I LOVE IS JUST LIKE GAIONa 
An— * To LAdtct* EjM aimiB^ Boyi.'^ 

Oh ! love is Just like gamiiig» 

nie world the pack, the world the jMwi^ 
The htiman mind inflmming . 

With tort'ring rack, with tort'ring nok ; 
Feme hearts, like dice, do tmlj 

On nothing fix, on nothing fiac. 
While kandi ere taken oooUy, 
* And won h/ triekt^ and won hj trkki* 

The men— oh! who will dooU it. 

Are oft the hnmett are oft the ktttmip 
But when we set aboot it 

We make them flavesy we make them ikvee; 
Bot some are so nnmly 

Thej will be Inng9, thej wOl he K y e 
And hmg$ qf ehtbt too^ tniljr» 

And such like things, and such likt Uilngs. 

The ladies all to Hymen's 

Bright altars crowd, bright altar's crowd. 
Some to be oyaant of diamcttd t. 

It U allowed, it is aUow'd. 
Bnt such soon change their bUlbA 

And call in aids, and call in aidsy 
And while their spouses killing 

Prove fumiti ^tpadup prove jfnesnt ^^podSii. 



Bnt those who prize the i 
or real blise, of real bliss, 

Despise snch sordid sinning 
Aa mooh amisi^ m much amlst { 
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And seek tlioie hamtn lolel j 
Tbftt lote Impertt, that loft lmpMt% 

Ambitkrae to be wboUy 
The fMi«M ^ Ami^ the f«iaM# ^ AeorCf. 

THE tOW-6ACEla) dAB. 

BT f. LOYSi^ B8Q. 
(IftMle ptfAUUid b/ Doff aaa MlMei) 
When fixet I saw sweet P^ggTi 

Twas on i inarket day^ 
A low-backed car she drore^ and sal 

Upon a tnks of haj ; 
Bat when that hay was bloonung mss^ 

And decked with 6owen of Spdngp 
No flow'r was there that coald oompan 

With the blooming girl I shig. 
As she kUt in the low-backed Oaf-^ 
The man at the turnpike bar 

NoTer asked for the toll. 

Bat Jnst robbed his old poll 
And looked after the low-backed eaft 

In battle's wild commotion. 

The proad and mighty Mar% 
With hostile t^rthes, demands the tithes 

Of death, in warlike cars ; 
While Peggy, peaoeftil Goddess^ 

Has darts in her bright em 
That kbock men down, in the market towB^ 
! As right and left they fly— 

1 While she sits ill her low-backed car, 

' Than battle more dangeroos &ii— 

I For the doctor's ait 

' Cannot onre the heart \ 

i ' That is hit from the ]aw<Jkoked«ab 
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Sweet Peffgy, rcmnd her eup dc, 

Hm ttnngi of dnckft and geese^ 
Bat the scores of hearts she slanghteit 

By &r oot-niimher these | 
While she among her poultry sitiy 

Jnst like a turtle dore. 
Well worth the cage, I do engage, 

Of the hlooming god of love. 



i low-backed oar^ 
The bvers come near and t^r^ 

And envy the chicken 

That Peggy is picking 
As she sits m the bw-\»acked car. 

Oh, I*d rather own that car, sIti 

With Peggy by my side. 
Than a coach-and-fonr and goold galoc% 

And a lady for my bride i 
For the lady wonld sit fbrninst ipi^ 

On a cosbion made with taste, 
While Peggy wonld sit beside me 

With iny arm aronnd her waists 
While we drove {n the low-backed air, 
To be married by Father Maher, 

01^ my heart wonld beat high 

At her glance and her sigh, 
Thoogb it >eM in ft low-baoked CAT. 



ST. PATBICK OF JBSUNI), KT PVAit t 

A fig ihr St Denis of France— 
£'8 % tminpery iUlow to brag on | 

A fig kff St Qeoi^ and his lan^ 
Whioh fitted > hea t he n i s h dragon | 
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And tU Saints of the Welihrnan or Soot 

Are ft ooaplo of pitiM pipen ; 
Both of whom ma/ jtut travol to poC^ 

Compared with that patem of iwiMri, 
St Patrick of Ireland^ my dear t 

He came to the Emerald If le 

On ft lump of a paving-etone moanted i 
The tteam-Doat he heat or ft mile. 

Which migh^ good sailing was connted t 
S47S he, ' The salt water, I think. 

Has ^ven me a mightjr great drooght i 
80 hring me a flagon of drink 

Jnsl to moisten m j throttle, ould trouti^ 
Of drink that U fit fhr ft saint I* 

He preached, then, with wonderfttl focooi 

llie ignorai|t mm?es a taohing ; 
With a pint he washed down his disooarse, 
For says he, ' I detest yonr dry praching.* 
The people with wonderment stmck^ 

At ft pastor so nions and eivO,. 
KTftliimeii— * We^re for yon, my old hock I 
I wemtoh oar hlind g^ to the deviL 
Who dwells in hot water helow r 

Thb ended, oar wonhipftil -spoon 
Went to visit an elegant fellow. 
Whose praodoe, each cool afternoon, 

Was to get most delic^itfiilly mellow : 
' That day, with ft hlaok-Jaok of heer. 

It chaiieed he was treating a party ; 
SaTs the saint—' This good day, do yoa hear, 
Idraak nothbg to speak of, my hearty 1 
SogiTeneftpoUftt the pot T 
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TIm pewtor he liftad in sport, 

B6116T6 me, I tell you no fabla» 
▲ gallon ho drank from the quart. 

And thenplaoed itJUl on toe tahle^ 
'A miracle r every one eaid. 

And they all took % haul at the stingo ; 
They were capital hands at the trade. 

And drank till ther fell, yet, by jingo^ 

The pot stiU frothed oyer the brim I 

Next day, quoth his host, STis a fast» 

And rre naught in my larder but mutton; 
And on FHdaya, who'd make such repasif 

Except an unchristian-like glutton f 
Says Pat, ' Cease your nonsense, I beg^ 

what yon tell me is nothing but gammon | 
Take mv compliments down to the Isg^ 

And bid it come hither a salmon 1' 

And the log most politely co mpl ied t 



TouVe heard, I suppose, bug ago^ 

How the snakes, in a manner n 
He marched to the county Mayo^ 

And trundled them into th* Atlantic 
Hence, not to use water for drink. 

The people of Ireland determine, 
And With mls^^ good reason, I think, 

Siitoe St Patnck has filled it with Termlq^ 
And Tipers, and such other staff t 

Oh t he was an elegant Uade 

As YOu'd meet from Fairhead to Eilcmmpw | 
And thou^ under the sod he is laid. 

Tit Jmm foes hit health in a bumper I « 
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I wkh h% wit hor6» that mj 

Btf magie art he might rei 
Bat ainot he's noi—wEj, aua I 

Mjr ^ittj most oonia to a fin&il^ 

MoaoM all tha liqiMT ia jont t 



WIDOW IfACHBEB. 

BT i. LOTtBy laq. 

(Tka Marft yoblUMd by Daf and Bo^MS.) 

Widow Uuitu^ it'a no wondarjoii frow% 

Ooh bona I W idow Ka^liraa | 
lUtlvStnUaajroarJook^Uiataama dixtrUaokgowo^ 

Och bona I Widow Ka^shraa. 
How altarad your air. 
With that cloM cap 709 waar«» 
Tia doatjroidng /our hair, 

Whidi ihoold ha flowing fraa t 
Ba no longer a ehnrl 
Of ita hladL ailkan coriL 

Oehbonal \nd9w lUchraa. 

Widow ICaohiaa^ now tha aunmar ia ooma^ 

Och hona | Widow lCao)u9a j 
WhMavarything foiilaa. ahooU fthaaiitTlookgjIiWlf 
Ooh bona I W^low lMChr9»» 
Saa tha hirda go in pain^ 
And tha rahbite ana baraa^— 
Wbj, avan tha baara 

Now in aonplaa agraa | 
▲adtbaarataliltiafidi, 
Tboodi thaf canH apaka, ihay with. 
^^ OdiboMrWidowlUitea. . 
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Wiaow llMhrea^ anc wbea winter oomM la, 

Oohhone! Widow lUehrtt ; 
1^ U pokinff tha fire aU alone ii a tin, 

' " Ooh hone I Widow ICaebiMr 
Sore the ihovel and tongt 
To eadi other belongs, 
And the kittle cingi aongi 

Foil of fimily c^ | 
Yet alone with jonr oup^ 



Like a hermit you eup^ 

Och hone 1 Widow 



Maohi^ 



And how do yob know, with the oomforta IVd towld, 

Ooh hone t \r.doW Mach^ee,- 
dot you're keeping aome poor fellow out in tha towU t 
Och hone I Widow ICaohree. 
With moh aina on joor head^ 
Snre yonr peace would he fled, 
OoiUd yon sleep in Tonr bed. 

Without thinldng to aee 
Some ghost or aome sprite, 
That wonld wake yon each n]|^t, 
Crying, 'ooh hone 1 Widow Maohfee V 

Then take my advice, darling Widow Haohree, 
Ooh honel Widow llaohree ; 
And with my advice, fiiith I wish yon'd take mi^ 
Ooh hone 1 Widow Kadii^e. 
Yon*d have me to desire, 
.. Then to stir np the fire, 
And snre Hope is no liar 

In whispering to m^ 
Thai the gfaosto would depart 
When you'd me near your hear^ 
. . Och hone I Widow Kachraa. 



3 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



16 



TXrS CURIOSITY SHOP. 

ToiiVt betrd tidk of Pftad/*i muMua^ 

Iti modem mnd anciant anttqnefy 
If noly when joa listen voull hear 'en^ 

Of their fameonld Ireland all tpeaka t 
I waa trer looked on at a lover 

Of ancient antiques, finom my birth^ 
So I thought I'd a ri^t to discorer 

What nobod J else could on earth. 
Oh, ft £g for joor British museum— 

When jon can, at my hoose jou mavitopL 
Tonll be q»lit like a stone when yon see 'sou 

At Pat's ouiosi^ shop. 

IVs bolted ten timet through the gbbe, sir. 

To bring all m j wonders away ; 
I have borrowed the patience of Job, sir, 

To keep me awake night and day : 
With politeness, oh, ain't I been treated, 

Never kilt— thooj^ thrice cut in two— 
Bnt yonll stars at me when I've repeated 

My string of antiquities through. 

Oh, ft fig^ Im. 

IVs two, more than all, I take pride in. 

One's old Mother Shipton's lurch hrty^m, 
On which the old girl would fly striding— 

And the watch of the man in the moon i 
INre ft frocen flame from Mount Etna, 

Cau|dit br a man passing by ; 
A dy Cupiirs dart foiged at dretna. 

With «• lash of P^ Greflmy's eye. 

Ob,ftfig^dMi 
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Ft* got ft ftill grown alligator^ 

Tliat in ileep turned himself iniiiis oat | 
The taa of the great M<itator» 

With ft knot of the first Buttian kront. 
Fve ft pair of kid thoesy made of aatin, 

A nutmeg at big a* your head ; 
The chair that old King Canute tat {% 

And ft cobweb at heavy at lead. 

Oh, ft fig, lid. 

IVe a walking itick tliick at my arm. 

That belonged to O'Brien, the brave, 
I've got ^otlicr Hubbard't great charm. 

Drowned tailors from shipwreck to tart. 
IVe l^ie bustle of Jnpiter*t motlier. 

With llercury't grandmother't stays, 
And I've got the tteel pen of my brother. 

With which he wrote all ShaJupeare*s playa. 
Oa,ftfig^lM. 

IVe got Dr. Busby's old tables 

The cap of Bill Somers, the Ibol, 
The roof of the tower of Babel, 

With Prince Donohoe's three legged atooL 
I've ft beetle as big as a bowl. 

That would hold twentv gallonfl or mors^ 
And the very identical roll 

The baker gave Mrs. Jane Shore* 

Oh,ftfig^lM. 

Tve the snont of old Whittington'a cat. 
Patched coatt without any stitehea ; 

Adam's spade, and his fbor-and-nine hat^ 
With ft pair of King William't bineediei. 
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Am IffiihaoUina'ii wig s 
Aad MiM Qoaoi Eliabt£'a 1Mmll0«,• 



0I^» 

rv« Um boot of tlK thooMar of mitOB 
Thai WM RMMted at Anthoftj 

Aad ftteMtifid Mari/-whtte 1 
Off Um oo«t of u old Druid FriMt. 

IN* goly too^ dM barp of TimodioM^ 
That played AVtTindw to •It^ 

Tbo poMr with wbich ho killod d/tiiiy 



>4^ 



1V%kh< 



all tiio conntnr to woop. 



IVi fot bb troat hocM'a tafl^ too^ 

DomitlaiiY long baoox-npoy 
Cbopatra'i pvpte oOk aai], too^ 

Aad a boa twioo tbo iiM of a nipa. 
I eoold tdl-bat dM doolon dodaro 

Moto dagfaig would aooa torn nqf bfti^ 
Bsfc ioiaa odior tisM^ I doii\ cart^ 

Wbitt xtm drop ia^ to iiag '«m aam. 
Ob»a%lM. 



1 



EMOOBS YEBSES. 

Oh.bodiort bow awkwaid to walk off I 
llbfo woDdea IVo itOl loft Ivyoa, 

Dm wbkb wbllo I dug I wia tali o4 
Aadg&vo joualktoftbontbroo^ 
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And the aagger that OtheUo did tU f 

^ TUmiiSiwihatWttlllMeoalddo. 

Ob| ft fiigi M 

IV ft Ijottle of wind from the North, 

Xhe Udlo of menj King C0I9 I 
A model of justice fcfrjlh. 

With ft chip or two off the north pok. 

IVe ft tandid of Cflstar'i of Roma, 

A «)«Mmmbor forty Ttrdi long z 
The Emperor of Chin*^ tooth comh, 

And the wonU of ft yoong mermaid e long. 
Oh, ft fi& fto. 

IVe flot the flock fiaather ttraw pillow 
That did for tlie Hit in the tower | 

With old Philip Qnaril'b nml»eU% 

And the flrit clock thatitmck Che llrrt hour. 

Among other things, I hare got 

A ]£>man cast iron tin spoon. 
And ft gfdTanized watering pot, 

With ft petrified UylnghaW 

' Oh, ft fig, Am. 

IVe got the crooked horn of the cow, too^ 
That first took ft mouthful of hajr, 

Aft well as the ptringi c^ the how, too» 

. With which Tell sho^ A# ftppl# »way. 

IVe some wts Aa^ no power can qra^ 
The fopt rnofi whioh Guy Fawkat hung I 

TbehumpoffofKiDgJUchard'shackl ^ 
And the last sytef AM Jeck 0hepp«d sttiig 
Oh,ft^g,Ao, 



^ 
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lis ABU OF A THIKG THAT A BODTKAT 
8IKQ. 

Odi, it thai what joii mean, now— a bit of a toiig f 
Faidiy 1*11 not keep ^rou waiting, or bother you long | 
I doil't need no teaxing, no proisinff, nor etiiff, 
Bj mj tool, ifjon'n read/, I'm willing enough ; 
But to give yon an end I most make a l)eg{nningt 
la trathy though the muiic ie not might/ fine. 

Tit a bit of a thins 

That a bod/ ma/ iin^ 
Joft to Mt /oa a goings and aeaeon the wine. 



lole da/ on a sign or a tear ; 
bat in Katt/*! black e/e, 
i desert wh<m ahe was not br : 
ft how, I grew Ibnd of MIm 



I once was a lover, like some of /on here, 

And coold feed a whole da/j>n a sigh or a tear ; 

Ko sonshine I knew bat i 

And the worid was ac 

Bal^ the deril knows 

Bets/, 
Which plaoed in m/ heart qnite another d es jga - 

Tisabitofatbin^ 

That a bod/ ma/ smg, 
Just to Mt /on a goings and season the wine. 

Then Lacy came nest, with a langolshing e/^ 
Like the axnres of heaven we see m the sk/ ; 
The beanties of Bets/ she threw in the shade^ 
And I vowed that for ew I'd love the dear makl | 
Bottha beantifhl Fann/ one da/ oame bofbi« ms^ 
Which plaoed in m/ heart quite another design i 

"Tie a bit of attain^ 

Thai a bod/ ma/ smg^ 
Jnst to Mi /on a goioft and teason the wine* 



u=_ 
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Now, Faun/ was itatelyy ma]«ttiOy and tall* 
In tbape and in size whot a goddeM you'd oal^ 
I Towod if the crooU v ftlightad mj hqie» 
I'd gbn up the world, and die bj a rope ; 
Bntl fell tick at heart tilll saw her fitt lister, 
Which placed in my heart quite another deeiga t 

Til a bit of a tiling 

That a body might ung, 
Juit to aet yon a goings ana seaaon the wine. 

Tit thus I go on, ever constant and blest, 
For I find fve a great store of love in my breast. 
And H never grows cool, for whenever I tiy 
To get one in my heart--I get two in mr ^e ; 
Thus to all kindls of beauties I pay my aevotiooa^ 
Aj)d all sorts of liquors by turns I miULe mine i 

So 111 finish the thing, 

Now yon see that I sing^ 
With a bumper to woman, to season our wina. 



KINa OTOOLE AND ST. KEVIN. 

(Fraa the Ligwd by iMMMl Lorn* B^i) 

(Air-.«< Pfectlgr Uttts dMC"] 

Saint Kevin once was tnKvelling thzouj^ a plaot 

called Olendalou^^, • 

He chanced to meet with King O'Todi^ and awed 

him for aaJbi^; 
Sayi the king^ 'youVii bat a stranger, Ibr yoor froa 

IVe never seen. 
But if you have a'er a taste VtMsd^ I*U lend yoa my 



r If you nan 
dIMhtn* 
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WhiU tht uiak wu IdndUng up th« pipa, the im- 

lurch gavo » tlgh^ 
'If there anything the maUar/ taji the Miiil» 'tha 



Sayi the )dng,*l had a gandery that was left mo hf 

m^ mother. 
And this morning he haa ioeUd hit i^ with lomo 

diaeaee or otber 1' 



'And are yon ayingftrthe^aadSit*, 70a onfortonate 

old^ooiif— t 
Dry op Toor tean^ ^ In £r«ttiQg» enra, tho 4eTil 

take the nee (' 
Saji the aainty ^irhai would jott gi?a mt if (he 

gander I'd rerivf V 
8aji the king, ail he yoof iorvki eU thedaji thai 

< 111 eme the gander/ lays 8(»Xiviiw 'tW I wimt 

no J ttr w w< nun» 
Baft if it*i noft too loM to am, sore Fd like a hit 

ofland— 
Aa jcnL think #0 mnch ehoo^ A^ bir4f if I make 

him whole and eoond^ 
^n TOO nve tome the taste of land that the gander 

does fl/ roimd ?* 

<Ia troth* I wil]« and ywy weleoms^^ snyi tho king* 

'gire what TpQ ask / 
Tbi iaiat then md him hiing the giuidiri ftod b# 

would hegin the task : 
Ihd king in hMte wiit to lh# palaes^ to Mi^i Mt 

tommthehirdf 
Hiooi^ he*d not th^liiit iftteatloii»of ofor stkking 

to Ua woid. 
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Sftint Ke^ took tbo giad«r fipom ih« wrm of tbo 
H#to?fc^totwJghUbeiJ^Mdtb«itoilrttcU 
Ho hoo^S^ nqp into tho lOr— iio iiW tblr^ 

S«Ti the itint, 'I'd tlumk yoor mi^jorty for that 
I^tOtHfo'^tviiiHl.' 

Tliokhifr to ndioa motion ftOth, ho odlod tlio 

And *i^*li tor**& ilx Wg ioii^ W Um Um Jn ft 

• AT-jS,' taj;! St. Korin, ' now ITl Httlo tboto 

Uo to^tho king tnd hii lix tooi iato tho Bonn 
CbuichMl 

Thnt King OTodle 1m ioffcred for liit dihonoit 

Tht iXlhan loft tho gandor thor^tognwd obovt 
'tiio roini : - 

If yon go thero on a anmmor'i day, botwoin twolfo 
ti& one o'clock, 4 « _i ^ 

Tonll MO ihat gaate flying round tbo glon of 
Glondaloogh. 

Kow,Ithink there U » moral good, hert ftttach'd 

nnto thif iongr— . , i . * .^_^ 

FortopaniEhm^thfak.U ri^^iinsi whonoter 

they do wrongs — ., , * *..^^_ 

And a poorman often keeps hia iroid mnoh hettw 

than folkf grander, 

For the king begrndg'd to pay the taint for caring 

hia enM gander. 
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EOONEY FUNN. 
(Air-.** Hm BoU DngoML'O 
UjnMJBM *dt RomMjr Flinn, IVn » Mte tight Iriih 
And once I lo^ed » Comuuight lait, lier iuun« 



^JiidjOVoy, 



wot 



l^tii her ugfat and moans, hwcriM and gnMUiiy 
Och I she'd make mj heart to hother, 
Fcr she'd neither sa j me aye or no, nor one thinff 
nor the other. 

Whack, row de dow, &c. 

There was one Paddy ^yme, oh, who soft things to 

her said- 
Says i; if yon don't hop the twig^ 111 sorely break 
your head; 
For witii yoor t&f^ and moans, yonr eries and 
groans, 
) Oh I you'll make her heart to boUier, 

; Then she'll neither say me aye crno^ nor one thing 

i nor the other. 

Whack row do dow, &o. 
Then we went CQl^like^ManMii, to take each other's 

I BnloorpW cocks were ros^, and we both fiMgrt 

o«ir flints ; 
' Fcr neither, powder, shot, nor wadding gof, 

' Och 1 it made my Talour bother. 

For we did neitbsr five nor pop, nor doone ihfnff nor 
theother. 

Whack row de dow, &«• 
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Then to /NVfOTM oar hoooor, which garo m mi^ily 

oftrOy 
Ab wo woald'nt load qor piftoli» och» wo firod thorn 
in tho air ; 
BifcoM as how, von will albw» 
It woald bavo mado your Taloar bother, 
Sitfaor of Oft for to die, nor do tho ono thing nor tha 
oChar. 

Whack row da dow, kc 

Now an 70U mnrdVing^MOto^ tha man whoto blood 

if tmlty 
Lookt migfa^ droll for to go homo, to ttU that ha ia 

And aU for what f a random ihot— 
Soma cdl it honour— I saj bother— 
For once dead, yoa'd na*er retain to do the one thlog 
Bortheoiher. 

Whaok row do dow, to* 



TEE HERO OF BALLINACRAZT. 

Whon I lived in eweet Ballinacrazy, dear. 

The girU were all tight as a daisy, dear. 

When I gave them a smack, they whispered, good 

lack I 
And cried, Paddy, now can*t you be aisy, dear. 

First I married Hiss Dolly 0*Dai^, deer. 
She had two swivel eyes, wors a jasey, dear ; 
Then to fitt Miss ICalone, weighing seventeen stone I 
Thed to ]aathoni-Jaw*d skinny 0%rasy, dear. 

WhaaIUved,*a 
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Then I nunied ICm Dorothy Taltr^ dear, 
A tOMt 0006 In BftUinaonuY, dear ; 
Bar left leg WM jwod, hat fti fellow WM wood. 
And ahe hipped fike » diiok loond ft daUj, dear. 
When I r 



nien I manried her sifter, ICm Taisy. dear. 
Bat ffae tnmed out ao Idle and lasy, dear. 
That I took from the peg mr deoeaeed lady'a leg, 
rw>«^W)«rftfJiir^gMirWl«y,dear. ^ 
When I Uyed, Jm. 



Bnt aome drppe that 



She'd a coii|gh,^id empIoT'd Sr. Bla^^ dear^ 

' ne i^aTe, 4ropt her into her 



i^^ 



eaeh yeiy soon 9M|da me alay, dear. 

When I lived, Jm. 



Then aays I to onld Father Olfasy, dear, 
Bon^ my weddingi and fhnarali jdase ye, dear, 
'Ohr iayahe,'youhla<Apia^6^wixtchi|^ 
ehorohyard, 

Sqzi^ yoB never willlit n^ he dfT, d^ar.' 

Oh, ladiM, I Ihe hot to please ye, dear, 
Iin the haio pf BalUnaora,!/. dear t 



' --... 



V_ 
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BARNEY BBALLAGHAN*8 COURTSBIP. 

Twfts on A windy ni£^fy 

At two o'clock in die mdrnSog^ 
An Irish Ud to tight 

AU wind mnd wealiie^ loorning^ 
At Jndj Calla£^an*a door^ 

Sitting npon the pftilingt, 
Hia love tale he did poor. 
And thia waa part of hia waOiaga— 
Onlr ear 

You'll have ICater BraUa|^h«n, 
Dont aaj naj% 
Charming Jn^y Oallaghan. 

Oh. list to what I aa/» 

Charma Ton Vo got like Yenm^ 
Own jonr love you m»j, 

There'a onl/ the wall hetwane na | 
Yon la J fiut aaleep^ 

Snug in hed ana anoring^ 
Round the honae I creen^ 

Your hard heart imploring. 

Onl/ aajf, ^te. 

ISre got nine piga and a aow^ 

IVo got a atye to sleep 'em, 
A oal^ and a hrindled oow^ 

And got a cabin to keep 'em | 
Sunda/noee and ooat. 

An old grey mare to ride on, 
Saddle and bridle to hoot. 

Which you may ride astride on. 
Only aayi fto. 
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Trt got an old Tom cat, 

Tbrc' one eye he*t ftaiiDg ; 
IVe got A Sunday bat. 

Little the worse for wearing | 
IVe got aome gooaoberrjr wine. 

The treea hod got no riper ; 
IVe got a fiddle fine. 

Which oolj wants a piper. 

Only say, iM. 

IVagotan acre of gronnd, 

IVo got it set with pratiet» 
rye got of backey a pound. 

And got some tay for thn ladies ; 
IVe got the ring to wed, 

Scffiie whiskey to make us gaily, 
A mattress feather bed, 

iLnd handsome new shiUelah, 

Only say, ke. 

Tou've got ft c h a rmin g eye, 

TonNre got some 5pelling and reading | 
You've got and to have I, 

A taste for genteel breeding; 
TouVe rich, imd fair, and youngs 

As ererybody's knowing, 
You've got a decent ton^pic. 

Whene'er *tis set ft-fomg. 

Only say, Im. 

For a inh till death, 

I am willing to take ye» 
Btt^ och, I waste my breath, 

llie devU himself oaal wake /• I 
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*Tii Jolt b^ginmng to rain^ 

So 111 get under oovery 
ni oooM to-monow again. 

And bo jour constant lover. 

Onljr sa/y Im. 



WIDOW HALONE. 

BT OOABUBf UBTBBy Biq. 

Did joo hear of tlio Widow ICalooi^ 

Ohonel 
Who lived in the town of Athlono t 
Ohone 1 . 
Ohf the melted the hearts 
Of the swains in them partly 
So lovel/ the Widow Malone^ 

Ohone! 
So loveljr the Widow ICalone. 

Of lovers she had a ftUl score, 

Or more,' 
And fortnnes thej «U had galore. 
In store I 
From the minister down 
To the clerk of the crown. 
All were courting the Widow Halone^ 

Ohone I 
AU were courting the Widow Halono. 

But so modest was ICstress If alone^ 
TwasknowBf 

Ko one could ^e her alone, 

0hoA9 t 



J 
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Let th0m og^ and ti^ 

They ooold neV catdi hm ti^ 

80 UthM the Widow Halone, 
Ohonel 

80 UabM ih« Widow Malone. 

Till one Hitter O'Brkn^hom Clar^— 

Bow qiuure f 
U'» little for UaihiBg tliey care, 

Down there. 
Put hit arm round her waift— 
QaTe ten kiiaei at laate— 
'OW aayt he^ 'yoaVe bat MoUjr Maloi^p 

MTOW119 
*0W •ftj* ^ 'yo«^^ mjr KcOlj Malone.* 

And the widow th^ all thon£^ to ah/, 

Myeyel 
Ne'er thought of a aimper or ai^^ 
For why f 
<B«t Lncfau,* aaya ihe, 
<Sinoe yoaVe now made so free, 
Ton nay many your ICaiy Halone, 

Onone I 
Ton may many yoor Mary KaLuie.' 

niere'a a moral contained in my fong, 

Not wrong, 
And one eomfiirt, it'a not veiy long. 
Bat strong^* 
If ftr widows yon die, 
Learn to kis^ not to sk^ 
For th^y^ all like iweet iStress Kalon^ 

Ol29nel 
Oi^ the/Va all lika tWMt Xistnw HalMM« 
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Paddj Shannon, high moutod on hit trotting littlt 
pony, 
Sot off in a gallop firom ICioatluBr-Jaao to Bow, 
To ogle Widow Wilki|U| whAm ho oourtad for htr 
money, 
jlnd togging a^ |i|a bddK oMf 'vbof^ mj 
lovo, irhoa.* 

Beneath her Bow-window jropng Sbiumon took hie 
itation, 
Tha night it was dailc. lo hn whiiner'd 'jao^ ho :' 
Then eweetly sereopded h^Tf 1*^4 'whpoki now 
hotheration, 
Un. WilkiniL wH) yon loanj ir# f '0 110^ my 
lore, no.' 

'0 oroel Widow Wil)dn|^^ reftue ip#woiil4 ha 
horrid, 
Ify edxiti are to higluand my finanoee are solow; 
▲11 the orasf in p^y pocket )uia m oiwi t ed to my fort- 
head. 
Dear widow, wpi^t ypo DMrxy PM ?' *0 no, my 
]oye,iu»,' 

<0h, ye powers' Wl<>w*4 fn^ ^¥i* jwrfwr I 
qniTor, 
Vm lore-eick-HH^ pietola to Batteriea VU row. 
And ehoot at my d«ar imagi^ aa reflected in tha 
river/ 
She d^^ in ^p4er tpfiffi^jf 'a^ g^ my 
lore, '^* 



Then waT'4 her |ny \m^ tad eried, ' fo^ my lore. 
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JUDT BOONEY AND LOONEY CONNOB. 

{, (Air-«* Nancy Dftmon.") 

i Och I Judy Boone/, neat and tiglit, 

I Twas she tint gave my heart d6%bty * 

i In bed I staid awake all night, 

A thinlting of her beauty ; 
\ % For oh I her eyes such conquest draws, 

That she has gained the world's applause. 
And Judy plays with hearts like straws ; 
With which, % knot but few tie 1 

Kesolved to speak my mind, one day, 
I sought Hiss Kooney where she lay, 
BecJining on a cock of hay, 

Her cheeks so rosy red, gnu 
8ayt I, Och I Jndv give rehe^ 
For Lore, that universal thie^ 
Hat >mrly ^t myself with nricf. 

Unless with me youli wed, gra. 

The live long nifffat the ne'er a wink 
I jget, but sull or you I thinker- 
&noe sonrow's dipr, myself must drink. 

Then bid not Looney part you } 
For, tinct mj heart to vou has flown, 
Ify nightcap it has useless grown. 
So a'en take that, they're both you're own» 

My nij^^p and my heart too. 

With diat, the sool, she smiled to hear. 
Her lore]/ self to me was dear, 
And Judy's tmile brought Hope to cheer 
The iaitb/hl heart or Loo^sy s 



M 
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Upon Uio Imy I bout my Vne; 

Tour nightcap you may keep, sayi ihi^ 

But t'otfiar tnfle leave with me, 

Tour own dear Jody Boooey. 

80 then I threw my cap at Care, 
And, no one but ounelves being thersy 
IJntimade bold to kise the fair. 

While Unehet crowded on her* 
^th downcast eyee, the aighed a power- 
She owned— of yontht I was the flower^ 
And Jodr Rooney from that honr 

Ii ICrs. Looney Connor 1 



KITTY OF COLERAINE. 

As beantifU Kitty one morning was tripping, 

^nth a pitcher of milk from the fkir of Ooferaine ; 
When she saw me she stnmbled, the pitcher it 
tumbled. 

And all the sweet buttermilk water'd the plain. 
Oh 1 what shall I do now? 'twas looking at you now; 

Sure, sure, such a pitcher 111 ne*er meet ag^y 
Twas the pride of my daiiy, 0, Barney H'Clea^, 

Tou^ sent as » pUgue to the girls of Ooleraine. 

I sat down beside her and gently did chide her, 

That snch a misfortune Miould gtre her such pain } 
A kiw then I g*T« her, and before I did leave ner, 

She Tow'd for snch pleasure she'd break it again. 
Twas hay-making season, I can*t tell the reason, 

Hisfortane will never come sinsrle, ^ plain } 
For venr soon after poor Kitty's fisaster. 

The devS » pitcher was whole in Ooleraint, 
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PUBTT MOLLT BRALLAOHAH. 

(Mode mU by WlMkcHt, DoUSb.) 

All th«n ICanv dear, did too eter hear of pixtj 

Troth, dear, IVo loii httt^ and 111 norw U It dUa 

again, 
Koia fpot oiittiy hida will anodier •ommar tanagAiii, 
8i|ioo jIoU J sha hat left ma idl alona Ibr to die. 

The place where lUy heart mu, 70a nii^t easy row 1 

a tomip in, 
U'a the sixe of all DoUin, iad ftom Doblia to the 

DeTii'f gliiH 
If ihe choee.to take another, aore^ aha mi|^ have 

eeni mine back agin. 
Alii not to leaTO me hu% all alona Ibr to oia. 

Mami dear, I remember when the milking thna wae 
. paai and gone, 
We went into Uie meadowa where tlLa awore I wa« 

the only man 
That ever ooold poiaeM bar heah^ yet eh| tba bofe, 

and omel one. 
After all to leave me here alone ibr to die t 

Ham. dear, t remeitiber at we oama home the rain 

fiowlTher in my ilciae eoat^ tho^ the divil a iraLtW 

opafclbadon, 
And my ihirfc waa rather fiaa-drawn, yeft eiif tha 

baae aiM ^n>*^ <>ne^ 
Aft«r all to leata BM Mva filoM ibr td die. 



L_ 
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I Winttndtowld mj taletoFatlMr ITDoiiiMDflfaniy 
And thin I want and. az'd adTJce of CoimMUor 

O'GonneU, Maip, 
He towld me 1m>ke9 bro^M httd been tmr ibioe 

the world begin, 
Now, I have on^ one pair, ICain, and U^j wre 

cotdumj 1 

Arrah what oonld be mean, ICaaiy ornbM ifOoldTMi 

adviiemeto^ 
If utt my cordturajs to If oily go t in troth, Vm 

botherM what to do. 
I cant afford to looee both Wj heart i^^, m^ 

breecheetoo, 
Tet what need I eare, when Pre onlj to di<. 

Oh I the left side of mj careaie ia at weak aa water 

gmel. Mam, 
And the diyil a bit npou mj b^iee, ainoe IfoUy'i 

proved so cmel, lCam» 
I wiaa I hada caralwie, rd go and fight a diiel» Vanit 
Sore, it's whdesomer to be mvdwed than to lie 

down and die. 

I Vn hot and detarmfaied as a lite Salamander, If am t 

Won't 70a oome to mj wake, when I go mjr lonf 
meander. If am, 

Oh I ni feel myself as Taliant as the famoos Alex- 
ander, Mam, 

When I hear Tis crying round me, ^ Arrah, why did 
yoa die f " 



^ •. •"* 
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THE IRISH DUEL. 

Potatoes grow in Linmiek, and boaf at BalljmorOt 
And bnttennilk la baaotiAil* bat that joa kn«vr 
baforo; 
^ , And Irishman lofa prattjr girla, yat nona can lova 

) moratna 

Than little Paddj Whackmacrack lor'd Kate 

ODonoho^ 
With hiafiadaral»£dda ral, da ral, da ral, dara. 

Now Kattf was aa neat a laaa aa ever tripp'd the tod. 
And Pad^ bora withaaaalgracaamnaketorahod ; 
With trowel and with Dayonet, 1^ tuna the hero 

ehoae, 
To build up honaea for hia friendk and then to eharga 

hiafoea. 

With hia fal da ral, ftc 

Whan centle people fUl inlo?eyLo?e*aneTarataloM 
To fina some vgly cnatomera their happineaa to Croat ; 

. ' And Paddy, too^ acme troohle found, all from a rival 

I ! awain. 

Who kept dM Cat and Gnenmber in Ganliflo wer-Uue : 
Withhiafoldana^fto. 



Thii youth waa named Hacklrkincroft, a Tery dap- 

Whoae clothea they fitted nately, for he made thorn 

aUhimaelf: 
A tailor blade he waa by trade, of nat^ boya tlia 

broth, 
Beeanaa ha alwaya cnthiscoataooordlngtohlacloclw 
With hia fol da raT| 4c, 



Z^ 
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bat Paddy knew, the feoUngt of a ^ntlemoa it hurd, 
To find anoCber ungentMll/ ttickiDg to hii •kirU ; 
80 sent a challenge withoot fear, for thougli he 

was not rich, 
Hecall'dhimtelf affintlenian,andttfllhehaT*dat sldu 
^ With hia fal de ral. Ice 

lfaokirky» too^ good manners knew, for he, m It 

To Paddy wrote for leave that he might eiit off both 

hii ears t 
Says Pat to that^ hi style polite, as well yoa may 

suppose, 
<lly ears yoaVs veiy welcome to^ hot first 111 pull 

yoor nose. 

With his fal de ral, 1(0. 

The when and where were settled fair, when Pat, as 

hold as brass, 
Cried, 'yon know what we fight about ;* Hackirky 

cried 'a-las t' 
And then in haste, and not to waste such veiy pre* 

cious time. 
One prim*d without a loadhig^ t'other loaded without 

prime. 

With his iU de ral, l(c 

Then back to back they stood, good lack, to measure 

yardsasoore; 
ICackirkincroft such honest measure nefir gave 

befor*; 
He walk'd so lighl^ that out of s<|^t fiiU fiOriy he 

was seen, 
And Paddy shot a finger-post some half a iqlU 

between* 

WithhUfiaderal,4c. 

i 
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I V^fw Pint and Kati^ toon aA«r tha^ la tnflodk*i 

( I baiidairarajoiii'4, 

jUdytfllUUs day, lik ^^loa^ tb^ mj (Ar U af 

lota anirMy) 
Kaapa walking roimd tiia fingar-poal at wlikb bold 

^^4^rfi5d. 

Withblafiadara^l^ 

HOLLY IIALOinL 

^tiieUgliniorHowth, 

lbat*sabkofanoatlu 

That to tw«ar 1^ IVn loa^ 
To a haart Ilka a atona | 

Bat ba poiaon my dtwk. 

Jt I aleep, iDora, or wink, 
^ ♦ Onoa foi^tting to think 

* ' Of Toor lying alona. 

' ) Swaat UoUy, Swaat MoOj Malofia. 

i : - BwaatMoUj, Swaat MoUyMaW 

I Och 1 it'a how.Fm in loTa^ 

I* Lika a baan^ doya i. 

\ ' That atta oooing abora 

I ' . ^ Li tba boufffaa of a traa ; 

I ' For myaelf I^U toon «moU)ar * 

In lamethin^ or othar^ 

:; Unlatt I can bother 

. Tour haart to lota ma, 

!J ; Swaat MoJ^y^lp^ 

! ' ' * I can saa if yoa imlle^ 

Thoi^IVioff halfanik^ . 



t 
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For my evet all tho irLile 

fi^eep alone with my head | 
And mr head, voa xnnit kaow]^ 
When ftom Holly I go» 
Takes ito lea^e with a how. 

And reniaina in mj fttoadi . . « 

8woatlCo»y»«c 

Like a hird I oonld ilng 
In the month of the anring, 
Biit it*i now to tooh tning, ^ 

I^ quite bothered and dead | 
Och I 111 roar and 111 groan, 

• }It iweet Molly kalone 
Tul 1^31 bone of your bone. 

And asleep in yonr bed. 

BLtittiNi} bliitiisy. 

I listed with old Blinking ^amey, 

A patriot loyal and stoui» 
Who being the blerk of kiilamer. 

One Sunday in churoh he )>awl d out i 
< Good people, t<^y all toindder. 

Binoe all minos Tolnnteenng abeorptL 

• In the church-yaid well meet to cobilder 

The best wur of raising a ooipe. 

Sug whaokt and sing ooraloo^ &c« 

Wtom a wooden tomh-stone he hitangu'd enk, 
'The French say therll come, but nol when. 

When tiiey dc^ as so cAen we Vs bang'd 'im, • 
Zha best way's to do it again. 
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For our CapUin, there's Doctor ITLarUhy 
He*U looii bad enough make their caae. 

For since he first ph^iio'd this pariah, 
He's kUl'd erVy sool in the place. 

Sing whack, i 

'Come enter, then, erery son's mother. 

For hanging back now were a crime ; 
Tour names 111 take down withont bother 

Altogether, just one at a time. 
If 700 conquer, snooess to your capers. 

And if you are kilt, with what pride 
You'll tee yoor own names in the papers, 

And read how like soldiers yon died.' 

Sing whack, ^ 

THE FAIR OF OLOGHEEK. 

to tha fiur of Oloffheen, with my Judy, 

I tripped it as light as a posy ; 
ICydarUng's blue eyes thev were killing, 

Her cheeks they were blooming and rosy. 
<An.ii. Jndy,' says I, 'I'm so fond of yon. 

Bad lock to the other can plase me'— 
I Stclied fcr a kiss, and I took it, 

She giggled out, 'Paddy, joa*tt crazj | 



Anrah, Paddy,' says she, 'how yoa bother ms^ 
Paddy.' sayi aha 'how yon tase mo : 

Oeh, Paddy,' says she, 'will yoa smother na I 
'Tha difil go with you, be ai^.* 

Twaa bito a tent than I handed her, 

Brimftil of lora iad floodnatnre, 
8aya I to myselil now I'll soften her 

HMurtwilhadropofthe 
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IctUadibrtiMttafl;aiidalMgiitxlad It, 

TU cremtnn began to g«l miuj ; 
. ^Amh, Jody/ says I, 'man. Ill mnrrjr yon,* 
TImh btr answtr wai^ ^ Paddy, be ai^.' 

Amdi, Paddy, 4a. 

Tben tbe piper ttnick up Mmething new, 

Stock op on a fonn lic^t and toper, 
Tbe girlf tboy began to got ready, 

TlMy all teemed Inclined for a caper | 
Vptm tbe green aod bow we footed It, 

Webotbered tbe face o£ tbe daisy. 
We danced wbOe bit bags bad a poff in 'en, 

mi Jody waa ^ad to be aiiy. 

' Awab, Paddy, 40. 

"Twai nigbt— to go borne we got ready. 

And tbe tbower fell gentle and warm, 
8o tbe croatore. to keep ber more steady, 

Jott dasped ber fitt under my arm. 
Tbrougb tbe 6eldt we made focb a tplnttar, 

Jodr sbe tomed np ber troweert ; 
Tben bigb aa we kicked op tbe gotter, 

Sbe cried, < Arrab, Paddy, yonVe spoiUng my 

Azrab, Paddy, 40. 

To tbe priett next morning we tripped i^ 

Witb ipirito ligbt, airy, and frioy. 
We danced like rale deiHla tiU morning* 

Tben fowled to bed blind dronk witb wbiiky | 
Wben siy Jody I took to my arme, 

Sbe waa alwavt my lore and mr Joy, 
Wbile,daligJited,Igaa'donberobanni, 

Sbe'd wy, «* Pt«r y««Vo tbe brotb of a boy.** 
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PATH ASWAQJ F09 BUU8. 

What mm fitom mfitiVi or from Uvntei It ft^ 
>Vom UMmoaaidi taUiroiiM, to poor Pftt of Tralat | 
\ i Some Uondtr in Jadgmeat, is tetkm are wrong ; 
; ' But Pftt*s grmtMl blimdor*a a tUp of tbo tongniL 

Whaok» whad[, Wliaok, idifck» botheratkMiy 0I( I 
wkadE. 

Oon^ the gnat mfa af atata oftan Uimdar abooj^ 
And whan aoma bloadar ia» atti% tfaa laal bloikUr 
oat; 



Tboogh plaeaa thajF want Bot, yat Uiatli aU a boUiar, 
For doii\ th^ aa^ 



I I ; For doii\ th^ aaj oii4i thiiif^ and maaa ^aSta 

Wback, whacky 6o. 

Onr miaiftaiL t«v IVa t sdgfaty ctroiig noMon* 
i ; : Ilaa Uondor^i a bit in hit Union motioiv 

!' i For aoma fi^ka will tall 70a, tliaqneationii^wll^UMr 

!^ Ua baa not dividad bgrjoUiing togetlier. 

j |i Wback, wbaoky ko. 

I Tb^ lar th|t $ VaU {a t plant of onr natloDf 

'• Bnt Jatttng on tbat acora la qnita ont of faihiqq, 

{ For long W% baan prorad, tbat poor Fafii not to 

blaii i% 
Wban a Soot bora la Ooikyfldtbt woold do jnat tba 

To drink n aiolcf boCtIa b bonaat Pat^ plaii| 
t r Bnt John MI axpaetad to bottla tba man | 

,' i A tima ftf raflacdop wa match to a ftathari - 

!» ForIag}aa4>%P#tf9no'hnnaaltogathar. 

Whaak,wbnolp,lw. 



^^.^_ 
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All ranki and profes«ioiii» §xat all blnndar alikib 
Both tba doctor whan vrong, and tlie law/ar if rigit t 
Tety blunder or not, ^ou may safclr relr on% 
Ha wont loie a Ibo tiU he's min'd tiia dienti 
\nuu:ky whack, &0. 

Batitcan^foroy beia!d,thon£^Sn blnhderi i ilniiory 
That Pat shnta hia door when ha sita down to dinner : * 
When he fighta for the Qoe^ 'mid oanaoa'a loua 

thunder, 
Whoe'er can aay then that poor rat aakea a 

blundar. 

Whack, whack, ibo. 

With a heart eyet warm to hladrop and hU friend. 
With life, or hia honour, he would either defend ; 
In danger or tonow, atill hound to them fkat, 
To laaye them in trouble, would hot Pat bo the laat. 
Whack, whack, &0. 

In a glaM of good whltkeyj than, ^xihk diia toast 

round. 
Without blundan I *may honoor aid frimdihip ga 

round) 
Hay the ibea bf iMir nation be mended by aonow, 
And long lift to tham lOl, if the/ all diato^DCtrow/ 
Whacky whack, 4«. 



laSTEB BABMiX 

IQatar Barney one day went to Limeribk ibir. 
And hired a noddy to caxrr him there^ 
To meet prttty Sneia Ifagan : 
But 8haU who'd waited some time for thilbbf. 
And thou|^ ha'd bean courting with Katty lloUqy, 
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To tell him hor mind thtu btgtn : 
'Ochl Hitter Barnej, 
None of toot Uarney, 
Handi off, aiid doii*t make to ftoo ; 
ToaVo boea with the girli, 
Your tilljr fitee (elk, 
80 the devil may have yoa Ibr me, ICr. Barney/ 



ICister Barney, who little thought thm to he used, 
Made aa oath, that hb Inmonr and word the ahoi'df 

And could ihe he Shela Magan f 
Then nmning toldisher— the cried, 'if you're wiae. 
Dealt tor' h me^ or Barney, 1*11 scratch out your eyot : 
Toa know vrn/n a Yile wicked man ; . 
Och I Mister Barney, 
None of your blarney, 
'^ Eanda off, and don't make so free ; • 

^1 TouVe beon with the girls, 

i| Tour baby-ftoe tolls, 

80 the dofil may have you for me^ ICr. Barney. . 



ICister Barney then pull'd out a bit of a rone, 
Aad told her. that smce he had nothing to noiie. 

He d hang up for Shela Magan : 
But Shela, grown softer, his purpose to check. 
Cried, 'ao; If you haof^ let it bo round my neck, 
^ TboaA Barney, am*t you a sad man f 

Och I Mister Barney, 
Pretty fiiced Barney, 
K And is if the ring that I feet 

i Well ride in the noddy, ' 

. To /ktber OToddy, 
.] AodmanMyOchl Muawoat we bs^ Mister Barney; 
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POOR PADDT O'BLANET. 

Bore, nemr a Ud lor'd lik* Paddy O'Blaney, 
Whose heart was pieio*d through hj sweet Sail/ 

Delanejr; 
Oofa. she was a lass of the first kind of brseding, 
And ne'er spake a word all the time she was feeding : 
Something odd, too^ it Is, as perhi^ jon mi^ 

think. 
She had inst the same way when she happened to 

drinkf 
Oohf the devil may hleu the hright eyes of Delaneyf 
For pieroing the heart of poor Paddy CBlaney. 

Twas hf day-light one nighty as she happenM to 



As I fast asleep lay awake on the grass ; 
She look'd like an angel, I thoogjil^ to iny sorrow. 
So I poU'd off my evp to hid her good-monow ; 
But sne hade me fiurewell, without saying a woii^ 
Whioh made hoth my oheeks look as red as a eozd : 
•OoIl the derU may thank yon,* said I, 'Sail 

belaney. 
Ton have cut in three halvee the poor heart of 

O'Blaney.' 

I told her for gmnters Pd got a good stye, • . 
And a field of potatoes^ fkr ofl^ Just hard hy ; 
But if to ohnroh she'd not willmgly go^ 
To answer me yes, she need only say no i 
So egalnst hoth our wUls, fidth, Igain'd her oonsent. 
And wnmgling fin>m mohiing till nifldit. li?e content s 
Barely, now I mnst lore my sweet SaUy D^aney, 
Who first hcoke^ then mended, the heart of O'JUa. 
asy. 
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IHK WAT TO lUKE LOVI IJXS AN IBI8B- 
KAN. 

Ife-^IM Wt M att to Mt.» 
WbeajoogoaooaitingaiiMi and dunty Ims, 
I>oii1l joo M ngbiiig and ready to fiuiit» alai ! 
Idtda iImII oare lor inch phicklaat phiUadering^ 
fioon to old Nick aha wooll tend yoQ a wanderinic : 
Showthatyoaknowtfaat Ur lota aha wottU like 

lO piDt 

Plainly ezplaia thai yooreelf k tka boy ilid'd want ; 
Stand n^ and apeak m, and maka her be tentible, 
How aba's in good Inok that can get nioh a fendbte. 
Whack, Ibl da raL 

Tfp har the winl^ and taka hold o£ the fitt of her, 
XiM her before ehell have time to ory Ohrutopher | 
GIyo her another, and then half-a-ecoca cl'them. 
Still yon Will find her quite ready lor mora of them t 
If ihe get! onitty, and makes your eazs ache a-btt, 

;i Haahhor aid pleaaa her, aid donlt let har speak 

'i of it I 

:| Whan In yoor anns ybd ftdily ha?e got hen sir, 
SerkaartilwillaattlflDS a hmip of ftesh botte^ 
sir* 

Whadc, fbl, &0. 

Pitch to tha devil your s^j^ung ind weUpa-days, 
Odinff tad ^nc^ng of pipeily melodies ; 
> fr«Kig and groaning may dp^ bat I doabt. It Jojr» 
Mse Bf- -'— — ^ ■— ^— ^'- -»— * J* ^^ - 

y*t«rl , 

P^Mhsor, cat«ii hisr,laaan<7*and stylisht vmn, 
Shait Is tM Irity to ittaks IM like iua Irishtaiaa. 
Whack, Ibl, Im. 
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When lilt aim out, jon^r^ an fanimtal hll&w, tir, 
H«r eye will gatniajr wha^ b^ tongue \jL maj tell 

jooyiir; 
•Walk with her, talk with her, tHhof the ^4^ ^hw, 
III be yoor bail that jmill fooa makf a bride of 

bar; 
Arraht the ereatarei, it's fiOrlj nn l^t Tith theo^ 
(Jguld m/ heart hold the red aea, 1hroul4 b« filled 

with them; 
Far ha?e I rambled, and tnrelyi where'er I went^ 
Twae with the girla I^ the Am, and the neririiiiap^ 
Whi^HAo. 



ST. PATBIOE'B ABRIT^L. 

8t Patrick, ther aay, 

Oame up sweet Bantry Bar, 
Biding eroet-legged aetride on the baok 9f A whali^ 

Which gave him a bob 

Into BaUydohob, 
Sayings ^Phadrig, yooVa welcome to green In^jl^' 

The tpalpeent were scared. 

As their saucer-eyes ^tared 
At the Saint, with his mitre, and croeiar^ ^n4 b9ql( ^' 

Says one great bosthoon, 
'It's die man in the moon | 

And ni speak to the orea^ai^ 

Jnst ont or goodnature^ 
Aad scrape an ac<tna int anoe by hool^ or If orodk, 

1 hope he eant eat ns 

AU vp like potatoes s^— 
It ^ria Patriok'a dax liV ^11 B^nJiig t 
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' Toor wlg^ white at flu, 

liaket me bold for to as 
Irs wlio are you. what are too, and ft«m whaiiM 
joaeaaMr 

Then the other repUed, 

'I came in the last tide; 
Vm a taint wom to tenre yon, and Patxidk^ my 



With the crook in my hand 
ni roam over this land, 
had ni draw ytet together like moontainy 
ni card ofirthe aina 
That stick doee in your ^^ h § . 
Toall tee what the Am if, 
Whfle I beat the Dimms, 

▲ beait with lon^ hoHM, and black at a iweep. 
Go, lie down in clorer. 
Till the tkrimmaM it over, 
For it't PatxioTt day in the 



With a thundering polthogne. 

And the toe of hit brogue. 
Soon the Saint kicked the Dnnuit beyond the Black 
■ tea. 

Hieii he tpoke to the nation— 

'My tweet congregation, 
ToaVt tpiritt remaining that't ttronger tVi ha; 

Sore, TO knowt what I meant— 

They bewilder your brain*—. 

ThtgrV* at dear at the ttreamlet that flowt thnmdi 
tiiemen. 

Sat ttronger than Samptou, 
Who palled jMtl and Umpt OD 
Hit enemiet' head, 
"TiU he kBft them ttone-dead ) ' 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



And the name of the tpirlt I mefta is polMiit 
I exhort jt, aon*t ttiok, tin. 
To those devil*t elizlny 
Of » Pfttriok't day in tfa« moralng r 

The Stint fell asleep. 

And the Firbolgs eU creep 
FocioiM croiskeens of water onholy, but tasUly* 

With this essence of sins 

Soon they filled vp their skins f 
When the Saint he awoke, they were beastly* 

As ftiddled they lay. 

Says the Saint, * there's a way 
To wean them : 111 mawkish staff pot i 
bottle; 

And when they awake, • 

If a swig they should take. 

Oh, dear 1 'twill disgust them. 

I think I may trust them, 
Theyll tow that no more shall past down thxooga 
their throttle. 

Something S¥raet HI pour. 

And here something sour. 
On Patrick's day in the moralng V 

He went off— they awoke. 

Each * hot copper ' didsmoke 
like the flue of a steamer each poonoed on his 
drink; 

Their shewing grimaoesy 

Their making of faces. 
Beat Buck all to nothing : but» what do yon think t 

With features awry. 

In a hoAihead hara by. 
Each tniptied hiabottlsy thoog^ dying of thirst I 
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Til) one, dry m tk iponge, 
^ At th« tab mad« a plunge^ 
Whero the tour, ana the iwealy 
And the whisky did tncet ; 
And be fwigged off this physic tUl tuAj to buni^ 
By the side of this niixtON 
Each man grtw a fi^^tture. 
On St Patricklf 4ay in tbe mpfntfif t - 

When St. Patrick oame back^ 

^ Ooh/ says he» 'ye Tile pack 
Of the spawn of the Draids— ye iriUanoat bunch 1' 

Bat a nois^ as from Babel, 

Here made him nnable 
To bear his own Toioe, thoagh he uid, fie tb« 

PUVOB*^ 

lOH, he*d hare added, 

Bat the Urbolgs were madded, 
Tbeir bowls cat short question, remark or reply. 
' < Aye, PuvoB,' thcnr roared oat, 

With an earth-shaking shoot^ 

'Is the name of this thing 

That is drink for a kin^ 
Or the a^onth of a Pniid, if ever ne^ dry t 

It woald coax pipe-shank'd Deaui 

For to let one take breath 
On St Patrick's day in the morning 1' 



/ 



WHACi; PADPT WHAOE. 

When aa LrishmaaV called on to tip joa a song^ 
If be shovtiy begins why, be cant keepyoa loii| 
Wi& bis n^ack, fbl df r%(, P^d4y WWol^ 
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With » heart that ii soft as Dotatoes, dear ioy, 
Tho' at fightmgyoall find him a broth of a bc^^ 
For his country and king^ faith, hell roar likea oolli 
And bang Britain's foes tiU their bellies are ML 
Of this whadc, M de val, Paddj Whack. 

We have heard of addressing a new cradled kimN 
But an Irishman langhe when he thinks of the t]un|^ 

With his whad:, &c 
While the baby wae hail*d by Mch lubberly loot. 
The nurses were gifcgling within and without ; 
When the deputies uielt as the ohild they addreA'd, 
Sure^ had Paddybeen .here, he*d have laid ktt IM. 

With his whack, &c 

Little Bony, no doubt cannot be very bi^ 

And was great |Boinr here, faitl^ we^ tiSde his wi|b 

Wii his whack, &c 
Whene'er on the ocean he ventures ashoriL 
We fiffht him 4 little, but look tar mudi more : 
He's been evexything e lse l et him now nurse at 

home. 
Or well send him to seek abeolution from Bqme. 
With our whacky &o. 

Still with Britons imiting^ Hibemla, Vou see, 
Is true in the caus^ and resdlved to be free : 

Wi^ a whadc, Ac 
In love or in war, yon will ne'er find ns flat, 
At a hod, or in battle, pray, who eonals Pat f 
Then kmglilbiftir death to each Irishman's name. 
Who figbii iHiils he Uvea Ibr his ooontty and ^Hr rr 

Witb Us whack, ^ 
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GARRYOWEN. 

(&• liMit at J. WiMlMtitX SiUiimriM TteM^MMb) 

IM BMohnt soM h% not difmaT«d» 
But join with im each joTud Und* ; 
CsoM booM and tSiift and land jom aid 
T» halp ma wim tlia cbonit i-^ 

Initaad of tpa, wall drink biown ali^ 
And pay tita raekoning on tita nail, 
Ko man for dabc ahall ao to gaol 
Vwook Oarijfowan in gloiy* 

Va an tha Vm thai taka daligbt in 
Bmaahing tha Timarick lamps whan ^jhting^ 
Ttaoa^ tha itraats lika sp<^tan fi^^ting^ 
And taaring all baibra na. 

Instaadofipayfto. 

Wall braak window^ wall Iraak dooi!k 
Tha watoh knock down by thraaa and mora ; 
Than let tiia docton work thair oazaii 
~ tinkar np onr bmisaa. 

Inataadoftpaylra. 

W11 boat tha baili£Biy OQt of fbn, 
WaH maka tha mayor and iheriAi mn | 
Wa ara tha boya no man daraa dnn. 
If ha ngwda a whola akin. 

Inataad,4o. 

Oar haartiy ao alooly haft got na fomoy 
BSqt aooB 'tis known ftom tdkanoa wa eaaa I 
WharaV wa go thair draad tha nama 
€f Oan;]^w«n m i^oiy. 
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Jchanj Conneirt UU and •traighty 
And in hU limU h* it oom^leto ; 
Hall pitch « bar of anj wei|^L 
Fhmi (hirj^iwn to Thomond Oat*. 
Instead, 41m. 

Ganyowen is gone to rack 
8inoe Johnny Connell went to Cork, 
Thongh Darbjr O'Brien leapt 0Y«r the dodc 
In spite of judge and Jnrjr. 



TEBENCE'S FAREWELL 

▲ VATOBin mw BALLAD. 

(MviloPiiMldMdbj 



So, my Kathleen, you're going to leare ma 

All alone by myself in this place, 
But Vm sure you will noTer deoeive me. 

Oh no, if there's truth in thai fiioe. 
Though England's a beautiftal dtr. 

Full of illigant boy^ oh what theip— 
You wouldn't forget your poor Terence, 

Youll come back to ould Ireland again. 

Ooh, those English, deceivers br nature, 

Though maybe you'd think uiem sincere^ 
They'll say youVe a sweet obamning creators^ 

But don't you believe them, my dear. 
Ko, Kathleen, agra 1 don't be mfading 

The flattering speeches thevll make^ 
Just tell Aem a poor lad in ueland 

Is breaking his heart for your sake* 
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It*t » folly to keep you from going. 

Thoogb, hiOk, lA » mighty hiS c^,,^ 
For, Eathleeiiy yoa know, there'e no knowiqg 

Wken next I shall lee you iweet iace. 
And when yoa come hack to me, iTatKl iM m M 

Hone the hotter wiU I he off, then— 
Toall he ipakinff each heaotiiiil £ngliih^ 

Bun, I wont know my Kathleen again. 

Och, now; where*t the need of thia hnny— 

Dont flutter me to in thia way— 
I forget "twizt the grief and the flony, 

ETtty weed I waa maninff to aay ( 
How just wait a minute, I fid ye^— 

Can I talk if ye hother me ao f 
Olu K athleen, my hlessingt go wU ye» 

Ei*rj inch of the way ttiat yon go. 

THE WIDOW ICAfiOKET. 
Oh 1 lore it ia murder, I wish it waa /urthir. 

For, foith, Vm inclined to set rid of liA^ 
nn out of mT leniei, axrah, besidea tiie ezpeniei^ 

And only became I^ in want ot a wifo. 
Tho widow Ifahoney, ehe waa my orony, 
OnlT her heart wai to hazd and to atony ; 
*Oeh, widow/ aaya L <stop my hachelor'^s tridei 
Or M awe •• I Uto, I ahaU die aa old maid.* 
\ Oeh 1 widow ICahraey. 

The widow llahon^ waa tall, atouty and bony^ 
Har haiband had left her to plo^g^ t^ aalt 
le u 
, Badgonetothehottemyhiigaineaiehe'dgot'em, 
Sowithoolanylahoaraha liTedat hereaae. 
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A beaiitiM eratcura m an j in natara, 
- JUd jo^t UM mjuHf, too, in trerf ^atara. 
Ocfa, widow, itt* 

I toorBad to ba Maly. io treatad liar dafl jv 
Aa aura aa tba ni^^t cama, to whial7 had tat | 

And than in a noddy har baantifbl bo^, 
Woaldtitdiaek by iow), a ona aida banind v^ 

To finiflh tba mattar, Mr. Booney wai ikttai^ 

And then with his blarnay ha throw*d his aya at 

Era long tbay M ^^4 thi^ 'grf«cl fo ba 
marri^di 
So loringly want to tha priatt to gat wad, 
W|ien who tWld ba atolkii^^ to ftop t|f aif iiira^l 
walking, 
Bat tha widow'a liya )in4band, il^a i^m that 
waidaad. 
Ur. Hikawaa conibandad,tho widow iha twoonded, 
Tha man pick'd har np, and tha naiglkboara 
provqk'dy 
80 t)im was I (eft tQ my bacha!or*s trad^ 
j^'t^ngl^ wid(^W luhonay, ^i^t dli^ |^ 9I4 
' maid. 

Oeh, widow, 4^ 

OWJM SHOP* 

fVom geaat Londoodany to London ao many. 
My own nat^ aalf in a waggon did rida ; 

In London ao ftiaky, fblka nSbbk a whisky. 
In Oonnanght t^y oany tba wfaiak^lnaMa. 
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I I Jiimp'dfromtlMwaggoikyandMiwaGretiiDragoOf 
I I ■pj'd a Bin* Boar whra I toniad to tha soath | 

( jUtfaaSwaawithtwoThrottlMltiDpladtwobottlety 

And bocher'd tho beef, at tlM BaU and tiia Mouth. 
! All 1 Paddy, mj boner I look afUr yowt mono/. 

Tit all botharation from bottom to top i 
Sinff diddaroo daisy, mr fewal be ait y, 

Thla LondoOf a^prab I » tfaa daril's own shop. 

Hia great oitr was-woik, wa» all a mare tax-work^ 
A j^an to bamboosla mc oat of n^ pelf ; 

Saya% * Hrt. Salmon, oome none of yon gammon, 
Toor figoret are no m«re alire tbui yoanelil' 

I ax*d an old Quaker the way to Long Acre, 
With fibi^ and with Oois be to botber'd my brain, 

AfUr fihj long lallie^ through lanee and blind 

I tend myielf trotting In Boeemaiy-lane. 
Ah I Paddy, Ito. 

At ni|^ oh. how iHly 1 along PSocadillr 
I wandar*^ when up oomee a beautiftu dime t 

'EoBareayitikeladT, <howdoyoado,Paddyr— 
Saja 1^ ^pretty wel^ ma'am, I hope yonYi the 



A mat balking ftUow, who held her nmbrella. 
Then gare me a terrible thnmp on the nob : 

She ran away •qnalling ; ^ < watoh 1 watoh 1' waa 
bawlia(^ 
Bol thi davu a watdi wa» there left in my Ibk 

AhlPaddy,lM. 
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WHAT CAN THE MATTEB BE. 

At tiztaea Tain old yon oonld get litiU good of me, 
Twai then I taw Norah— who •otm m d e ri tood of mi^ 
I WM in love— bat idymI^ for tfao Uood of bu^ 

Could not toU what I did ail 1 
Twaiy dear, dear 1 bat what ean the matter be f 
Ckh t botheratioii I what ean the matter be t 
Och 1 gramaohree 1 what can the matter be f 

Bothered from head to the tail 1 

I went to oonfbM me to Father OTlannagan ; 
Told him mr cue mide an end ■ m en htguk 

again; 
< Father/ eayi ]^ 'make me soon my own man agviBf 

If Toa can find oat what I do aiL* 
<0h 1 oear, dear/ eey* be, ito. 

Soon I fell siokp— I did bellow and enrse again } 

Korah took pity to tee me at nnree again ; 

Gave me a kin | bat och 1 that made me won* 

Well lAe knew what I did aiL 
Bnt^ *dear| dear/ eayi the, &c 



1^ long ago, now, since I left Tippenrr— . 

How strange, growiug older, oar natore snonld TUjr I 

All nmptoms are gone of my ancient qoandaiy, 

Tet I cannot tell now what I aiL 
Still 'dear, dear/ says he, Ac 
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KOLLT G ABEW. 

BT aAMVXL LOTBB» BS^ 

OohoQA 1 oh, whiU will I do f 
SoTOy mj lo¥« St all onwl 
like « Imd in the froil— 



I th«TO't no ttse At all in my goittg to bed, 

And til all about Votu 
^ysweotMoUyOatov^l 
And Indeed \ia a Mn and a abamd 1 
YooVe oomplater than Katnra 

. Tbe enow cant oompare 

With yoor forehead to fair : 
And I rather would eee just one blink of year eare , 
Zhaa Um purtiest star that ihinee ocd of ty akji 

And by thie and bjT thot^ 

For the matther of that, 
T<m^ more distant by far than thai eame. 

Oehone i weiraethm I 

Ochonell'inalonel 
)fm alfloe in the world withool y«>n. 

Oohone I bat why ihoald I epdka 
Of your forehead and eyei^ 
When your note it defiee 
Paddy Blake, the eohoolmaether, to not it in riiymei 
fho* theie*e one Burke, he eayiw that wblld call il 
^^imitthnel 

And then fbr your cheek, * 
Tkoth, twoold take him 4 week 
Iti biiutiee to teU,ae he'd rather: 

Then your lipe 1 oh. maohree I 
lAttnirbeaatifiil^ow 
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Thty a pAtthon might h% 
For tbe oherriM to grow : 
Twu an apple that tempted our mqUMr, ^ kii«iG 
For ^>plet were scarce, I tctppoie, long ago; 

But at this time o' oar. 

Ton my cosscienoe. 111 i^, 
8aeh cherries might tempt a maii> hAiu V 

Oohosel weirasthraf 

Ochonel I'm alone 1 
IVn alone in the world without yop. 

Ochone t hj the man in the aoQi^ 

Yon taze me all ways 

That a woman can plaxe^ 
For yon dance twice as high with that th!e( Fil 

jCftiree. 
At iHien yon take share in a jig, dear, with vi#} 

Though the piper I bote, 

For fear the onld chate 
Wonldn't play yon yonr fitYonrito tUM. 

And when you're at mass 

My doTOtion you crass, 

For 'tis thinkmg of you 

Iam,MoUy Carew5 
While you wear, on purpose, ahonne^ so dM$fpg 
That I can't at your sweet purtj &pp ffit i^ pefip^ 

Och 1 laTe off that bouqet^ 

Or else 111 laye op it 
The loss of my wandheriu* sowl 1 

Ochone 1 weirasthru I 

Ochone 1 like an owl. 
Day is ni|^^ dear, to m^ without yoq. 

Ochone t dont proroke me to do it | 
For there's j^ls by the r — 
That loves r* "^^ — 



...r-^ 
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Aai joa'd look mlfgbtj qium if mom mornliig yoa 



Mjr wdding all marching In prMe down tU atHMt | 

Th)diy you'd open your ovoi^ 

And jon'd di« vrUh turpriM^ 
Tq think *twain^ yon wm oomt to ilj 

And hith, tCmttjr Niu]<v 

And her cow, I ffo boil, 

Woold inmp if rd my, 

'ZaMj Naiio name the dij ;' 
And tho* Ton'ro frcth and £ur at a morning in 

VhiU iho*t ihort and dark like aoonld wintar^aday, 

Tet, if yon don't repent 

Before Eaater, when Lent 
U over. 111 many for toite. 

Ochonel weiratUuul 

And when I die for you, 
Ifyl^ioit will hannt yon ereiy night t 

8T. PATBIO£ WAS A GENTLEMAN. 

Oh I St Patrick waa a gentleman. 

Who came of decent people ; 
Ho boiU a chnrch in Dublin town. 

And on it put a steeple. 
Hia lather waa a Qallagher, 
Hia mother waa a Bradr, 
Bia aunt waa an O'Sbaoghnaaay, 
Hia nnde an O'Orady. 

Sowancoeaa attend St. Patiick'a fiat, 

For he*a a aaintao derar; 
Qbl ha gare tka anakea and toada a 
twlrt^ 
And banished tlicm Tgr ovar { 
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The Wicklow hillt «r« rtrj liigli, 

And to*! the Hill of Howth, sir : 
Bat there's « hfll, mach bigger still, 

Koch higher nor them hMA, sir. 
Twas on £e top of this high hill 

St Patrick preached his sarmint. 
That drove the frogs into the bogs. 

And banished all the Tarmint. 

Ohysuooessy Im. 

There's not a mile in Ireland's isle 

Where dirty varmin mnster^ 
Bat there he pat his dear ibre-footy 

And mardered them in dostecs. 
The toads went pop, the frogs went ho|^ 

Slap dash into the water, 
And the snakes committed saicide 

To save themselves from slaoghter. 
Oh, saocess, 4(e. 

Nine hnndred thousand reptiles bine 

He charmed with sweet disooones. 
And dined on them at Eillaloo 

In soaps and second oonrses. 
Where bund worms crawling in the grast 

Disgosted all the nation, 
He gave them a riM, which opened their tyet 

To » sense of their situation. 

Oh,soooesS| |(C 

No wonder that those Irish lads 

Shoald be to gay and frisky. 
For sore St. Pat, he tangfat them that, A 

Aft well M making whisky } 
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No wondtr that the Saint himself 

Shcmld undontand diAtilllng^ 
Since hie mother kept a iheebeea |1^ 

In tike town of Eimatkillep. 

Oh, foooei^ Ipe. 

Oh 1 was I hat so fbrtonate 
As to he hack in Monster, 
TSs I'd he hoond, that from tiiat gromid 

I nerer more would onoe 9idr» 
For there St Patrick planted tnrf. 

And plenty of the praties s 
WiOkv^aaot^ma ara,mador9. 
Ana oahbages— and ladies 1 

Then my hleising on St. PatrieVs £sl^ 

For he's the darlina Saint. 1 
Oh, he gaTO the snakes an4 toads a 
twist, 
He's a heanfy without paint, 1 



l^ 



AH QtlSmiAirS CHBISTEKINa. 
Of mTielf, my dear \aj, if yon wish to he told 
The first day I was horn. I was not a ni^ old. 

The parson was sent fcr to christen the child | 

He looked at the water, he grinned, ud he smiled; 

Hillalool 
He looked at the water, he grinned, and he smiled. 
Says he, ^Tis with whisky Pre christened the 
chUd J 

Oh^ what a Unnden dear joy t* 
So the day I was dmstened rre nerer ibrgot, 
Uj fint taste of whisky ii made me a sot ; 

And coold tbat he % voodeTi my hoy f 



^^^ 
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80| you tee. I lored whUkjr while yet but a bogp^ 
And I lored it ttill better, a bobUedehoj; 

HiUalool 
When I went to be iiurrie<L they asked for the ring; 
Sayi ^ < Wait a minute, 111 grre you that things* 

HOlaloo) 
Saye I, < Wait a mbnte, 111 give yon that things* 
But I paUed out the whisky instead of the ring j 

Ohy what a blunder, dear Joy I 
*Bo,* $m I, 'as it*sherew well Just taste it» I think. 
To the bride*i happr wedding well all of us drink j* 

And oonld that be a wonder^ my boy f 

I drank to her healthy and drank on to hto deaths 
For Kat^i sweet louL toon gare up her bi^ath ) 

One day I must (blloW bet to the oold ground, 
"Where* to moisten the throaty no whisky is mad, 

HiUalool 
Where, to moiMen the throat, no whisky Is found. 
Though the nights are so longi and si» oold li the 
ground I 

Oh, what a blunder, dear Joy 1 
Then should a dead man of his ohristening dream, 
jkad call out ftom his grave to be christened again ; 

Ok i could that be a woodei^ my boy f 

PADDT TflE PIPEIL 

When I was a boy in my fiuhelr^ mud edifice, 

Tender and bare as a pis in a s^e. 
Out at the door as I lookea with a steady phis^ 
I Whc^ but Pat Umphy, the piper, came ^ r 
Says Paddr, 'but iew play 
ThU musM ; can you play r 
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8a7> I* 'I eanH tell, for I never did txj.* 
He told me that he had a duurm 

To make the pipei prettil/ epeak ; 
80 he fqoeex'd a bag under hit arm* 

And iweetlv the/ set up a iqaeak. 
With mj &rala, larala4a ; 

Oh hone, how he handled the drone, 
Jjid then tnch sweet mnsio he blew, 

Twoold have melted the heart of a stone. 



) y 



' f 

; / 

n 



* Toor pipes,* says I, ' Paddy, so neatly come over 
me^ 
Naked HI wander, whersrer it blows, 
ind if that my father should try to discover me. 
Sore, it won't be by describing my clothes : 
For the mnsio I hear now. 
Takes hold of my ear, now, 
Andf leads me all over the world bytheaoM;' 
80 1 ibUow'd the bagipes so sweet, 

And song^ as I leaped like a frof^ 
< Adien to my ftmily seat^ 
SopleisantlyplAo'din abog.* 

With my &c 



Foil fiy% yeaxf I IbUowed him, nothing could 
sunder us, 
Tin he one morning had taken a supy 
And slipp'd from a bodge in a fiver, r^ 1 
us, 
&Mse to the bottom, Just like a blind pop, 
Iioar'daadlbawrdont, 
A«wi Instly callM out^ 
f(^ Paddy, ay ftieadl don'i yoo mean to « 

■pr 
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ne was dead m a baiI in a door. 

Poor Paddv was laid on tlio tlicir. 
80 1 took up hit pipot on tho tliorCf 
- And now I'vo tot np for uysolf. 
With my farala, laralo-Ia ; 

Ocby may be I lutvon't Uio knack 
To play fiurala, larala-ln, 

Aya» and bibboroo^ didoroo^ vrliack. 

DARBY KELLY. 

Uj fjAndsiro boat a dmm to neat, 

nis namo was Darby Kolly, ; 
Ko lad so true at rattatoo. 

At roll-call, or rovcillee, ; 
Wlion Marlboroagh*s namo first ra!s*d liis hni^ 

My grandad bent tlio point of war j 
At RaroilUo and Blenheim he» 

Made ears to tingle near and far. 
For with hb fist ho d such a twist. 

That girls wonld Icar, you don't know how ; 
They laugh'd and criod, and sigliM and died. 

To hear him beat tlio row dow dow. 

A son ho had. who was my dad. 

As tight a lad as any, 0, 
Yon e'er would know, though vciu should go 

From Clioster to Kilkenny, 0. 
When groat Wolfo died, his countiy*f pcide» 

To arms my dapper father beat ; 
Each dale and hill remember still 

How load, and long^ how strongs how neat | 
With eadi dmm-sriokhe had the knack ; 

The giris would leer, you donH know how ; 
Their eyes would glisten, their ears would Usteoi 

To bear })im beat tho row d«w dow. 
Q 
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T«t ere I wed, ne'er be it eaid 
But that the foe I dared to meet, 
i I With Wellington, old Erin'e ion. 

To help to make them beat xetreat. 
King Artbm' onoe, or I'm a dnnoe. 
Was call'd the hero of hit age } 
Bnt what waa he to him we tee, 
'j The Arthur of the present age? 

t I Her bj the powers ! from LisM>n's towVs 

^ ; Their trophies bore to grace his brow f 

f And made them pranoe throo^^ Spain 

.) iVanee, 

j With his En^ish-Irish row dow dow. 

;i 1 

<! ; HOTHEB, HE'S GOING AWAT. 

BT a. LOTXBy tMq^ 
(ICiMle PnUUMd I7 Doff sad HMpoo.) 
Jfoiker. 
Now what are Ton crying for, Nelly f 



*^Dont be blabbering thor^ like a ibol— 
With the wekdit o* the grie^ faith, I tell yon, 

Yoall break down the three-leased stodL 
I ioppose^ now; yon're crying for Sun^, 

Bat don't b^Uire a word toat he'd say. 
He tells nothing but big lies and bUm^ 
Saxe yon know h9w be sar/d poor Kit« J 

Bo^HodMiw 
Ofa^bodMTl 
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Ob,botlMrt 

Pavgkier. 
Bnt^ modiari bo's going away 
Oh, mothaTf he's going away ; 
Oil, mother, he's going away. 

And I dreamt thither nigbti 

Of his ghost all in whitr— 
Oh, mother, he's going away ! 

Ifolktr. 
If ho's'going awav all the better— 

BlosMd boor when he's oat o' your sight I 
Tliore's one comfort, yon can't get a letter. 

For yix neither can read or can write. 
Sure, 'twas only last week you protested. 

Since he coortod fat Jinny If 'Oray, 
That the sight o' the scamp you detested— 
With abuse, surs^ your tongue nerw : 



DaughUr* 



But, mother^- 
Oh, bother ! 
Bot^ mother— 

Oh, bother 1 

DaugkUr. 

But^ mother, he's going away; 

Oh, mother, he's going away % 

Oh, mother, he's goins away. 
And I dreamt of his ghos^ 
Walking round my bedpost-* 

Oh, mother, he's going away. 
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k SWEET IBTSU GIBL IS THE DABUKO 
FORME. 

If tbtj talk alxmt Indies. Ill tell tliem the phm 
Of mytelf— to be siire» I m a nete Irishnum. 
TImtv Is neither saltuut nor foreign ma'tmseUe 
That has charms to please me, or ooax me so 

well 
As the sweet Irish girl, so charming to see | 
Och I a tiglit Irish giri is the darling for me. 
And sing filliloe^ fire awa/, frisk/ she'll be, 
Och 1 a sweet Irish gid is the darling for mOw— ^ 

For she's pret^i 
She's witty, 
She's hoexinfe 
And coaxing, 
She's smiling^ begniling to see^ to see ; 
She rattles, 
She prattles, 
She dances. 
And prances, 

Och I a sweet Irish girl is ^ dariing for me. 

Xow some girls th^ «rt littl^ and some the/ are 

tall. 
While others are blg^ txutt, and others are smalij 
And some that are teasing are bond/, I tell, 
Still none of tiiem pUase me^ nor coax me so well 
At the dear Irish ffiri, so charminff to see I 
Odi I a tweel Irish inrl is the darling for nt/— 
For she's pvet^, Ira. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



be: a good boy and take cabe of 
yourself. 

When I was at liomewith my fiitber and roothcTf 
I bate tlie ould couple, and Tbady my brother. 
At laming I mean 1 for I handled toe tpade^ 
And nateW I followed the tnrf-cntting trade ; 
Bnt onld rather Mnrphy, onr pariih director. 
He now and then gave me a bit of a lecture, 
' Arrah, Barney/ tays he, ' yonVe a ftoliosome •!( 
Bnt be a good boy, and take care of yonnelf.* 
With your toorle lol, toorle lol, toorle lol loo^ 
Toorle lol, toorle lol, toorle lol, toorle lol loo. 

If y Jndy I lor'd, and oft gave her a kim^ 
' If le^ Barney/ lays she, Irat ne*er took St amies ; 
One night I took leave, says I, ^ Judy, I'm off,* 
But heard, as I thought, in the dosot acough } 
So I openM the door, and I star*d like a pig. 
There stood ould Father Kurphy, without nat or wig : 
* Arrah, Father,' says I, < von*M a flroliesome elf, 
Bnt be a good bpy, and take cart of yoorself/ 

I was going, but onld Father Knrphy cried, 'Stajr 1 
Well settle this matter. 111 tell you the way i 
111 many you straight, and then, Bam^, joa 

know'-— 
< Thank'ee Father/ said I, 'but Fd mnch rather go I* 
So to ould Father Murphy I bade a good night. 
And to Jndv I said, wliat yonll own was quite ri|^ 
' Arrah, Jndy/ says I, * you're a ftoUcsoma tl^ 
Bot rU be a good boy, and takt care of myself/ 



J 
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A SUP OF GOOD WmSKT. 



»; 



A top of good whisky win make voa glad ; 
Too miioh of the creator* will maka yon mad ; 
If yoa take it in reason, 'twill make yon wise ; 
Ifyoa drink to excess, it will close up your eyest 

Yet father ajud mother. 

And sister and brother. 
They all take a siq» in their tani« 

Some preachers win tell you that whiskVs bad I 
I think so too^— if there's none to be bads 
Teetotalers will bid yon drink none at aU; 
Biil» while I can get it, a fiff for them alL 

Both layman and brother. 

In ^ite of this pother, 
WiU all take a snp m their torn. 

Borne doctors win teU yoo, 'twin hurt your health ; 
The justice will say, 'twill rcdnce yonr wealth f 
Physicians and lawyers both do agree. 
When yonr money's aU gone, they can get no fee. 

Yet snigoon and doctor. 

And lawyer and proctor, 
WiU all take a snp in their tonu 

If a soldier is drank on his dniy foond. 
He to the three-legged-horse is bound. 
In thefiuse of his regiment obliged to stripi 
Bat a aomn wiU soften the nme-taUed whip. ' 
Tor seneant and drommer. 
And likewise his honoar, 
Wm all take a nq^ in their ton, * 
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TIm Tnrkf who txxiTdd from the Ports foUIsM^ 
All told u thU drinkiiig wm b«ld a grMt crimt | 
T«4^ aiUr their dlnntr awa/ thajr ilimk. 
And tippled whitkjr till tb^ got quite droak. 

The Soltea and Cxonunet^ 

And eren KahomeL 
n^ey all take a tup in their torn. 

The Qnaken will hid }ron from drink abitainy 
B J lea and by iMv, the J will make it plain ) 
Bat some of the broad-brims will get the ita£l» 
And tlp^ away till tbe7^re tippled enoa|^ 
For 8tiff.back and Stead/, 
And Solomon'i lady, t 

Will all take a enp in their tun. 

The Qermana do ear they oan drink the moet^ 
The French and Italians also do boast : 
Onld Irsland's the country (for all their noise) 
Fcr fenerons drinking and hear^ boys. 

There each jorial follow 

WiU drink till he's mellow, 
And take off his glass in his turn. ' 



THE SHAUBOOE COCSADS. 

Ttae-^AUj(MEff;' 

St. Patrick he is Ireland's Saint, 
And weVs his Volnnteen^ sir i 
The hearts that treason cannot taint 
Their Sn with ioy he heais^ air. 
None need be tdd 
Our Saint so bold. 
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Wm think that dog a vile rogaa» 

Wlio on lii« day 

Would keep away. 
And does not mount his ihamrogiie. 
nOly^ rally, rally round, then i 
. Who on this day 

Have kept away. 
Be tore they are not sound inon* 



Should French invaders dare to < 

In rufllos AUl of starch, sir | 
A ruflle beat upon our drum, 
like Patrick's month— 'tis lfarch| sir* 

"Konff Union men, 

AndCoUoden, 
There's not one man a Tile rogue } 

True Blue and Bovne 

With Aughrim Join, 
To mount a Terdaut shamrogue. 

rally, rally, d(c. 

And then, in memorr of this day 
Oar Samt has made so glorious, 
£aoh man will soTenteen men slay^ 
And Iteland make Tictorious. 
The Enniskillen 
Boys are willing, 
There's not one man ft vile rogue } 
Blackpool will Join 
IVne Bine and bovne, 
fc the verdant sbamroguo. 

lally, rally, ke. 
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THE GLASS OP WmSKT. 

Afa^' Wbco I was ft yooBff BiMi la nrtel Tlppcniy.' 

Ai ibo tide of the road, near the bridge oTDnun* 
condra. 
Woe Murnmgh O^Monaghan stationed to beg : 
He brought finom the wan, as his share of the 
plander, 
A crack on the crown, and the lou oTa leg. 
<Oagh,HarronghI'he'd eiy— ^mnshA nothing me/ 
harm ye. 
What made yon go fight for a soldier on sea f 
You fool, had you been a marine in the trmv. 
You'd now have a pinshin and Uts on fhll pay. 

Bnt now I'm a cripple— what signifies blinking f 

The past I can nerer bring round to the fore ; 
The heart that with old age and weakness is sinkings 

Will ever find strength in good whisky galors. 
Oogfa, whisky, ma Tumeen, my joy, and mv Jewels 

What signifies talking of doctors and pills ; 
In sorrow, misfortune^ and sickness so cruel, 

.A glass of north country can cure all our ills. 

When cold in the winter, it warms you so hearty j 

When hot in the summer, it cools you like ice ; 
In trouble— folse friends, witooot grief I can part ye ; 

Good whi^s my friend, and rteke its adrioe. 
When hungry and thirs^, 'tis meat ftnd drink to me| 

It finds me a lodging whererer I lie: 
Neither firost^ snow, nor rain, anr harm can do ne, 

The hedge is my pillowi my blanket the sky. 
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Now meny h% ChmtetM I tuooeit to good iioigb« 
boon! 

H«rt*s a bappr nawjMtfv and a great man/ too I 
With a plenty of whiikj to lighten their labonri, 

ICar sweet luok attend every heart that b tme!' 
Poor Mnrroagby then joining hk old hande together. 

High held np the glaiiy while he Tented thie 
praver^— 
'Ifajr wniiky, br sea or hy land in all weather. 

Be never denied to the children of oare 1' 



FAMILY PRIDE, OR BIRTH AND BEAUTT. 

To be sore I can't sing an oration, 

To show how I'm ipreatlr allied. 
But a pair of Uaek eyes, botheration, 

Has bothered my nunily pride. 
]fy mother ne'er did as they bid her, 

Snoh rank did her lin'age adorn. 
And she took just nine months to consider. 

What name she would call her first-born. 
Tet I'm a-kin to the Callaghans, Bralla^tans, 

Dowlans and Noidans likewiseu 
But what's birth to the lustre of beauty. 

That peeps from my Judy's Uack ^es. 



Kyfhthersold 
PSgi^ treaols^ and all 



and rabbits, 
game, 



Woud you know the tweet town he Inbabiti^ 

rand&t 
Mr uncle aa 
]fy Hothar^ a great grand brogue-maker, 
la tha* beaa&i 0^ oallsd Cork. 

TtlIVnft4d4,lMk 



lis joUr Dnngsrvan by 1 
Myg r and ft the r were married a quaker, 
jur uncle made hay with a toA, 
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At chapel I fint saw my darlings 

111 ever remember the day. 
She suig like a peacock or starling^ 

Which made me unto her to say^* 
I'm reUted to all the Kacarthys, 

All meniality I do dindain^ 
If you mist such a hatband so hearty 

Xou neTer will get him again. 

For 1*^ a-kin. Uo, 



These words being moying and tender. 

Which no female woman could staiid^ 
I determined a letter to send her. 

So took up my pen in my hand } 
But Just on the point of inditin'. 

By the powers t'was rather too bad, 
I forgot that I had'nt learnt writin'. 

And sh« oonld not read if I had. 

Tet Vm «-kin, Im. 



Oh ! Judy, agra, you're my honey, 

Your coldness sett me in a flame, 
111 maiiy you if you have money. 

In spite of my family name } 
Kyselr I was reared Tery tender, 

A gentleman bom, Uk>, and bf«d, 
And my sister now lives m great splendor. 

With one Justice Hooney that's dead. 

7etna«.kin,lM. 

So now, witftout any more bother, 
Ky mind on the thing being bcot, 

ra many herself, and no otlMr, 
' idaAerwavdsfMkbflrooiiseiik 
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PoUteiiett an IriJunan'f trade li, 
80 on Um tweet day tliat we're wed^ 

111 hand cakes and tea to the ladie^ 
And dance till we*re ready for bed, 

And well Tuit the Oallaghans Im. 



THE POWERS OF WfflSKY. 

Aip-'TlM KlDDCgad SUahcn.' 

Oh t meny am I, ever Jocnnd and gay, 
1 r for whisky in plenty nir pocket can pay ; 
ir we foel melancholy, and cannot tell why, 
Whisky lightens the heart, though it deadens the eyt. 

If sorrow should vex us, 

Or care should perplsx.us, 
Get tipsy enough, every pancc will depart i 

Ohl there^ nothing like whisky 

Makes Irishmen firisky. 
It bothers their sorrows, and gladdeni their heart. 

' : If in love with a maid, who your flame would deride. 

Drink enough, yoall find charms in a dozen beside } 
Drmk more, and your victory, then, is complete 
For yonll think you're in love with each girl that 
yon meet 

If a girl's sick, poor creatnr*. 

Let no doctor treat her. 
Bat 4 plentUVil drop of the native impart : 

For there's nothing like whuAy 

To make the girls iUsky, 
To make them good-natured, and soften their heart 



.\\ 



Oh 1 whisky, dear whisky. U bharms and ciO^-s, 
And U Uee at the heart like a friend* and consoles } 
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Ko frrief, be St ev>er to great, cftn lulidttOf 

Whue I bsTe, my dear wliidcj, a flaek iUll oT^-ou. 

Then let it, y% powen. 

Rain wbiftky in thowen ; 
Let each of the other be a tall counterpart ; 

For there's nothing like wbiakjr 

Hakes Irishmen fhsk j ; 
It bothers their sorrows, and gladdeni their heart. 



PATRICK O'NEAL. 

On April the first I set off like a fool. 
From Kilkenny to Dnblln, to see Lawrence Tool, 
Mj mother's third cooim, who often wrote down 
For to come and see how he flonrished in town. • 
I bad scarce set a foot in the terrible place. 
Before a spalpeen came and stared in my face- 
He called to a press-gang, they came without fail. 
And soon neck and crop carried Patrick O'Neal. 

They scampered away, as they thought, with a prise. 
Taking me ibr a sailor, tou see, in disguise. 
But a terrible blunder they made in their strife. 
For I ne'er see'd a ship, nor the sea, in my life : 
Then straight to a tender they made me repair. 
But of tenderness doTil a morsel was there ! 
Och 1 I stamped and I cursed, but it did not avail, 
Tni a grsat swimming castle met Patrick O^NeaL 

This big swinging thief rolled about in the tide ; 
Wid all her front teeth sticking out of her side. 
Where they bid me to mount, and be sure (brto grip 
Fast hM with my trotters, ibr fear I should slip. 
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I let «> m/ hands, and stock fast with my toes. 
And (bow it ooold happen, faith nohody knows) 
Fell plomp in the water, and splashed like a wnals^ 
TQl pretty well pickled was Patrick OlfeaL 

Wid a mat roar of laughter, they hoisted me in 
To this lioge wooden world, Aill of riot and din ; 
THiat strings and what pollies attracted my eye, 
And how large were the sheets that were hong out 

todryl 
It seemed Noah's ark, staffed with different gnests^ 
Hogs, pedlars, geese, sailors, and all other heasts : 
Soma drank bladders of gin, some drank pitdieri 

ofale, 
While some sat and laughed at poor Patrick OTCeal. 

Then to go down helow I exprest a great wish. 
When they liye under water like as many fish ; 
I was dapi in a mess with some more of the crsw. 
They called it Banyan day— «o gaye me Barsoo t 
For a bed, Fd a sack swung as hiffh as my emn, 
They called it a hammock, and bid me get in { 
I took a great leap^ but my footing was frail. 
For dean over-canted was Patrick CKmU. 

Tha deyil a Wink could I sleep all the night, 

And awoke the next mom in a terrible fright, 

' Up hammooks^— down chestsy' they began (br to 

bawl, 
'Hm*s a IVsnofaman Ia lifiditf— j'Suia T says I, 'is 

thataUr 
Thai we hanM uj^ our laifd window shnttera with 



AbA nn Mt «v boU-doipi of tna Xn|^ bfMd } 
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WhUe tb0 creatorof gaT« moothy I hald fluit bj tht 

taU, 
And thoj kSokad tad nm own poor Patriok CNmL 

Thus wo raided awaj, bj m j aoiil* bob or nob^ 
Till the Frenchman gaTonp^aa he thought a bad Job; 
To tie him behind a large cord thej did brin^ 
And we led him along like a piff in a tiring. 
Then home to Old England we dragged the IVtnoh 

bov, 
Ooh ! toe tight of the land mademeaea-tlckfbrjojr : 
Thej made up a peace— and (the war growing ttale) 
Set all handt adrift, with poor Patrick OlfeaL 

So, ye iee^ on dnr land, a taf^ oomie I ean tteer, 
Neiuier eat-hea^ nor cat-block, nor ainr cat fbar. 
While there't ihot in the looker 111 ting 111 be bouid^ 
And SatordaT night ihall latt all the week ronnd ; 
But ihould kmg and conntrjr e'er call nt amain, 
B^ the piper of Leintter 111 Tentnre tgain, 
ludce another dry vojrage,--bring home a freih talt^ 
And yonll langh till yoa cry at poor Patrick OTleaL 



LOVE AND WmSET. 
jU»-«BobblaJMB.' 

Love and whitky both 
B^)oice an honest ftDow } 

Unripe J^yt of UA^ 
Love tad whiilqr mellow 

Both the head and heart 
Set in palpitation; 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



80 

From lotli IVe often fbana 
A miphej tweet eenntlcii. 

love and whUkj'A Joy., 
If t ni gtU V twU Uiem 

In thm tlirond oflifc, 
Fiiltli, we can't mUt tliem. 

Bot lore't Jealooe ptmg, 

In heurt.4u:be oft we find it t 
WliUk/,initttnni, * 

A lie«d.ache leavet Ublnd it. 
Tbusyofbre or drink, 
^ ,J^« «tt«« th' enchanted cMft ilr J 
AU its ehannt fortwear, 

Then take another rap air. 
Love and whUkjr'i joji^ 
Ifi tu gaUy twit t them 
In the thread of life, 
Faith, we can't resist then. 

Lore and whisk/ can 

To anything pennade nt| 
^0 otlier power we fear 

That erer can invade ns. 
Should others dan intrude 

Theyll find onr lads so ftiskr. 
Bj none can he rabdued, 

£zoeptinff love and whiskj. 
ICarthesmaesofk>ve 

Cheer onr lads so devars 
And. with whUky, hoyi, 

Well drink -cWiSU'lbr 



•' f 



\ ■' 
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KOBAH M*SnAKR. 

I've left Ballymonuich a long way beliind me. 

To better 1117 fortune IVe croMed the big ie» 
But Tra tadlr alone, not a creatnre to mind ra^ 

Ochone ! I'm as wrotclied aa wretched can be. 
I think of the bnttermilk, fresh as the daisy. 

The beaitti(\tl hills, and the emerald plain — 
Ami, och I don*t I oftentimes think myself cnu^ 

Abont that young blaek-eyed rogne. Norah 
M'Shane. 

I sigh /or the turf fire so oheerftdly boming^ 

When barefoot I*d trudged it ftt>m toiling a(ar«- 
Wlien I tossed in the light the thirteen I'd been 
earning, 

And whistled the ould song of ^Erin go bragh.** ' 
In troth, I beliere that I'hi half broken-hearted. 

To my country and love I must get back again. 
For IVe never Men happy at all sinoe I parted 

FVom sweet Ballymomach and Norah ll'Shane ! 

Och, there's somethingso dear In the cot I was born In, 

Though the walls aro but mud, and the roof is 
but thatoh— 
IIow pleasant the grunt of the pigs in the mornings 

MThat musio in fifting tlie rusty old latch. 
*Tis true I'd no money, but then I'd no sorrow, 

£aeh pocket was light, but my heart had no paia^ 
And if I but live till the sun shines to-morrow, 

III bt off to ould Ireland and Korah M^Shant t 
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KORAH PALT. 

Vm waiting at the 'Cook and Cow/ 

A dacont titnatioii. 
And if Toa will bat listen now^ 

111 tmg a fad narration : 
I onco was lively, ftdl of mirtli, 

But now, Vm aeriout, railij, 
I cone the hoar that gare me birth. 

And all throogh Norah Dalj I 

Ooh ! hubbaboo^ i^iat wiU I do f 
Vm mardered moet genteell/ 1 

Withoat a Joke^ my heart it broken 
And all throogh Norah Daly t 

Och 1 tee mr Korah in her beti. 

Each Sondaj at the goet ont, 
No teijeattt-inidor when foil drett 

Can torn todi loreljr toet oat : 
Thoogh tome aro (breed to pad and ttnff. 

To make them look genteelly. 
Of tolid fleth the't ooite enoogh, 

So nato it Norah Dal/ 1 
[ Ocht hubbaboo^Ao, 



I 



' .1 



Like pickled walnntt aro her ^ym, 

Her note it it * thomper. 
Her oheekt like domplinfft art in tin^ 

They both to tat and pTnmp are : 
Her thooldert £v^ feet broad at latte, 

Compleiion rather palty. 
No man, or batte, oan tpan her waitt. 

And fooh it Norah DiOv. 

Ooh I hnbbnboo^ Ao. 
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I tfaougbt bar Ttrgin loul to bit, ' 

By iwMt and tender speeebee ; 
So told ber, tbat 'ber cbanne bed bU 

Mjr beert, as bard as leecbet :' 
Witb tbat ibe gave me sucb a look. 

At made me stagger raill/, 
Iben in my blusblng face sbe sboc^ 

Tbe fist of Norab Dalj. 

Ocb 1 bobbuboo^lie. 

In voice of tbunder iben sajs sbe^ 

* Yourself yonng man, too small Is^ 
An eigbt foot granadier ibr me. 

Not balf an inob too tall is : 
So go yonr ways yon tiny tbing^ 

And don't act ongenteeliy. 
For ne'er before tbe priest yoall bring 

Tbe likes of Norab Daly 1' 

Ocb 1 bnbbaboo^ Itc 

Ocb I tben I swore a bible oatb, 

Tbat I wonld ne'er be ceasing, 
Until I bad improTod my growui. 

My eveiy limb increasing : 
I fed on praties roast and boiled, 

Botb waxy ones and meally. 
To stretcb myself I work'd and toiled. 

And all for Norab DalT. 

Ocb I bubbnboo^ &c 

Bnt all my toilings were in tiin, 

I didn't grow * jot, snreu 
And if I badn't stopped, tis plain, 

JlyMlf bad gone to pot» •«•» 
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I OB in/ Veniii ohm more coUed, 
When dresicd up »pitioe end gailjr. 

Then oo my merrowhonet I felled. 
In front of Norah Del/. 

Och ! huhbuhoo^ 4«. 

She etered at me wid both her eyee. 

Her loTeljr noee then cocked ajv 
Said, 'einoe Fd not increaeed in tize. 

Her lore for me waa locked up :' 
These wocda upon mj heartcame whack t 

I ooold no more look gailjr, 
She grinned a grin, then ihowed her hack, 

Am away marched Norah Daly ! 

Ochl huhbttboo, 4c. 

'BOUNCB UPON BESS.* 
AiF-<The PriMt M« Ut Booto.' 

Come all yon good feUowa who lore to be gav. 
Who ^>end erery ni^t what yoo earn each day ) 
Drink deep of that liouor which Iriihmen blese. 
For yonll find no encb cordial at 'Bounce upon wm.* 
Compared with thia balsam, all drink is soaall boer| 
What raises tha spirits can nerer ba dear; 
Tha insida it warmi^ and it cheers up the heart. 
And puts lift in a man firom a gill to a quart. 
Sing, lal da ral, &c 

I«et Englishman talk of their porter and ale, 
Which grow reiy bad as they grow vety stale ; 
But dve Paddy the liouor to fuddle his nose, 
Whidi improTcs still tlie more as the older it grows. 
In a glass it so dear and transparent appears, 
lla aa bright as tha ^ of yov awaatli^art itt tears I 
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And, nest to a fmack of h«r lipt. bv my sowl^ 
Then St nothing likt Walkor^t W 'Boonco'ln 
ftbowL Sing^ ialdenlf^^ 

When hi wmter the firott of a mornuiff feels raw. 
Were the ice hi yonr stomach good ' Bounce ' would 

. it thaw; 
And for heat in the summer yooll care not a tig, 
If of 'Bounce upon Bess ' you but take a full swig. 
Oh I *tis good in all weather, in each time and place. 
To all riJiks and professions it shows a bright face i 
And if you had enough of it, neighbours, in store. 
Oh, the deril a grief would come inside your door 1 
With, fal de ral, &0. 

If at fair or at patron your sweetheart you moot, 
To a tent you invite her to drink and to cat : 
Let her eat what she will, but you can do no le»s 
Than to mix for her tipple some 'Bounco upon Bess V 
Thouf^ hard as a flint slie looked on vou before. 
Her heart will grow soft, oh I twould melt on the 

floor; 
And her eyes wiU so wink, that I'd venture togue*s 
Sha would pledge her best doak for good 'B^nce 

upon Bess I' 

Sing, ikl de ral, d;c 

All iom, then, in chorus, may 'Bounce' never i'uil ; 
And the man who produced It^ may nan^t ever ail^ 
Who keeps up our sphits, and raises our land 
Should the good wiu of Irishmen alwa^ command, 
Kay his still ever prosper, and prosper it will, 
Wmlst the fields supply barlev, and he snppUos skill ; 
And as fbr consumption, my hearties t "tu said, 
Ob, the deYU rach fallows lift hands to theb head I 
Sing^ fkl de raly Im, 
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PADDY FROM COBK. 

Dublin** * dock of » citjr, 

Tif built m joa ^ to R«thfiuriili«m } 
Lima ri c k gbrety faith, aro pretty, 
And Linmrick laiMt th«j darn 'mn ) 
;'.! At Belfast th«7 mU nadr made pork, 
; ' i If tfaejr meet a mad bml they aoa*t mind him^— 
' 1 I there met mad Paddy from uork« 
Who buttoned hie ooat behind him. 
Tooral la looral la In, 
; f I there met Paddy from Cork« 

\-: Who bottooed his coat behind him. 

\ t| Iriehmea all lore tho iod, 

I >; Whiiky will bother the tooth-aohe, 

I j And lo?e^ though it loonde mighty odd, 

^ ;! ICakee the hearte of the epiapeena in tmth ache i 

: ,| SheUh'a mother cried— Oirl nerer talk 

Of that Qgly Pandeen, bat pray mind him, 
: !i Faith, ihnA mischief in Paddy from Cork, 
!]< Whan ho bnttona hie coat behind him. 

Tooral, Itc 

Now Pat of good looka didn^ lack, 

And his tongoe it was tipt with the Uamey, 
Yet he had'nt a htoga/^ to his back, 

Ezcrat two CO his feet from Killamey } 
Upper bather of wood did not banlk 

His stsp^ when a iig so inclined him, 
like a deirU danced Paddy from (kA, 

When Us coat it was bnttOMd behind him. 

Tooral, 4a 

Aft BalHaahiaob, CO fidr dayi^ 
Whift hf thmr doim Us nodist 
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Derll^ ^ore to Um out fhtt itld p«aot^ 
He'd get Erin go Brallegan d » geil j | 

For ha/ or nunp-iteaka he^d a fork. 
Work or meat to no limit oonfined him; 

Soch a Tonmeen waa Padd/ from Oor)^ 
When hia coat it waa buttoned hehind hinu 

Tooral^Ao. 

Pat apoke to hia rerVenoe the priett» 

Hiatreaa Hogan grew vaatly nnml j. 
And awore to kill all three at leaaty 

Shelahy Paddji and Father 0*Doolex : 
Then Pat let the noggina to worl^ 

And Shelah the awore the wonld blind him. 
Then to ohnrbh she led Paddy from Oork, 

In the coat that waa bottoned behind him. 

Tooral»dM. 



PAT AND THl PBIEST. 

Alv— 'DoiyDowB.' 

Pat foil aick on a time, and he aent for the nriaat, 
That dying, he might have hia bleating at leaat ; 
And to come with all apeed, did hnmblj un^ore him» 
To fit him OQt tight for the joniney before him, 
Derry Dowi^ d(a 

The good fother theaunmona did oniokly obey. 
And foond Paddy, alaa t hi a tecrible way } 
Fixed and wild were hia looka, and hia noae oold 

and bine, 
AndUaooontenanoeworaa coldchnrohyardlikehne. 
Deny down, Ao. 
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Hit nv^rence tould Pat to confeu all liU crimet. 
To tiiink of his tins, and forget tliero betimtf. 
Or oIm his fkte It woald ht, Tiko othor wild s<mls» 
To ho flayed and ho saltod, then roasted on coalsy 
Derry down, &c. 

'Oh 1 thin]^ mv dear Pat, on that heantiAil place^ 
THiere yon'U Tisit St Patricki and see his sweet (kce | 
lis a oonntijy my Jewel, so charming and sweet. 
Where yoali never want praties nor brogaes to yotir 
Aet* 

Deny down, &e. 

* WeD, well,* then iajs Pat, with inqnisitiTe fiict, 
'That ooo&try most sore he aheantihil place ; 
St Patrick, no douht, he will give us good cheer, 
Bat d'j« think has he got any oold whisky there.* 

Deny down, Itc 

Hie good father with wonder, amaie, and snrprisa^ 
Clapped his hands and next turned up the whites of 
bis eyes: 

* Oh 1 Yile sinner,* wn he, 'can you he fbraiven, 
If you think there^ carousing and drinking in 

heftTont* 

Deny down, dsc* 

'Wen, weD,* then sayiPM,'thou^ I cannot hdp 

thinking 

\\ Ifin heaven they can do without eatbg or drinking^ 

(Though I dont mean to say what they teQ is (able,) 

Twouldhedaoeiiiyyoaknoir,Justtoseea drop mi 

tho table. 

Deny down, 4e, 



\\ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



80 

BOCK'S POTEEN. 

Begone, jt dark obtruding caret. 

And ne'er again oome near moi 
Jlyapol for every ill preparee, 
Whikt ISe poteen to cheer me. 

Oh, poteen. 

The nice poteen. 
The mellow, mild, and rich poteen I 

The chosen toast 

Bound Erin's coast, 
!l£e pink of spirits^ Bock's p'Heen. 

UnfiOhom'd by the exoiseman's mie. 
Our native shines in bottles green $ 

And Where's the drink so mild and cool 
As barley joioe t— our smoked poteen* 
Oh,&c 

Let Britons boast their ale and beer, 
For whisky, gra'I thevVe never soeu { 

Or else another tune we^d hear 
In praise of Bock-£^'s prime poteen 
Oh,4(a 

Let stnpid sots, while tilling wine. 
The virtues of tha grape ma&e known; 

Bat those who wit and worth combine 
Most pledge themselves in Innishonc. 
Oh,&c 

Then fill your s^ass nt sparkling juice 
That never met * ganger's nose t 

For Where's the mar who could rotiue 
To drink tha lano where poteen flows f 
Oh, 4c 
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BILLT O'ROnBKB. 

I greased mj broffoee end I out my ttlok la the 

Utter ^ of Hay. air. 
I, AndnptoDablmldidMuitowalkiipoiitfieieayeir; 
To England I reeolted to ^. to out tbe bar and ooroy 
And amonff the oocknej girli to danoi^ irom i^ght 

until Um monu 
With my kill/ ma-«niey no heart more tnu^ fbr 

BOlj CBonrke la the booghiL 

I met ft man in Coll^gje-green, and ajL'd him the 

way to the Quay, sir | 
f He was leated on a big white honi^ and not one 
^ word he would lay, lir 2 

' Neither hat^ nor gpoi, nor whip he'd got^ and both 
} hiattinnpehe'dloet: 

j Sayil^mrboyyif yonr hone does atir, in the street 
-: yonll snmy be tost 

With my killy ma-ome, Itc 
J 
] I gafe the oaptain six thirteeas to oany me oyer to 

Pacgato, 
t; Bat ere we got one half the road it blew at the 
.( deril's own hard rato | 

' The hig stick that grows out of the ship song oot 
\ like any whistie, 

<: Andtfae Milocs all, both great and small, swore we 
^ wsrs going to the deiiL 

; With my kilfy maFcm^ kc 

Now some were on their beaded k nee s» ibr meny 

were implorinfl^ 
Botl Ml to my mad aad shse s s i dstwmined tQ 

|w 8ti^ tile Buila tiling t 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



91 

Btxju the captain, 'are yoa not afraid V layi Ip 'I 

doot cara a fitfthing, 
IVi paid Toa to hdag mt to Paigata, yon know, 

and faith you must stand to your bargain.' 
With my killy ma-eme, Ste. 

Bat soon tha wind song itsalf to slaop^ tad wa cama 

to the plaoe of landing, 
The gentlemen that were meet aftvid the ladiee oat 

were handing : 
Says I, mr boys, I naTe no doabt^ bot yoa hare all 

flot riches, 
And Uioogh yoo hare not got skirts to your coots, 
YoaVs doth enough in the pUite of yoor breeches. 
With nj killy ma-cme^ &c 

As I was going along the road I met a gentleman, sir. 
Good morrow to yea sir, said I, bat he prored a 

mighty toad, sir | 
For at the comer of a lane he palled a pistol oat, sir. 
And clapped the muszle— oh I what a shame— up to 

my Tory throat,* sir. 

With my killy ma cnu^ kc 

* Tour monev, bad scran to your Irish eyes'— 'Be 

merdftiv cried I, sir, 
Bot he swore he'd blow oat both my eyes^ if I'd 

either stir or cry, sir } 
His pistol to my head did pop, two stepe I didrethw. 
The pan it flashed, his headlsmadied» oohl ahillelah 

yoo nenv missed fire I 

With my killy ma-cme^ ^ 
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WL NEVMl GET DRUNK ANY MORR 

.'lUUBnok.' 



On# nifl^t when I got frisky 
Ofw toDM potten whisky, 
Iik« waw in the Bay of Biscay, 
I began to tumble and roar. 
. My fiuse was red as a lobster, 
I fell and I broke my nob, •i'* ^ ^ . 
IIy watch was picked from mr Mh «r-^ 
Oh, III nerer got drunk any more I 

Now rm resolved to tiy it, 
III Uto upon moderate diet, 
ITlnoidnnk-butwaidenyit, 

And shnn each alehoose-door; 
For that's the plac^ they teU u^ 
We meet with aU j<Jflal good fellows 5 
But I swear 1^ the poker and bellows 

111 nerer get drank any mora. 

The landlady is unwilling 

To credit you for a shilling, 

She straightways sends her biU in. 

And asks you to pay your score. 
And if with mon^ you're stocked, 
Shell not stop till she's emptied your pocket ; 

Thai the oellar-door Is locked. 

And you cannot get drunk any more. 

So by me now talie caution^ 
Fut drinking out of fcsbkm, 
f^ your own bruins out yon'io dashing— 
' Dg»ty«uMywrU*da«»««wit 
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For when all n\(fiki joa*7% tarried 
Drinldiig of tmnch uid claret^ 
In the morning home yon*re cerrUd, 
(Baguiff) *ViX nerer get drank any 

A man that's fond of hooting 
HU caeh goes daily oozing^ 
Uis character he's loosino^ 

And it's loss he will deplore. 
Ilis wifo is unprotected, 
His hnsiness is neglected, 
liimielf is <iis-respected. 

So, do not get dnmk anj 



THE M£RRT MAN. 

I am a young fellow 

Who loves to he mellow. 
To drink and he mernr is atl my deUght| 

I often get mskr 

By tippling good whisky, 
With joTial companions from morning to night 

I never took pleasure 

In hoarding up treasure ; 
The sight of a miser I cannot endun^ 

Who always is griping, 

And sharping, and hiting^ 
Attd Uying out schemes for to plunder the poor. 
Bi fid-da^riddle Uh, Itc 

Of the heggarly miser 
I am a despiser ; 
The fruit of his lahour he never enjoys | 
His heirs for his mooeyi 
Inipttiftut cf hoMTi 



J^' 
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An waltinff aiid hate him, whiU with il k« ftojt. 

BiM fraoM it oomplaining 

For want of imttuning^ 
Hit limbf are deorait from himgw and cold 

Instead or flood liquor 

To make hU polsa quicker. 
He*! gloating and doattng on that idol called gold. 
RiH^c- 

Ai for mcy while I'm aUe^ 

At the head of a table. 
Set me down of good whiiky a friU ^fater stand, 

Wh«;re each derer toper 

May drink like the pope, or 
Uuj toast to his friends with a hamper in hand. 

By the side of that jorum. 

Like a Justice of Quonmi« 
111 pceside ftdl of state in my holy day clothes; 

In winter or summer, 

With a roUocking rummer, 
A pipe Ibr to smoke, and a jug at my nose. 
Biftl,l(C 

'Come, drawer, this spirit 

Of yours has some merit ; 
Sweet piper,come saueoze up your leather and play ; 

Aiid hand him the pitcher. 

It makes musio richer/— 
Thus well drink and carouse to Oe dawning of day. 

r.hold them but asses 

Who wait to fill classes. 
Such muddling and ftiddling's unwoctl^ of man | 

It onlT is wastinff 

Tlie time that is hastinfl^— 
Commend me to those that will &Ie the oas, 
BiH^ 
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When stopped in mj ioddjr 

By daath seizmg mj bodjr, 
tfo orooodile tears shall be shed at mj wak«| 

While there I am lying 

No counterfeit erring^ 
Nor moans. I desire, shall be made for my tak* t 

1 vo no taste for squalling^ 

•h old women's bawlin£^ 
Who »ti « / nonsense together and call it a kaaai 

Who only are selling 

Their yelping and yelling 
For 8on« one^ P«rhapiL that they never haTt i 



But of whisky a croiskeen^ 

To fill up each loose skin, 
Let all haysy to toast to my journey up hill| 

And throe jolly pipers 

To tune up for Uie swiperi. 
While eaoh boy honestly swallows his fill : 

Then a blacktnom cudgel 

For each, should they grudge ill, 
To anoint one another, and none to control s 

Nor let them be down-hearted 

For him that's departed. 
But end their disputes in a fbll flowing bowL 

The next morning early. 

When daylight 'tu foiriy^ 
Uy trunk shall be muled quite dose to my baoki 

Four stout lads so dyfl 

WHlbearitupleyel, 
l^ThOitlrid^oatheiriboiildciilaitMdofa s«ok. 
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Now let them all alng, 

And tilt TftUeyt will ring^ 
Baiaing «p a fine diorasy botli gallant and hasn$ 

Then lajr >»• ^^^ fi*i» 

Like a t iere-woman'i ha^ 
And away goee the meny man into hiagnnra* 

I WONT? BE A NUN. 

Now, ifl it )u>t a pi^ tnch a pretlr girl at I 
Shoold be sent to a nnnnerj to pue awaj and die f 

But I won't be a nun, 

Ko^ I wont be a nun, 
Vm fo ftod of pleatnio that I cannot be a nnn« 

I^ sure I cannot tell what the miichief I have done^ 
For mjr mother often teUa me that I most be a nun ; 
Bat I won't be a nnn, Ac 

I oonld not bear confinement no^ it would not do 

Ibrmoy 
For I like t9 go a-thopping^ and to fee what I can 

So I won't be a nnn, dec 
I lofve to hear men flattering ■love fiiehionable 

I love mmo and danoinn^ and chatting with the 
beans ; 

So I can't be a nnn, 4c 

Then, mother, don't be angry now, bat let your 

danghterbe^ 
For the nans woold not like to have a nonca wild 

aane; 

Solcantbe aannifto. 
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THE BOTS OF THE IRISH BBIGADE. 
Alr-*TlM4]rO'Bn4]r.' 

What for sliottld I sing y<m of Roman or Crook, 

Or tbe boys wo boar tell of in itorr ; 
Como matcb mo for figbtino^ for ttouo, or firoak. 

An Iriflbman't roign in hu glory ; 
For Ajax, and Hoctor, and bold Acamemnoa 

Were np to tbo tricks of our trade, 0, 
Bat tbe roUocking bojs for war, ladios, and noiso, 

Aro tbe boys or tbo Irisb Brigade^ 1 

Wliat for sbould I sing jon of Helen of Troy, 

Or tbe miscbief ibat came by ber fluting. 
There's Biddy M'Olincb, tbe pnde of Fermoy, 

Twice as mocb of a Helen, tbat's certain. 
Tbcn for Venus Kodica, or tjueen Cleopatra, 

Bad lock to tbo word sbould be sai^ 0, 
By tbo roUookmg bo^rs for war, ladies, and uofao, 

Tbo boys of tbo Irisb Brigade, 01 

Wbat for sbould I sing yon of olassioal Am, 
Or of games wbetber Crecian or Persian | 

Sure tbo Curragb's tbo plaoo wbort tbo knowiog 
one's doae^ 
And ICallow tbai flogs for divarsion. 

For figfatinff, for drinkmg, for ladies and all. 
No time liko our times o'er wore made, 0, 



By tbo roUooking boys for war. ladies, and ^oisiu 
Tbo bqjs of tbo Irisb Br^adi^ I 
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BDlCPKBfl^ BUMFSBSy FLOWINO BI71IFSB& 

Hark I hark I from balow. 

The rascally row 
Of watohmen, in chonuy hawliag 'Four t* 

Bat t^td of thii nolsfl^ 

Ur rollocking bojiy 
Well sti^ till weVe emptied one bottle mcM. 

OSOBUf. 

Bamperi—hiimpen— -flowing hompen I 
Bumper your glasses high up to the brim t 

And he who is talking 

A word about walking, 
Ool of the window at oooe with him t 

Our whisky is good 
As ever yet stocMl 
Bteamine <» table, in (^ or pot : 
i It came from a stilly 

&iug under a hill. 
Where the eye of the gaum saw it not. 
Bumpen^Ac 

Then why should we ran 

Away from the Sun t 
Here'f Iq his health, my own elegant men 1 

We drank to his rest 

Last ni^ in the west, 
Aad well weloomt hi«i now that he wakes 

BumpoiBi eic* 



< ! 
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And 1mm wt ahaU itop^ 

Until evety drop 
Thftt diaigM oar bottlM it gont^ cUaa gQO*| 

And then, ttllving ont^ 

Well iMthtr the root 
WlioH'V dared to iMoiad ut bow time hat nui. 
Bnmperty^ • 



THE BLABNE7* 

Ohf when * joong bachelor wooe a young maid 

Who's eager to flo and yet willing to atay. 
She tigba and ahe blnshety and looks half afraid. 
Yet losca no word that her lover can aay , 
What ia it ahe bean bat the Uazney f 

The blarney, die blarney. 
Oh, a perilooa thing is the blan^y t 

To all that ho tcUs her she gives no reply. 

Or marmars and whispers so sentlo and low | 
And though he has asked her when nobody's by. 
She daro not say 'yes,' and she cannot say 'no* 
She knows what she hoars ia the blarnqr. 

The blarney, the blarney 
Oh, a pexilons thing is the Uaney I 

Bat people get osed to a periloas thing, 

And fanc^ the sweet words of lovers are troa | 
Soy let all their blarney be passed throogh a xing^ 
The oharm will prevent all the ill it can div 
Aod maids have no fear of the bUmay^ 

The blarney, the blamey, 
Vw th(t p«nl that liM ia tU Uaoay I 






Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



\\. 



m 

VU JL BANXLVa, BOVIKa JILIDS. 

Whoi) I Vm ft motiag:! vovlog blodti 
Of at ftr a Uiing wm I tftr afirald^ 
' rm 4 ffintl«mAA born^ I'd aooni t tttA%f 
▲nd'I^ U ft irich tnan if my dtbU wtrt pftU» 

But my debta ftro worth tooMthiog^ thU tralh thcf 

instil^ 
Thftt pride mikes ua fall aU against our will | 
For Iwas pride that broke me I was happ/ naitU 
I was mined all out by my tailor's bill, 

I*m the finest goide yon ever did see, 
I know er'iy place of cnrosityi 
From BflllinsAd nnto Tanden^ee, 
And if yonVe fbr sport come along wid me. 

1*11 lade ;fOii sporting round about, 

We*?e inld ducks and widgeon, and snipe, and 

thront. 
And I know where th^ ere and what tliev're about. 
And if they're not at hMni^ then I'm sure they're out. 

The miles in this canntiy much longer be. 
Bat that is a saTing of time d'yon see, 
For two of our miles is equal to three, 
Which shortens the road in agreat degree. 

And tiie roads in this place is so plenty, we say 
That yoo'TO nothing to do but to find ^our way t 
If your hurry's not great^ and you're time to deity. 
Ton eaa go the short cot-— that's the longest way. 

And rn show yoa lots of good drinking too^ 
FflT I kitir tfM plMt wfaect thft whislqr gnw| 
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A bottle It good wl)«a it*i not too ubw, 
And IVn fond of ont but I doAt apon two. 

Thith If Bctfco when liars are near, 
Bat •queeling U Plenty when pigt you ihear. 
And mutton li higb when oowt is dear. 
And rint it is scarce four times a-year. 

^ch A country for growing you ne'er did behowlJ, 
We grow nch when we're poor, we grow hoi when 
we re cowld j 

^^ £* ^^ ^^ *^^ bashfblnett makes us grow 

We grow young when we like, but we never grow 
owld. 

And the sivin smal^sinses grows natural here^ * 7 
For praties has eyes and can see quite clear ; 
And the kittles is sinking with scalding tears, 
And the com is listening with all its ears, 

fint along with sirin sinses we have one more. 
Of which I forgot for to toU you before, 
T » nonsense, spontaneously graoing our shore. 
And 111 tell you the rest wLra I thSik of more. 

■"" I? 

THE GOOD OLD IBISH OKNTLElf AK. 

I loive to hear the good old song in merry En^and'e 
praise, 

And jMiie the hospitali^ of good oU England's ways. 
But INre another theme, to which,Ill dedicate my 

lays, 
•Tii-^g«d old Erin's happy isle in her gloriona 

Aad tho fome of Irish gentloaHnAhoadrwiyeatv ago. 
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Siiaijoy,tiMshpletstar«,th«iWMb«t(Uii*fttch , 
cbMXkgp tboold come 1) • . _t. 

H«r iont n«*«r thought of Uavtog Ur, throii|^ 
other Unds to roam I 

The peastnt loYtd his oott^^e thMi, tiit pMr his 

And good o& hoepitiOitjr wm •Iwayi ft>ond at homo, 
Inthohetito of Iriih goatlMiMii ft handred yttft 

Ago. 
Good.cIaret tad priind uquehMc^ and 'mountain 

dow' wero glowing ^ , • 

AtlrighUy«tKiUwn«x'»Uk^*t fireely, too, ww* 

And l^S^ «P ^ ^^^ ^*«^ '"^^ ^y ^^ ^^^^ 

tho knowing i 
Thna landlords loaped A hnndi^ fold tbt plaasom 

they wore sowing 
In the hearU of Irish peaiaatiy a hundred yean ago. 

Old Erin then was justly called-th'AOantio's 

proudest gem ■ 
The very spot 3iat Freedom lored, it was her diadem; 

Of all earth's nations then was she first fkiwer of 

the stem^ 
Benowned for heauty were her giils, her hoys— 

weU what of them r ^ ^ ^ 

Why ^ nature th^ wore gentlemen a hundred yeaxi 

ago. 

And why should not pcosperi^ still hless this 
\ fiiTVite natiiftn t 

j] Becansethasiohhaf«talmupiiioth«rkadsiheir 



I 

: ! 
, V 



Aadwhatiswont of aUfthaiiame JixiBOW m 
fuite the ftshioo^ 
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80 if jrou aak tliem booM agaiiif they talk of agit** 
UnlilM the Iriih gentlaman a btmdred jMrt ago. 
Our pttron taint waa kind enongbt and all for 



patron 
Erin's < 



To banish from our bappj land| toadi^ snakes^ and 

things like these ; 
If ha wonld benefit ns now I'd go down on mj 

knees. 
And 017, 'Saint Patrick, Jnst bring back all Irish 

absentees^ 
And make ns aa happy now as ahnndred jean agot' 



0! BLABNET 0A8TLE, ICT DABUKO. 
•0, heM rm Tohm. 4tar SiHyf 



1 Blarney Castle, my darling, you're nothing at all 

bnt cold stone t 
With a small little taste of old iry, that up yonr side 

has grown. 
Och, it's vou that was once strong and anoien^ and 

yon kept all the Sassonachs down : 
And yon sheltered the Lord of Clancarty, who then 

liTod in Dublin town. 

Bad 'cess to that robber, old Gromwel]« and to all his 

long battering train. 
Who rolled orer here like a porpoise, in two or three 

hookers from Spain t 
And because that be was a IVaemason, he mounted 

a battering ram, 
Asd he loaded it op with domb*powdar| which in at 

Its Booth ti^ did OTMI* 



^ 
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Ji WM now th« poor bovt of the Cattle lookod over 

the battlement wall, 
And the^ there taw that ruflSan, old Cromwelly »- 

feeding on powder and ball t 
And the fellow that married hU daughter, with a 

great big grape-ihot in lus jaw, 
*rwaa bold I-xb-tok they called him, and he waa hit 

brother-in-law. 

So they fired the ballet like thunder, and it flew 

through the air like a make, 
And they hit the hi^ walls of the GasUo, which, like 

a young curlew, did shake : 
While the Irish had nothing to fire, but their bows 

and their arrows — ^'the sowb I' 
Toor tools for shooting the S a is e na ch s , thoagh mighty 

good for wild fbwlk 

Now one of the boys in the Castle, he took up a Sasse- 
nach's shot, 

And he covered it up in turf ashes, and he watched 
it till it was redact t 

Then he carried it up in his fingoi% and lie thnw it 
right OTcr the wall. 

He'd have burned their tents all to t&ider, if oa them 
it h a p pened to fiJL 

Ibe old Castle it trembled aU orer, as youM see a 

horM do in July, 
When Just near the tail la his crupper, he's teased 

by a pesterinff fly. 
Black Cromwell, he made a dark stgnal, fbr in tha 

black art he was deep ; 
80^ tbou^ the ejrea in tne pmU stood opefl| tbqf 

InuM tbcBiaivM aU fitft ailHpi 
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With hit jttok-booU h« sUpped ou the waUr, and b« 

marchod right orar the lake. 
And hit toldien thay aU foUowad aiW, at dr/ at a 

dock or a draka ; 
And ha gava Sqoira Jeffreys the Cattle, and the loch 

and the rook olote, thejr tay ; 
Who hoth died there, and lived there in qniot, at hit 

aaoettora do to thit day. 



TUE MIGHTOAP. 

Jolly Phcebnt hit ear to the ooaoh-honta had driTen, 
And nnhametied hit high-mettled hortet of light ; 

He gate them a (bed from the manner of heaven. 
And nibbed them, and littered Uiem np Ibr the 
night. 

Ihen down to the kitchen he leitnrely strode, 
Where Thetity the hootemaid, was tippinff her tea I 

He twore he was tired with that roogh up-hill road» 
He'd have none of her slops nor hot water,not ha. 

80 the took from the corner a little cmitkean 
Well filled with the nectar AppoUo lovea beet; 

(From the neat Boff of Allen, some pret^ poteen). 
And he tippled his quantum and staggered to reek 

His many^caped boz-coat around him ha threw, 
for his beo, fidth, Vras dampish, and none (^tlia 
best} 
All abora him the clouds their brij^ fringed oortalna 



And tiM tuft of hlf nid^toap lay rad ia tiM 



-^ 
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I'M A JANI17S. . 

I fint law the light OM shiny n^ ia ooim^ Tip- 
penury, 

And long befora one word I tpoki I UxiA my 
a-b-e-daiT, 

Whiljit til the lamed langoaget of every tongue and 
tone, sir, 

I oonvaned in well, and, itrange to tell, befbce I 
knew m^ own, sir. 
Born a Janioiy a most preoooious Janins, 
At that or this, w)iat oomes amiss. 
To one that's bom a janius f 

At that or this, 4c 

And when my long olothes were cot short I held a 

lonff oration, 
Conoemii^ the statistieals of every forrin nation. 
And previous to my reading out of any sort o^ 

jurintin' 
I wrou like ooppeipUte, in letters of my own !&• 
▼intin'. 
Och 1 such a Janius, a mighty natVal Janiui, 
At that or this, l(c 

Then I took a fit of travellin' and crossed all sorts 

of oceans. 
Till I came here and mjfjbtj quere I think your 

savage notions, 
Though in azin* me to punch and tea and tallda' oT 

< ourlamin', 

j I show you my aocomplishments, and you your 

I great dissarnin'. 

For I^ a Janiusw firom top to toe a Janius. 

< Atthatorth^Ao. 



L- 
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Now, Mri. Gig, Uf» have a jig, to keep up our 

divartion. 
Too much of one thing's woariiome, of tho batt of 

ooDTertfttion | 
Then Just to give the winding up, so national and 

hewrty. 
To and the night wall have a fight^ln honour of 

yonrpar^, 
For Vm a Janitu, a highly-teaao n ed Janini» Ac 

HAD I THE TUN WHICH BACCHUS U8E1). 
Had I the ton which Baochus used» 

I'd tit on it all day: 
For, while a can it ne*er reftuod. 

He nothing had to pay. 

I'd torn the cock fVom mom to eve, 

Nor think it toil or troahle j 
Bat I'd contrive, yon mav beheve, 

'to make it carry doable. 

Uy Mend shoold tit as well at I, 

And take a jovial pot; 
For he who drinke— although he*e diy^ 

Alone^ it sore a mC 

But since the tun which Bacchus used 
We have not here— what then t 

Since god-like tq>ing is reftiscd 
Let? drink like honest men. 

And let that churl, old Bacchus, sit, 

Who envies him his wine f 
While mortal feUowahip and wit 

}Ukm ^rtiisky mora divine. 
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WIDOW JOKES. 
01i» Widow Joumi Widow Jones, I am In deep dif* 

tKM t 
Night and day I put in tight and moant ; 
Blic^ted in the tmd tie all my hopet of happinett, 

And all by cruel fickle Widow Jones, 
Long befoft I knew her, her complexion had grown 
tallow. 
And other ladiet taid that the wat old | 
I vealljr could not tee it then, ibr though her skin 
watprellow, 
Twat just the tame colour as her gold. 

Oh, Widow Jcoet, dM. 

With Widow Jonesi Widow Jones, I tried a little 
flattery. 
But deaf she was, and could not hear my tones ; 
Useless my endeayours, Ibr, safe behind her batteiy, 
\ Uy eloquence wat lott on Widow Jonet. 

I The roses on her cheek had long since tamed to 

) whiteness, 

She tottered and she hobbled yerj lame | 

her hair hy time had acquired a talyeiy 



The tilver in her pune thone Just the same. 
\ Oh, Widow Jones, l(c 

:! With V^dow Jones, Widow JoneS| love now made 

me bolder, 
j Solyentured to tqueeie her thrtvelled hand | 

And though no liying flesh and blood than herli 
<, could e'er be colder, 

I made her my pietensioQt ondentand. 
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B«r vo!c« WAl erocked and •qiteakln^ and not 
•weet bvA denoting, 
From moBio'i notes it wandered Yery wide ) 
Yet ioanded veiy iweet to me, and I waa fiiurl/ 
doating. 
For other notes ibo plenty had hetide. 

Ob, Widow Joneiy 4o, 

So Widow Jones, Widow Jones, nodded her oonsent. 
That we should married be by banns ; 

WiUi beating heart eUte to the parish oleik I went^ 
Thinking of her hooses and her lands ; 

But changeable and fickle, like a wea t h er -cock a 
woman's, 
8he was seen by a captain on half-pay ; 

Wlto without any ceremony wont to J><>Dtor*s Oomf 



And married her by license next day. 

Oh, Widow Jonei^Ao. 



THE OBOVES OF BLACKPOOL. 
(DcMrivaTiefthsntiinefths GitjrefGoikllUitis.) 

Now de war, dearest Nancy, is ended. 

And de peace is come over ftom France) 
So onr gallant Cork city militia 

Back again to head-quarters adfaaoe. 
No longer a-beating dose rebels, 

Well now be a-beating de bull. 
And taste dose genteel recreations 

Dat ave found in do groves of de Pool* 

Bi fol didder rol didder rol, l(c» 



^ 
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Dtn oai ctme our bring reUtkiiiy 

To MO whoUier we'd be living or no | 
Bkidee aU 4e JoUj oold neigUbonrs, 

Axoimd Qt who flocked in a row. 
Di nofflint of iweei Tommj Walker 

We imed aooording to rule, 
And wetted our necks wid de natiTO 

Dat it brewed in de groves of do Pool. 

Bifol,&o. 

When de rtt^iment marched into de Common^ 

Twotdd do your heart good for to see ; 
Toa*d tink not a man nor a woman 

Was left in Cork's famous dtj. 
De boys dey came flocking around us. 

Not a hat nor wig stuck to a skull. 
To compliment dose Irish heroes 

Botnmod to do grofos of do PooL 

Bifol^Ac 

.Wid oar band out before us in order. 

We played coming into do town ; 
We upVi wid do ould 'Boyno water.* 

Noi forgetting, too, 'Cromnos lie down.' 
Pskais you mi^t read in the nowses 

Twas wo macio dose rebels so cool. 
Who all too^ like Turks or like Jowsos, 

T6 nnidior do boys of do PooL 

Bifol,dM. 

Obf surs doro*s no nation in ICunster 
Wid do grofos of Blackpool can compon^ 

Whore dose heroes wars aa odicated , 
Mad do iqrmphs avt so oomoly and foir. 



V 
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Wid ds gtrdeni troond tDfttrtftiningi 

Widfweet party podct to ftiU, 
Dtt U worn br dote comely ywmg «•««• 

Drt walk! i de gtovei of d« P^^ ^ 

Ohl nuny't de time, Ute and early, 
Dftt I wiahed I waa landed again. 

Where I'd tee de iweet watercourae flowing. 
Where de akinnera dere ^ly maintain ; 

Likewiaedat divine habitation. 
Where doae babbiea are all a«nt to iohool 

Det never had ikder nor moder, ^ ^ ^ . 
But were found in de grovea of da Pod^ 

Come all yott young youtha of dia nation. 

Come ffll up a bumper all roundj 
Drink aucceaa to Blackpool navigatiMi, 

And may it wid plenty be crowned, 
Here'a aucceaa to the jolly hoop^Uera j 

LikewiM to de ahuttle and apool; 
To de tannera, and worthy gluj-boilera, 

DaliveaindegtoveaofdePodj^^ ^ 

THADY CBBADY. 
Ye laawa and bucka leave off vour dy looki. 

While I aingof one Thady O'Bradv, 
WhoTurtldfii.. BeiUv w «iug anf ao alyly. 

He determined to make her ia lady. 
Bnt before he'd begin to commit tut great Bin 

Oliat he'd glv« to hit own darling hon^. 



J 
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FuTft a note feather bed, aiid a four-posted vtood, 

A bolster, quilt, blanket and sheets too, 
A straw curtain, one side to the raften well tla^ 

And a nate dide board at oor feet too ; 
la one comer some meal, in another a pail 

Of sweet milk, and roU*d butter hard bv it^ 
Some salt in a barrel, and for fear we should qiiamlf 

Some whiskj to keep us both quiet 

I Four knifes and four forks, four bottles and eorki^ 
Six plates^ spoons, and two pewter dishes, 
' Salt butter a store, and salt herrings galore, 

I With good praties as much as she wishes ; 

{ Two pots and a griddle, a sieve and a riddle^ 
I A slate for a tongs to bring fire on, 

i A poir of pot hooki^ and two little crooks 
To hang up the salt box and gridiron. 

! Three noggins, threa mugs, a bowl and two Jogi^ 
' A crodTand a pan something lessor, 

A nate looking glass, to dress at for mass^ 
{ Nailed up to a dean little dresser ; 

Some standi and some blue, in two papert for joa. 
An iron and holder to hold it, 
; j A bottle to whack, and a stick horse's back 
To dij your cap on 'foc« 70a fold it. 

I : Some onions and tf^ in two little k^pi. 



A kish wherein plentj of turf is, 
A spade and grifonn, to dig up the lawn. 

And some manure to corer the mnrphyt ; 
A dog and two cats to run after the rats, 

A cock for a clock, to gift warning 
A jfaaA and a sow, and anata Kenj cow, 

Td ffn milk for ycur taain tha moraing ■ 
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A clitni and aUmIi, to make tho cTKun vyUth, 

Some boiling hot water to fill it. 
Two iancepans with handles, aud to make the rmh 
candlef 

Some greaM in a amall metal tkillet ; 
For a lump of lat bacon yonll not bo short takei^ 

With some cabbage to pot where the meat is^ 
A pair of new bntfaee, and two osier skillogaua 

To draw water from off tlie boiled pratiee. 

Some flax and a wheel, some wool and a reel. 

And a bosom to keep the house snng^ 
A few bundles of frieze to cover mj thighs. 

And for yon, a neat piece of brown mg ; 
Bat then for yonng Thadjr we must hare dothoa 
rjadr. 

With pmeadj to keep him a feedings 
A cradle see-saw and a red lobster's cUw, 

To give to the brat when he's teething. 

Some soap to wash all, sliirts, stockings^ and eaul,^ 

A table, three stools and a forum, 
AU tills I will giro, and I think we may Uts^ 
As well OS the Justice of anomm. . 
But Birldy, asthore, should yon want any mora, 

Boar out without any more bother. 
For 'tis an Irishman's nride, let whatov«r bttldi^ 

To keep hit poor win in good order* 



SMALILOU. 

Tliere was an Irish lad 
Wlio loy'd a cloistered nuq^ 

An4 it made him veiy sad. 
For what wit to be done | 

Be thoogfat U wae a Ug shaiiM^ 
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A moft oonfonndod tin. 
That sht oould not got out at all, 
^ And ha oonld not get in : 

] TathawanteTeiydajr^ashaooalddonothioginon 

Tat want evarj day to tha conTant door | 
I And ha rang iweody, 

Smaliloo, amalilou, imallloiiy 
And ha rang iwaetly, 
. Qnunaohrae, and Paddy whaok. 

; To catch a dlmua of har. 

Ha play'd a thoosand tricks, 
Tha bolta ha triad to atir. 

And ha gava tha walla soma kicks | 
Ha stamp'd and raY'd» and i^'d and pray d. 

And many times ha swore, 
Tha daril born the iron bolti^ 

The deril take tha door ; 
Yet ha want evVy day, ha made it a rala, 
Yat ha want ayVy day, and looked Ilka a fool^ 
The' ha song sweetly, 4c. 

One mom she left her bed, 

jj^fflim^ fhft could not ideepw 
And to tha window sped. 
To take a litUa peep : 
And what did she do then, 

I'k sua yoall think it riffht. 
She bade the honest lad good day. 
She bade tha nnna good night x 
Tcndariy aha listened to all ha had to say, 
Thaainmp'd into his arms, and so they ran away 
And they aong aweetly, 
3maliloii, smaliloa, smaliloQ, 
And they aong sweetly smaliloia, 
OaBUMoras^i 



V 



f and Paddy whack. 
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ONE BOTTLE MORE. 

ABiisi m«» je ladi, who have hetrU Toid of gaU«» 
To ting oqt the prtisos of oiild IreUnd't itlo ; 
Where trae hotpitalitj opens the door. 
And friendship detains ns for one bottle more. 
One bottle mor% arrah^ one bottle more. 
And friendship detains ns for one bottle more. 

Old England, TOOT taunU on onr oonntry fi^bear ; 
With oar bulls and our brognes wo are tme and 

sincere; 
For if but one botUe remains in onr store. 
We have generous hearts to give that bottle more. 
One bottle more, &o. 

At Candy's, in Church-street, 111 sing of a set 
Of six Irish blades who together had met; 
Four bottles a-piece made ns call for our score, 
And nothing remain'd but one bottle more. 

One bottle more, dto. 

Our bill being paid, we were loath to depart, 
For friendship had grappled each man by the hear^ 
Where the least touch, you know, makes an Irish- 
man roar. 
And the whack from ahillelah brought six bottles 
more. 

Six bottles more, &c. 

Slow Phodbus now shone through our window so 

brij^t, 
Quite happj to view his blest children of light ; 
So we puted with hearts neither sorrr nor sore, 
Besolvuig next night to drink twelve Dottles more. 
Twelfe bottles moffs^ 4m. 
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BUUOUBS OF DOMNYBBOOK FAIB. 



To Donnybrook tteer^ all yoa sons of Pamauu— 

Poor painters, poor poetoy poor Dowsinen, and 
ImAveSy 
To 860 what the fun ify that all fun turpastos-^ 

The fonrow and tadnett of sreen Erin's slaves. 
Op Donnjrhrook, jewel 1 full of mirth is jour qui* 

Where all flock Arom Dublin to gape and to sti 
At two elegant bridgety without e'er a river : 

So^ racoess to the humours of Donnybrook fiur« 



vcr, 
stare 



yoa lads that are witty, firom fiuned Dublin city. 

And you that in pastime take any delight. 
To Donnybrook fly, for the time's drawing nigh 

When fitt 1^ are hunted, and lean cobblers fight ; 
When maidMis. so swif^ run for A new shifi ; 

Men, muffled hi sack^ fbr a shirt they race there ; 
There jockeys well booted, and hones sure footed. 

All keep up the humours of Donnybrook &ir. 



The mason does oome, with his line and his plumb ; 

The sawyer and carpenter, brothers in chips ; 
There are carvers and gitden^ and all sorts of 
builders, 

With soldiere firom barradu, and sailors firom ships. 
There oonfoetioiiers, cooks, and printers of bodu. 

There stampers of linen^ and weavers repair ; 
There widows and maids^ and aU sort of tntdes, 

Go join ia the bluiioiiiB of Doonybrodk fiur. 
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Ihn% tlnken And ntHw^ and UtfgAit and taOoiii 

And lingert of bolladi, and gi£of the «!ev» ; 
WUh Barrack-ttrMt rangori, Um known onot and 
•trangen, 

And many thai no ono can tall how thay Uva : 
Ihara horsemen and walkon^ and likewiM ftniU 
hawken, 

And twindleriy the devil himielf that wonld dam. 
With pipen and fiddloriy and dandies and diddlerv^ 

All meet in the homonrs of Donn/hrook fiur. 



*Tis there are d<^ dancings and wild beasts a* 
prancing^ 
^th neat biUofpainting in red, yellow, and iiolJ ; 
Toss-pkyers and scramhlers, and showmen and 
gamblersp 
PickpockoU in plenty, both of young and of old. 
There are brewers, and bakers, and joUy shoemakers. 
With batchers, and Dorters, and men that cut hair ; 
There are mountebanks grinnhig, while others aia 
sinning, 
To keep up the hunonn of Donnybrook iair. 

BiWt lads Mid yonnglassescan there fiU their glasses 
r, ^»^J^Wsky, and send a ftiU hamper acoa&s 
J?g it off in a tent tiU their money's all spent. 

And spin like a top tiU they rest on the ground. 
OM)onnybrook capers, to sweet catgut-sorapen, 

!ni^ bother the Yapours, and drive away^ , 

nd what is more i^orions there's naught more 
nproarions— 

Hnssa ibr the humoors of Donnybrook Ikir I 
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AT THE DEAD OF NIOHT. 

At the dead of ii!^t, when bj whitkey iiuptr*d» 
And prottj Katty IlannigAn rnr boeom had fir'd« 
I UppM At her window, when tnni the began« 
^Oh ! what the dotil are you at f begone^ yo« 



I gave her a look aa sir aa athief. 
Or when hnngir, I'd view a fine sirloin of beef; 
* Uj heart it red hoL' gays I, * but cold ia the skin. 
So pretty ICistrese Ilaunigan, wont yoa let me in f* 

She open*d the door, I sat down by the fire, 
And soon was relier'd fifom the wet, cold, and mire | 
I kissed her so tenderly that long e'er ^twas day, 
I stole poor Katty's hard heart, and so tripp'd away. 



THE ntlSH WEDDING. 

Sure, won't yon hear 

What roaring cheer 
Was spread at Paddyt weddings 1 

And how so gay 

TbBy spent the day, 
IVom the chnrching to the beddins^ ; 
Fishhook in han^ ctan/b Father Quipes, 
With the bride's dada, the bailie, 0, 
While all the way to chuzeh the pipes 
Stmek op A lilt so ipUy, 0. 
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ThentbarewM Hat, 
And stordy Paty 
And mury Momn Utumhj, 0, 
And Mudook liaggs 
And Tirlogfa Skegi, 
lladoohUn and Diok Dorfoj, } 
And ClMn the girU dreu'd out in yMbm, 

Lad on bj Dad O'Beiljr, 0, 
AU ilmng, aa tha marry pipaa 
Struok up A lot to gaily, 0. 

Dittiamn hiy 4m. 

Whan Pat waa aak'd 
Woold hia bva last f 
Tha ohaaoal acho'd wid Uoghtary 1 
«Arrahyfiuty'oriadPaty 
'Yoomayaay dat, 
To tha end of the world and after, }' 
Than tenderly her hand he gripei^ 
And kiiaea her genteeUy, 0, 
While all in tnne, the memr wpea 
Struok np « lilt ao gaily, 0. 

Pithanm hi, 4m. 

Now a roaring aet 

At dinner are mat^ 
8o frolioaome and friaky, ; 

Potatoea galore, 

A akirraik or more. 
And a flowing madder of n^iial^, 1 
To the bride'a dear health roond went the awipei^ 

That her joy might be hourly and daUy, 0, 
And aa they graled, the mernr pipaa 
Stmok up » lilt fo ^y, 0. 



J^ 
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And then at nigbt, 

! wliat delight. 
To M« thttn all footing and praaoing^ 1 

An opera or ball 

Waa nothing at all, 
Compar'd to the style of their dancings 1 
And then to lee old Father Qoipea 
Beat time with his ihillelah, 0, 
While the piper, with hit men/ pipei^ 



Struck np a lilt to gaily, 0. 
Diueran hi| 



&c 



And now the knot 
So tiptj are got, 
Th»yll go to sleep without rocking^ ; 
So the bridemaids fair 
Kow grayelr prepare 
For the throwing of tno stockings 1 
And round to be sure did not go the swipes, 
i , At the bride's expense so freelj, 0. 

i ; WhUe to wish them good night, the merrj pipes 



Struck up A liU so ffailj, 0. 
Dithemnhiy 



ho. 



TEDB DASLDT OULD STICK. 

Uy name Is bold Kbigan K'Carthy, from Trin^ 
Uj relations all died except one brother, Jim, 
Aud he's gone a scoring out to Cowbull, 
I dan UJ he's laid low with a nick in the skull t 
But let hhn be dead or be Ihing, 
A prayer for his corpse 111 be giting^ 
To saiid him soon hcms^ or to beaten. 
For he lift ma tills daiVa' oold stick. 
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U thai tiick hMd ft toogM k eoold liQ ytm aaam 

Bow ii Uturtd di# eooolMMoet 0/ Um OVds 
ll miiU Uu of tkolU flj ftbooi in tbo airy 
▲oa U't boon tbo pronotor of Am ftt oacfc iiir ) 
for I twoM bx Um grtftt agitaiory 
Of SO0M ll bM oft MOO tho tUtor, 
Of tho faction th«t d»ni U dkutor, 
U'f tbo darila' kippMa of ft ftkk. 

Tho Utt tlmo It WM mod wm on P«trlck'*-dft7f 
Whon Larry Feoan tod I got Into ^/roif, 
Wa want to a fair by tba tida of Atbbor, 
Wliara I danoad^ and, wban dona, Uia'd Kftt« 
If £vojr I 
Thau bar iwaathaart want out for bla oooaln^ 
And foon faltb ha brought In a doian» 
And ft hobbla thaj tura would bava had na ln« 
li I hadn't tha tatta of ft itiok. 

^ War V waa tha word whan tha /kction cama in. 

And to pumroal ua wall tha/ paalad off to their skin ; 

Ltka a Ilaroulai thoro I stood for tha attack. 

And tha Artt that cama up I tant down on hla bftok| 
Tlian I ahovad out tha aja of Pat Olanoj, 
For ha onoa humbuggad tlatar Nanovy 
la tha maantima poor KaU took a fonqj 
To myialf nad i^/ bit of ft ttiok. 

I tmatliarad bar awaathaart until ha waa blaok» 
Bba than tippad bm tha wiakp-wt w«ra off la ft 

crack— 
Wa waal to a hoaai l*othar tad of tht tomn, 
WMrt wa k^ i^oar apUia bylatttngiomft dawa | 



\ 
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Whtta I got hu tnug into a corner. 
And the wfaiikj beginning to wtrm her^ 
She Mid 'nj eweetheart'e an informer/ 
Ohl tfrMthenlsaidprayereformyitidk. 

We got whiekificaied to lueh a d^.gree» 

For tapport my poor EaU had to eit on vaj knoe ; 

I promised to see her laA to her abode. 

Bat soon, &ith, we foU in the mud on the road. 

We were roosed by the magistrate's order. 

Before we could get a toe farther, 

gorroonded br peelers for mnrther 
Was myself and my innocent stick. 

When tha trial came on Katty swore to the fact. 
That before I set-to I was decently whacked. 
And the jndge, who'd a little more feeling than sense, 
Declared that what I had done was in self-defonce. 
Bat one chap swore agin me, named Garey,^ 
Thoo^^ that mfgtkt he was in Tipperaxy, 
He'd swear a coalporter was a canary. 
To transport myself and my etick I 

When I was acquitted I leap*d from the dock. 
And then all my comrades soon aroond me did flock, 
I'd a nuin in my thoolden 1 shook hands so often, 
7or the boys aU imagined I'd see my own coffin ; 
I went and bought a gold rin^^ sirs, 



And Kate to the priest I did brings firs. 

So next ni|^ yoa come I win sing; sirs, 

The advtntnfw of mo and my Mok. 



V_ 
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BRIAN BOBU. 

I Kilmnrrj ICOUbon't a pUot too would blMi^ 
Wb«r« whiBk«y ootttnothingi and tattennilk l«t | 
And it'tntar to that lamo U a neat littla tpoC, 
Wharemr grandlather't grandfather dwelt inhle oot | 
Whose children^ from Denis to Terence and Pat, 
Each stock up a peg for a traToUer's hat^ 
Por twas land of their own, where the ICnrphys 

first grew. 
And they ail were desoended from Brian Bora. 

In onr garden, to charm hoth the eve and the nose. 
Nature always seemed dressed in her host Sunday 

clothes; 
And so sweet was the smell of the whisl^ we 

hrewod. 
That a pig in the parlour wonld sometimes Intrude 1 
Then, at tne Aesiies, IVe ta'en up a hroom. 
To leather a cow frmn the ooansellor's room. 
For we let off a chamber, as other folks do^ 
Who may not be descended from Bduk Born. 



Bat sweetest of all wu that beantinil maid. 
At the door of whoee cabin IVe oft left my spade I 
From the window she'd peep^ like a sly fiury eU; 
Onring^ Mister Kihooney, set cot wid youselfr 
<If TOO stop tilll Men the tncket, my detf, 
111 be makmg a noise which nobody can hear» 
For I always oehaTed as all gentlemen do^ 
Who^ like m^ are descended from Brian Bocil* 



^' 



>». 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



I 



THE GROVES OF BULRNET. 

Tin iprovei of Bliurnoy they Ar« m chormiog^ 

All by the porling of iweet lUent streams ; 
Beiog Mnked with potiee thU spontaneoue grow 
there, 

minted in order by the sweet rock close* 
Tis there's the daisy, and the sweet camatioiii 

The bloominff pink, and the rose so fair; 
The daffodowndiUy, besides the lily,^ 

Flowers that scent the sweet frajo^t air* 

Ob, ullagoane, 4a 

Tis Ladv Jeffreys that owns this station. 

Like Alexander, or Queen Helen iair; 
There's no oonunander throughout the nation 

For emulation can with her compare. 
She has castles round her, that no nine^ponnder 

Could dare to plunder her place of strength ; 
Bnt Oliver Cromwell he did her pummel. 

And made a breach in her battlement. 

Oh, iillagoane, 4a. 

There's gravel walks there for speculation, 

And cocTersation in sweet solitude ; 
Tis there the lorer^'may hear the doT^ or i 

The gentle plorer, in the afUnmoon. 
And if a young lady should be so engaging 

Aa to walk alone in those shady bowers, x 

Tis then her courtier he may transport hie /! 

la Mai davk ftr^ « oader ground. 

"" Oh^iilUgo«M^4«i 
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For *tU thero% tlio caTo wlioro no lUvUght tntini 

But baU and badgers are for aver orM | 
Being moM*d bj natttr'i tUat inakes it iwoottr 

Than a coach and tizi or a fcatlior bad. 
Tit thera*i tha lake that it stored with p«rche% 

And comely eeU in the Tcrdant mod ; 
Betides the leeches, and the groves of beeches» 

AU standing in order for to guard the flood. 
Ohy nl l agoan e^ Ac 

There is the stone there, that whoever kisses 

Oh 1 he never misses to grow eloquent ; , 
Tift he may clamber to a lady*s chamber^ 

Or become a member of parliament ; 
A clever sponter hell sure turn out, or 

An out-and-outer—' to be let alone :' 
Don't hope to hinder him, or to bewilder him. 

Sure he's a pilgrim ftom the Blarney stone. 
Oh, nllagoane, &e. 

"Tis there's the kitchen bancs many a flitch i% 
With the maids a-sdtchiir upon the stair ; 

The bread and bisko', the beer and whisky. 
Would make you frisky if you were there. 



AU blood relations to my Lord Donooghmora, 
Oh, ullagoane, Ibc, 

There^s statues gracing this noUe plaoa iii| 

All heathen goddesses so fair/— 
Bold Neptune, Plutarch, and Nioodemni^* 

AU ftfAding Qak«d Ift tbt open Mr* 
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So now to flniih tbli hr%yt narratioii. 
Which my poor g«ni' ooold not entwint I 

Bot mn I HooMr, or Nebochafdnoaur, 
lit In OTwy htiatt I wonld mako Uthbo. 
Oh^ nllagoana^ 4o. 

IfB. B00KE7S TBAYELS. 

In Ireland to tntkr, with fweet giria and whiikoy. 

We managVl to luMp care and sorrow alooi. 
Oar whhrligig rerels made all the blue dovila 

Creep out with the naoke throng a hole in tho 
roof: 
But well I remember, one ibggy November, 

Uy mother cried, 'Cro make year /brtone, my lad | 
Qo bother the ninnies clean out of their guineas |' 

Away then I scamper'd from Ballinafad. 

Then to seek for promoti<m, I walk'd the wide ocean. 

Was shipwreck d, and mnrder'd, and sold for aslaTi^ 
Over monntains and rivers was pelted to shivery 

And met on this land with a watery grave. 
But now Mr. Jew-man has made me a new man. 

And whisky and Norah make my heart glad. 
To sweet flovdng Li£fey I*^ off in a jiffev. 

With a whack for onld Ireland and Ballinafad. 

IVom this cnrsed station, to that blessed nation. 

Again ICster Booney shaU visit Yoor shore. 
Wh«e^ flonrish so foOj, mr sprig of shillelah 

Long lift to old Nadib of Chreat Mogadore ; 
then aB my cousins will ran out by dosens^ 

And oot^ toob will hobbk old mammy and dad | 
At dinner diejrll trate ns with meally potatoeiL 

Aad wUslqr dirtiU'd at nrttt Ballkaftd. 
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OHi AN nusmfAirs heabt. 

A»-«Tbt Ktan^M 8lMh«. ' 

Oh ! an Irithnum*t heart is as itoul as shillslah, 

It beats with delight to ohase sorrow and woe ; 
When the piper pUys np^ then it dances so gailj, 

And thumps with a whack fbr to leather a ibe. 
Bat hy beantjr lit xxp, faith, in less than a jiffej, 

So warm is tiie staff, it soon blazes and bains ; 
Then so wild is each heart of OS lads of the Liffej, 

It dances and beats altogether bj tarns. ^-r^ 

Then away with dall care, m*s be merry and friskjf ^ 

Oar motto is this, may it widely extend— 
Qif poor Pat bat fkir freedom, his sweetheart and 
whisky. 

And hell dto Ant old Ireland, his qaeen, and his 
friend. 

Should raffiaa inradert e'er menace oor shorsb 
Thocu^h the foes of dear Srin may itnit ana look 

^Ye^ M boffk'a4iih, my lad, they shall have it adlot$, 

For Pamok*s the boy that can handle a twig. 
Bat the battle once orer, no rage fills his breast^ 
Mild mer^ still softens the heart of the bra^i 
For of yaloar, of love, and of friendship possessed, 

The soldier of Erin still concroers to save. 
ThMk away with dall care, whust swimng so friiky, 

Oor toast shall be this, may it widSy extend- 
That blest with fiUr fteedoo, oor aweethearts and 
whisky, 
< Bart^ ioooesa to dear Lflandioor qiiaeai and 
oorfrtond.' 



_-:.i^ 
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COBE'S OWN TOWN. 
Ai»-«Tli«y naj aU At iUa lift.' 

II107 ttULj nil at the city where fint I was boni, 
't Kit it*e there they're the whisky, and batter, and 

/ poark, 

; And a neat little spot for to walk in each mom— 

They call it Dannt'e Square, and the Ci^ it Cork. 
f The aqnare b^a two side s w hy, one east and one 
( west^ 

f And conrenient's the region of fh>lic and spree, 

Where salmon, drishoens, and beefttcaks are cooked 
best: 
Och 1 Fishamble's the Edon for you, lov^ andme I , 



If yoa want to behold the sublime and the beauteous, 

rut your toes in your broguei^ and soe swoet 
blarney Lane, 
Where the parents and childer are comely and dutoousy 

And dry lodging both rider and boast entertain ; 
In the cellars below dine tiie slashinff young fbUowS| 

That come with the batter from distant Tr|dee ; 
While the landlady, chalking the score on the bel« 
lows, 

Singt, Cork Is an Eden Ibr you, lov^ and me I 



Bladcpool Is another aweet place in that city, 
. Where pigi» twigi^ and weaT«n^ th^ all gmw 

> together. 

With iU smart little taii.ya(dt—«cb, more is ^ pity ' 
To strip the poor beasts to ooUfort tbftm t^ 



\ 
V 
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Fnrthcr dd to the oatt U a pUco great and tunaoi. 
It it called Mullow Lane— «ntiaiiaries ame 

That it holda the Sbeebeen^ whkh onoo held King 
Sliamos : 
Och t Cork ie an Eden ftr yon, lore, and me ! 

Then go hack to Dannt'a Bridge, thoofi^ jovll tiiink 
it if quare 
That you can*t see ^ hridge— faix jov neVr 
saw the like 
Of that bridge, nor of one-stdod Backingham Square; 
Nor the narrow Broad Lane that leads up to tha 
Dyke, 
Where, taming his wheel, sits that saint, 'Holj Joe,' 

And nmbrcllas are made of the best qnalily. 
And jonng virgins sing * CoOeem da$ crootMm a mot* 
And — * Cork is an Eden for joo, lore, and me V 

When yon got to the Dyke, tliero*s a beantifbl prospect 
Of a long gravel walk between two rows of trees ; 
On one side, with a beantifol sonthem aspect, 
U Blair's Castle, that trembles above in the breeso. 
. Far off in the west lie the Lakes of Killamoy, 

Which some hills intervening prevent yon to see ; 
But yon smell the sweet wind ftom the wild grofea 
of Blarney— 
Och ! Cork is the Eden for yon, love, and me I 

Take the road to Qlanralre, the road to Blackrock, or 
The sweet Boreen Manah, to charm your £ur« 




Bnt if a 'raw c)iaw^with yoor gnms don't agrec^* 

II 



^..J 
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BeimlBh^ Crawfiwd, and Ltnei brew foin« portar c# 
men^ 

* t1ioii|^ potoen b tilt aecUr for yoUyloTi^ittdiiMl 

Oh I long lift to joa, Cotk, with your pepper-bos 
•teeple, 
Toor gLrli;, yourwhiik/^ your oarde and tweet- 
whov; 
Tew hiU of OUuunire^ and the ebope wbere the 

people 
. Get decent new dotbei down beyont the Goal 

Quay. 
hong lift to eweet Fair Lane, ite pipera and Jigk 

* iAd to fweet Sunda j*e well, aiM the banks of tbe 

Lee; 
likewise our oourtJioiisesy wbere Judges in wigs 
8ing» Cork is tbe Eden for yoo, loroi and m^ | 

TIPPUNQ PADDT FLANAGAN. 
^Twas at tbe sign of tbe fork 

Young Pat first opened bii tbrottle. 
And, b^ a naUve of Cork, 

Ko wonder be tippled tbe bottle ; 
His mother's own milk, tbey say, 

Boon made bim quite fimn^ and firieky. 
For wben ibe put cream in bis tea, 
By tbe powers Vxrasnotbing but whisky, 
Odi I Paddy OTlannagan. 

Neal^ tippling Paddy, 
Ocb I ooh f Pat was a darling bgyw 

Fdr Bnc^iAd be sail*d one day, 

. Detemined to be a mat ro?«r| 
Boi iorerboard ftU in the sea, 

* Wbeii just about balf-eeas ««^ I 



I - 
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Bat iAT«d hf a niAn Hxai wit hard hr, 
Who showed htm a deal of floodnalurt. | 

Th« water be said, made him iry, ■ - • 

So he asked for a drop of the cratare f 

ochi F#aa/,aa. 

To tha DoTil't Punoh-bowl he came^ 

. A pood that in Keny it hrimmiiig^ 

And tooo, for the Mke of its name, ' 

Was seen in the ponoh-bowl swinuninf | 
For whisky he wrestled and horied. 
And won all his bets by his merits^ 
Tbon drank himself oat of the world. 

To go to the world of spirits. 

Och! Paddy^lM. 

Sars Father OTogarty/Fa^ 

Now, loTO yoar eneinies e^er. 
Oh t let mo exhort yoa to that^' 

Says Fat, * 'tis my constant eadeatotir ; 
For whisky's my deadliest foe. 

When down my throttle I shova it, 
I take it to heart yoa must know, 

For thoreli nobody better can love it.* 

Och t Paddy, 4c 

One dar that his eyes grew sore, 

For fear he*d grow blind and bring trouble 
He drank of pure whisky galora, 

Which cored him, and made him tei doablf I 
For whisky's the Joy of my lifo, ^ 

When I drink it there's nothing can shake me ; 
To heaTen it sent my poor wifo, 

So idMBlVn dead ini have whisky to wak^ ma. 
Och I Fadd/, Sv 



.U 
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THE SPBIG OF SHILLELAH. 

Oh ! loTO U the 8<ml of ft neat Iruhnuw, 

He lores all that ii lovely, bvod all that he can. 

With hii iprig of S>it"Alah ud ihamrock lo 
greenl 
Hie heart is good-humoured, 'tis honest and sound. 
No envy or mslioe is there to be found: 
He courts and he marries, he drinks and he fights. 
For love, all for love, for in that he delights. 

With his sprig of Shillehdi and shamrock so 
green! 

Who has e*er had the luck to see Donnybrook 

B'uir f 
An Irishman, all in his glory, ii there. 

With his sprig of Shillehih and shamrock so 
greenl 
His dothos spick and span new, without e'er a 

A neat Saroelona tied round lus neat neck ; 
He goes to a tent, and he spends half-a-crown. 
He meets with a fiM>^ ^ ^ ^^^ knocks him 

d own 
WithhisqprigofShiUehdi and shamrock so 

greenl 

At evening returning, as homeward he goes, 
Hie heart soft with whisky, his head soft with 

Uows 
From a sprig of ShOlelah and s hnmr oc V so 

greenf 
He meets with his Sheelah, who, blushing a smile, 
Ciiee ^Qe»yegone,Pa^'y«t ooaseati all the wha«. 
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V» tlM |>ri«ut soon tlity go, nud nino luooths «(br 

Uiat, 
A fine babj criof, 'How dVe do* fiUhor P«t, 

With yotir sprig of Slmlolah and ihamrock fo 
groon 7* 

B1«M tlio country. My I, that ga^o FMdck lib 

birtb, 
BUia the hind of the oak, and its ndgbbooriug 

oartli, 
Whore grow the Shillohih and ahamronk to 

grooiil 
Ifay the HMM of the Tbamoty tha Twaed, aad tha 

Shannon, 
Drab the Fraiich, who dare phint at our conflriai 

a cannon ; 
Uiutod and happy, at Loyalty'a Bhrina^ 
Ifay Uio Koso and tha iWIe long flooriih w(4 

twino 
Round a eprig of ShUlolah and ihamfock aa 

green! 



TU£ KILKENNY BOY. 

Oh I I went to school to Darby Tool, 

Who'd boon a soldier, I was told ; 
His talk of wan, of drams and scark 

Came over me when nme years old. 
Then I thought of drams, instead of sutn^ 

Shillelah beuig my writing pen, 
My only books bemg ontoide-^ooki^' 

Jfy onbr Jots was fighting men : 
Then disoatning brogoaa I dosiedtha bogi^ 



J 
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The little girU would cry when mt ihtfA t^, 
•Ah ber«*» Larry Moow, tbo Irish boT, 

The nice, the neat, the sweet, complete, 
The handsome, fine Kilkenny boy." 

WJicn older grown, the girls ochooe I 

About thoir hearts they twisted me, 
« Till Sergeant Shea, he came one day. 

And, by the powers I he listed me ; 
Then Betty Byrne she loft the chum. 

And cried, * youVe been deceiving me, 
And Kate O'Neill, faith 111 go baU, 
'■ Shell break her heart forleavhig me. 
Then in this plight, a soldier tight, 

I marched as stout as any boy. 
The fair to melt, the foe to pelt. 

None equalled the Kilkenny boy ; 
The manly, straight, the dean complete, / 

llie beautUhl Kilkenny boy* 

But Sergeant Shea, he died one day, 

A buUet hdd him on the floor. 
And the same polthogue which spoiled his brogue 

A sergeant made of Larry Moore. 
•And itt when the peace Wd fighting cease. 

Of giris, ochone ! 1 had a few, 
Who thou^it to teaxe^ but none could pleas* 

Like the pretty Widow Donohoe J 
For 'tis herself that has the nelf. 

And *tis myself cttt spend it, jey, • 

She cried ' ochone I you Ve aU mv own. 

My thundering fine Kilkenny bojr. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



139 

EJLTTT HOOKET. 

I courted Eatty Hooney, dear^ \ 

A girl 80 neat and comj ; 
Her 6 jes the j were 8p bright and dear. 

Her h'pf were red and roij. 
I bought a p^ to live with xu^ 

I got a stick to mind it, 
Twai abeao^ too, but like the roet 

It carried iu tafl behind it 
Och, hubbaboOy och phiUaloo, 

Wasn't I a spoonov, 
Ochone, to grunt and groan. 

And all for Ejttty Mooncnr I 
All for Eatty, all for Katty Hooney, 
AU for KaUy, all for Katty Hoonoy T 

Och, we were glad when we made one^ 

In love we made a dozen. 
But vexT soon she brought to town 

Her thirty-second oousin : 
I made him eat^ I made him drink. 

With oompUinents he lined me, 
But the reason why I ne'er could think, 

Till he stayed one day behind me. 

Och hubbaboc^ I'Oi 

I don't know how, when I went back 

I wished I had'nt seen thim. 
For there they were giving smack for smack 

And the pig was sitthig between thim 2 
He ran awav, och hnbbaboo ! 

Kay tha devil catch and bind him. 
And o^ wifo may go to the devil too^ ' 

. If they iMTi fot ptg behind thim, 

Ooh hnbUboo^ t^ 
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PADDY CARET'S FORTUNE. 

Twit in tlM town of iwte CloghMiit 

TbU Sargeant Snap met Paddy Cany^ 
A deanar boy was ntrer Mon, 

Brisk as a bte» liajbt as a Mry, 
Bis brawney slumldort four faot squaro^ 

His chfseks like thumping red potatoes 
Bis \m would make a chairman stare» 
And Pat was loT*d by all the ladies. 
' I Old and yoang, graTS and lad ■ 

J ] Deaf and dnmb, dull or mad^ 

j ( WiaddUnfl^ twaddling^ limpinjf^ squinting* 

j Ji^ tight, and aiiy ! 

I ' All tho sweet fiioos 

I At Limerick races, 

\ Wnm KnlUnavat to Haghenfelt, 

At Paddy's beantiftU name woold melt f 
The sowls would ciy» 
And look so shy, 
Och! Cnshlamaohree, 
Did yon never see. 
The JoUf bor, tiie darUng J<^, 
The darting boy, the ladies t^ I 
KimbU-footod, black-eyed; rosy-cheek, early* 



Paody Caroy I 
sweet Paddy I 
Boantiful Paddy ! 
Kate lUtli^ ti^ little^ Pad^y Carey 

His heart was made of Irisli oak, 

Yet soft as streams from sweot KUlamoy ; 
His tongne was tipt with a bit o' the brogne, 

Bat the duobe a Ut at all of the blarney. 
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Vow 8ftrs»ant Sn&p. ip tly and koao^ 

Whiit Pat wM ciaxiug duok-legu Mar/, 
A »iaiUiig kllp'dy fo ttftto and clean, 
Uy the powers 1 he lUted Paddv Cam/. 
Tight and sound, strong and lighty 
Cheeks so round, eyt$ so bright^ 
Whistling, humming, drinking, drumming^ 
Light, tight, and airy ! 

AU tho sweet Aioos, fro. 

The Kowls went loud, the crowd was great, 

When waddling forth came Widow Leary | 
Though she was crippled in her gait, 

Her brawny arms clasped Paddy Carey ; 
« Och, Pat,' she cried, 'go buy the ring. 

Here's cash galore, my daning hooey ;* 
8ays Pat, 'my dear. I'll do that thing,^ 
And dapp'd his thumb upon her ■money I 
Qimlel eye, sausage nose 
Pat so sly, ogle throws, 
Leering, tittering, Jeering, flittering^ 
Sweet Widow I^aivl 

▲11 the sweet Amms, fro. 

When Pat had thus his Ibrtune made 
He press'd the line of Krs. Learv, 
JLnd mounting straight a large cooiUMle^ 
In captain^ boots struts Paddy Carey } 
Re grateAil nrais'd her shapes her back, 

1^ others like a dromedary i 
8er ^e^thalseem^ their stnags to crack. 
Were Cupid'b darte to Captaia Ouf I 
Keat and swee^ ao Ulor— 
iH oompleli^ loTe and joy^ 
Bamtini^ roaring, soft adoKiagi 
]>iir Wkfov Liiiy I 
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- - AH tliA cwMt Ar«« ^ 

At TiiminicV raceiy | < 

fVom KnUinavAt to MagliArftfalt^ 
At Padd/'t promotioii sk^ and m«U | 
Hm sowla would crjr. 
As the ffroom Btmti by, 
Ooh ! Cashlamachreo, 
Thoa art loft to me I 
Tha Jollj T)ogr ! the darling boj I 
The ladiee*to7 1 the widow's ioy I 
fword girted^— aeat short skirted^— 
id cropp'd^ whisker chopp'd 
I Captain Carer, 

! 0, sweet Paddy f 

Beaotifbl Padd(7 f 
White4bather*d, boot-leather'd Paddy C^re/t 

SWEET ERIK. 

Oh, the land of sweet Erin's the land of delight, 
For the women can lore, and the men eanalTfight ; 
We hare hearts for the girli^ we have arms for our 

foes; 
And they both are triumphant as all the world 

knows. 
If they talk of politeneu we beat them at thaL 
For when ICoonseer came courting^ a riyal to Pal| 
E% cried, 'my dear jewel, yon're qnite at a stand,* 
So pray take a foot jnst to lend yon a band.' 

Then let ns be fHskr, 
' And tipple the whisky— P 
Long lift to the land of sweet liMrty's joy^ 

Ko oosntry tdiaterer 

Hafe power to serer. 
Tha Shamrock, At Boee, and die ThlsUe^ my boyi^ 



^<_ 
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The/ talk how they Uva^ why tb bUrney and f tofl^ 
For % man when he*i hungry can oat fust enough ; 
It not teaching a live man to live all my eye t 
Let them come over here and well teaoh them to die. 
Their froga and lonp malgre are nothhig bat iVoth, 
To oar beef and potetoet, and Scotch baney broth. 
Then what ooantry for living aa Erin so fit. 
Hospitality's home^ and the birth-place of wit. 

Then let us be frisky, &c 

They may talk of their wondect aa long aa they 



By Saint Patrick, their swans are all nothing but 

geese; 
They say they can fight, but 'tis all they can say, • 
For as soon as we charge, they as soon run away. 
Then oh, may the land that grows oat of the aea. 
Flourish long in prosperity, happy, and free | 
For England and Ireland and Scotland can proves 
They outshine them in coorage, and beauty aindlov*. 
Then let us be frisky, Ira* 



TIIE SmUNG POTATOES. 
TuM— *])Mr tttatarw, ws 9tm% do wUboot ibsB.' 

While wo fiitten and feast on the smiling potatoea 
Of Erin's green valleys, so friendly to man, 

Oh ! there's not in the wide world a raoa that oaa 
beat ui| 

' From Canada's cold hills to sultiy Japan. 

It b not an abundance that Pat calls a plenty 
Of plain simple fkre the potato supplies, 

But milk. bee( and butter, and baoon so dainty, 
Hiins, ducks, geesi^ and tuikayi^ and fiit mottoa 
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Sweet rootf of Erin, we can't do without them ; 

Ko toogae can expcest their importanoe to man t 
Foot Corporal Cobbett knows nothing abovt them ; 

Well Mil them and eat them aa Mg aa we can. 

la tike skirts of our bogs, that are corered with 
rushes. 
In dales, that we till with the sweat of our brow, 
Os tiie wild mountain sids^ cleared of heatl^ rock% 
andbnshesy 
We plant the kind root with the qwide or the 
•' * ' plon^ 
Then come the south breeMs, with soft Teraal 
showers^ 
To finish the p r o ee s s that man has bepiny 
ind orange, ana purple, and lily-white iowen^ 
Eeflect m bright lustre the rajs of the sun. 

Sweet roots of Erin, Ik. 

The ground, tco^ thus broke and "brought in b/ 
potatoes, 

Produces the cream of our northern cheer 
In crops of rich barley, that comfort and treat us 

To Innishone whisky and ICaffhera beer. 
Then here's to the brare b<7i that pUnt them and 
raise them. 

To ikttea their pigs, and their childflr. and wives t 
Slav none of the oonoral's principles s«ze then^ 

To sboortea their dagrs^ or embitter their Utos. 

SweH loots ef Sda, !»• 



1. 
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1C17BTA0H DELAKT'8 BIRTH. 

If Toa'd tnnX the wula world all OYtr 

And mU across quite round the ^be^ 
Ton most set oat on horseback from Dmr^ 

And sail noto sweet Ballinrobe ; 
*TU there yoall see Ireland so fiunons. 

That waa Imilt before Adam was breeched. 
Who UTodin the reign of King Shamnsy 

Kre he waa at the Bovne orerreached. 
With m J whack fill de ral, fal de ral la. . • 
Oh I the land of shillelah for mo. 

There yonll see Ulster, and Knnster, and Lebatnv • 

Connangfaty and sweet Kilkenny lULSwise^ 
That city where first, as a spinster, 

I opened this pair of black ejes : 
In this town there is fire without smoking^ 

For a pinnj Ton'd bnjr fift^ eggs. 
And tlien there s snch wit without joking^ 

And rabbits without any legs. 

With my whack fiU de ral, Im. 

There yoall see mv ancestort glorious. 

The sons of the braTe O's and Macs, 
Who died whene'er they were Tictorions, 

And after that ne'er turned their backs ; ' 

Our heads are stout and fiiU of vialour. 

Our hearts are wise and fhll of brains ; 
In bTt we.ne'er blush nor change cdoor. 

And the ladiee reward all our pains. 

yntk my whackia de ral, 4o^ 
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8t PMriek li still our protector. 

Ho mado us an island of saints^ 
DiOTo oat snakes and toads like a Hsetor » 

And no'or shut his ojros to complaints | 
HMD* if joa woald Uto and bo frisky, 

And nevor dio when tou*^ la bed. 
Come to LreUnd, and tipple the wblskjr, 

JLnd drink ten jealrs aher you're dead. 

With my whack f4 do ral^lso. 



[]■ 



THS PBAISE OF XmSALC. . 

As shepherds and plonghmen in verses so derer. 
Have song of their heath-eorered moontaln or 
▼ale; 

Vfkr Bot a poor fisherman try his endeavoor 
To sing of his own natlre townof JUnsalo T 

By Iblks esteemed learned, IVn reckon*d ampblUousy 
Becanse half my time on the water I sail; 

And each morning arise from the ocean with Phosbos, 
When we both spread Qur ra^ on the s|nmd o| 



To do the theme Justice exceeds my poor poworsy 
Then e^ect bat a round and unvamish'd tale; 

To hook In the aid of poetioal flowers 
Imot In my file wnlle I sing of Klasalet 

Jor bathfit ot all icctf w«V« bot bMU.Md cold 



And boxes Ibr ladies their cbirmi to eouciel ; 
WeSo noee and ^yadrillit Av young Md fSw 0*4 



Afld hiOii»4 aiid Mds al dM rooms iff KIttsala. 



^ 
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WeNrttBojral Hotel fit for Ungt to MpoMla» *^ 
Built tnd AurnUb«d in itjU by a br«w«r Of lU ; 

Where are loft arm-obain after dinner to doie in^ 
While fiuiaed hj the Mphyrt that hreatha o*er 
Kiniale. 

, We Ve a ehoioa aat of booki ftr tha aMii^ who 
wlieisy 
The eel of tma telenoe to eelxe b/ tha tail | 
At all aeaioni a shots yon ean hate where no ioali^ 
Or a iineciire j»Ui0e joa oaa gat at Kinaale. 

Woold yoQ aeeic (br that aoUoa of 1U<^ n traa fUand, 
tirf 
In thie mart of pore (Handshlp yon narar otfi fkfl; 
Not a man but woold travel a'en to *tha Worid'a 
End** eir. 
To aenre any iHend that ha haa iA Klniala. 

IfyonVe partial to periUmea areaa orar to Sci^y, 
Where aoenta odoriferoos float on the gale ; 

Where yonVe cold hatha if warm, and warm onaa if 
chillTy 
And mncA higher fragranoa than ia III Xinaala. 

Cold bathing, *da aaid, gifaa additional taaaion 
To ranicloi, and renden the flbrea mora hala ; 

Would yoa weigh thia opinion with ri^^ attention^ 
Yoa*d not want for 4oiU$ on tha atrtmd of Xinaala. 

Than take my adrica, If TonNra gont, boil, or choUo^ 
Only try what onr hatha and pnra air will a?afl| 

Or if ToaVa In health Jost Qoma hara for Aftolia^ 
And abundant amQianiatit J99ll flod i|^ p^? % 
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THE P££L£B AND THE QOXt. 

Ai a fet of peelen were one ni^t 

On datjr and patrolling, 0, 
Thejr met a goat npon a road. 

And took him to be ttrolling^ : 
With bayonets fixed they ftallied forth. 

And canght him by the wizzen, 0, 
And then swore out a mighty oath. 

They'd send him to New Zeaknd, a 

OOAT. 

Oh I merey» sir, the goat replied. 

Fnj let me tell mv story, ; 
J am no rogne nor ribbonman. 

No croppy, whig, nor tory, ; 
Guilty not of any crime, 

Pe^, or high treason, 0, 
As onr tribe is wanted at this time. 

Then act at least with reason, 0. 



I 



It is in vain (br to complain, 

Or give your tongue such bridle, 0, 
You're absent firom vour dwelling place, 

Disogrderiy and idle, ; 
Your hoary locks will not prevail. 

Nor your sublime oratkm, 0, 
For by Peel's Act well you transport, 

From your own information, 0* 

OOAX. 

Ko penal laws I did transgreM, 
By deeds or comUnatiou, 0, 

1 have no certain place of res^ 
Or bonsa €f habitation, )' 
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Bftntltee b my dwelling plaea, 
Wliartt I WM bred am boniy 0, * 

Vm dMO«iided front an bonea hmx. 
That's lU th* trade I bare loarnod, 0. 



I will cbastiie voor insolent 

And violent bebaTioor, 0, 
Well bound to Cofhel yoall be eenf, 

Wbere yon will gain no favour, ; 
Ibe magifttratet will all consent 

To sign your condemnation. 0, 
From tbence to Cork you will be s«nt. 

For speedy transportation^ 0. 

OOAT. 

This parish and its neighbourhood 

Are peaceable and tranquil, 0, 
There's no disturbance here, indeed. 

And may it long continue so ; 
Your oath X don't regard a pin. 

In signing mv committal, 0, 
For my jury will be giatlomln, 

Who'll grant me my acqui t tal, 0. 



.V 



Let the consequence be what it will, 
A peeler's power 111 let you know, 

111 handcuff you at all events, 
And march you off to prison, 0; 

You villain, sure you can't deny. 
Before tbsjudffe and jury, 0, 

That two long pikes witn yim I found, 
: « Which threatened me WAth Any, a 



^^ y 
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I «m otrialnlf 7011 ware not drao]^ 

IVom whisky, ram, or bnuidy, 0, 
Yoa would not nvrt luoh gallant qmnk^ 

Or bo so bold and manly, 0; 
Yoarsadily would let me pass. 

If Ihads<eHUivhandy,0, 
To treat Toa to a potteea glassy 

Ohl then I'd be the dandy, 0. 



DEAB PBATIES Wfi OAKT DO WITHOUT 
THEK. 

Air-«DMrOrastvii«t«SB'l4ovUh«il thou,* 

As a oooky ft fyw dainties PU here be explaining^ 
And sue yoall confess that they go in % trice^ 
They Ve of troe Irish growth, and if you take my 

Yooni say thsy*^ all thai the world «an think 
nice; 
There's some that will eat them well moistened 
with whisky. 
Some roast them, while others preftr them If 
booed, 
And if yon hot eat them th^yll make your hearts 
firiSqr, 
Bat leaTs ontheirjaeketsorelsetiiejrilbe spelled. 

OKonyi. 
Dear pra^ we ean*t do withont theo^ 

Th^ grow In cor fields, and onr'mea tlMy employ ; 
Ttolk as yon wOl, voo mnst say this aboot them« 

That % fine mealy pca^e $m IiiihaMn> Joy, 
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Tbfijr maVa tU boyi ttoot^ and tbej koep the gicb 
slender^ 
Tbejr softoo tba hearti^ aad Uio/ ttrengtheA Um 
mind; 
And th« nun ftom the bog^ or the krd In high 
iplendour, 
AU uTe hy tb« pntlM, lu most fbllu cmi find | 
Besidoi. if a ib« eomot totbroaton onld Erin. 

Wall bother hie noddle, and loon etop hit breath ; 

And at jonr ammnnitbn he'd loon be found staring. 

For with pratiety dear praties we'd etono hhn to 

Dear pratie% &0. 



THE BROTH OF A BOT. 

Af ft^* I WM th« bof Ibr Uwitcki^ '«•.' 

Whisht, ye dirils, now cant von be aiijr 
• Like a cat when the'i licking the cream. 
And 111 ting you a long Just to plaie ye^ 

About myself, Pormot Mocshane : 
Yooll own, when IVe tould ye my stoiy. 

And the janius adomin' my race, 
Although iVo no brass in my pocket, 
Kushagra, INre got lota In p^ iace. 
For m rainy or sunshinr weather, 
' I'm Aill of ffood whisky and Joy | 
And take me In ptrti altogether. 
By the powers I'm the broth of a boy* 

I was lint on this mighty world one day, 
IJka a equeaUng nig out of a aa^k, 

Afid och ! murder, aUhoogh it was Sunday^ ' 
Without a olean shirt to my baok | 



^.^-_-._. J 
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But my mot&er dj«d while I wm tnoklng 
And learning for wluakjr to aquaUy 

Lenring me ft dead cow tnd ft stoddng 
Brimful of— just nothing ftt alL 

For in, 40. 

Uy ftncistort, who were ell fftmoos^ 

At Donnybrook ffot ft great neme ; 
}ly ftUDt the sonld fiunous good whisky^ 

I'm fiunoos for drinkbg thftt Mune ; 
And I'm &moui like Mester Adonisi 

With hit heftd full of nothins but cuds, 
For breftking the lieedt of the boji, liriy 

And breftking the heirte of the girls. 

For in, Im. 

A fine ftrchiteet was mj father, 

As erer walked over the sea. 
He built Teddr Murphy's mud cabin. 

And didn't be likewise rear me ; 
Sure he built him an illigant pigstye, 

That made all the Munster boys stars, 
Besides a great many fine castles, 

But bad luckr-ihey were all in ilie air. 

For in, 40. 

Though Fd scocn to be rude to a lady. 

Miss Fortune and I can't agree, 
8o I flew without wings ficom green Eria— 

Is there anything green about me f 
While blest inth tms stock of fine spirits^ 

At care, laith, my finmrs 111 snap- 
IVn as rich as a Jew wiJbout money, 

Andfirof u » moQie in ft trap. 

ForiayAie. 
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AN IBISmiAlTS PEDIGREE. 

Amh, homei, my de«r, 

Tia mrwlf that u here. 

And ril iooo make aopear, 
HThat you never before did ice ; 

Och, in no time at all, 

Though it'i not over smail« 

1*11 venture to squall 
Out an Iriahman'i pedigree ) 

So void of all bother, 

'Bout this, that, or t*other 

My daddy*! own mother 
Woa Paddy O'Flannagan, 

And hit sitter, poor thing. 

Was the son of a kinff. 

And they call'd hun,by jliig, 
Kr. Bryan O'Callaghan ; 

Wid Gilly MohoUock, 

And Terence 0*NoUock, 

MUter Darby O'GoUock, 
Sure they sisters and brothun bo ; 

Little Teddy O'Neal, 

Wid Dermot OTcal, 
Och, but stop> I ain't done with an Irl»h»«ttt 
pedigree. 

The next on the list. 
Which I hold in mr fist, 
Was a player at whist, 
Caird Sir Connor OT)o|?>ertys 
Then fierce as a lion. 
Came Paddy O'Brien, 
Whom they nicknamed th« sly on% 
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Wid Fftther O'Fogwrtj | \ 

Then Felix U'Quxtj 

Hade one of the party, 

OThelim bo heait/, 
And Larries hy dozens, sir ; 
j Wid Murphy Kaginn, 

> Who was canght in the gliBt 

Kissing Shelah MTinn, 
I Just because they were cousins^ sir | 

] Then Darby Mahoney, 

'. O'Carroly his crony. 

And If aguire, dear honey, 
I All knighu of the hod they be ; 

t With Bod'rick O'Connor^ 

j A man of great honour, 

j^ Anah^whatdoyottthinkof&nlriUimau'spedignt, 

! I The next came in view 

i ! Was Brian Boru', 

j , Who sold whisky, a few, 

1 Salt herrings, and praties, too| 

; ; Wid Murts^h Maclauc^Uin, 

And Judy O'Laughlin, 
* \ Who, l^ throwing the stocking, 

Soon brouidit my own self to view} 
At my christ'ning^ d'ye ses^ 
, ! Who so merry as we, 

Wid hearts ftill of glee. 
Sore, we call'd £»r the piper, oh I 
Then after our tay. 
To diiTt socrow awar. 
Took a dnm of whiskey, 
None ior mischief more nper, oh I 
' Then Dermot Kinshelah, 
Heseii'dhUshiUelahr^ 
Aa4 rang wiob » pe^Hk 
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Ou tb« heftd of poor Pa WOr—f 

Am mado tb«m all nuiy 
likt the loiu of ft gun ; 
And M^ Joyty I luiTO demo, 
Wid an Iiiihinan*! podigroo. 



IRISH 8MUQ0LERS. 



iVom Brighton two Paddles walk*d nnd«P Um ollfl; 

For pobblos and iballi to azplore, 
Wh«n 10^ a small barrel was dropp'd from askUT^ 

Which floated al length to the shore. 
Bap Dermot to Pat, 'we the owner will bOk-M 

To-night well be merrf and /Hsk/i 
I know It as well as mr own mothers milk^ 

Pear joj, 'tis a barrel of whisky.* 

Says Pat» '111 soon broaoh i^ 0, fortnnata loll* ' 

Now Patvoa mnst know was no ^ker ; 
'111 go to l^m Mnrphr, who lives in the oot^ 

And borrow his hot Kitchen poker.* 
Twas sai^ and twas done— the barrel wis bor*d^ ^ 

No bacchanals ever felt pronder. 
When Paddy found oat a small error on board-* 

The whiskj, alas 1 was gunpowder. 

With sudden eznloslon, he flew o*«r1be ocean. 

And high up in air sported a leg | 
Yet instinot prevails when philoeoph/ hXkp 

So he kept a tiffht bold of the ketf. 
But Dermot bawrd ou^ with a terrlbU ihouly 

'I^not to be chonsNl Mr. WisemaiL 



If yon do not oome down 111 mn Into the tova. 
AH ^ St Patiiek, 111 teU the tyeisemai. 



..-..J 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



152 

MOLLY CBIX. 
Ai»-'D«t>rKeUr. 
One morniog bright, before "twM light, 

I Mt oiF for tweet Derry, ; 
All ipmce aud gay at tho fair to plajr, 

J>tmk, donca, and fif^ht so merry> 1 
I trudged along, and with my song^ 

The echoes rattled far and ft«e« 
Till on before I saw, asthore, 

The fidry form of Holly Cree ! 
Her ancle tight, her glance so light, 
Without a word soon did for me ; 
«Arrah colleen r I cried, '111 die by Tour sidi^* 
'So you may if you please,' cried lL>lly Ctm 1 
«Och 1 MoUy Cree, och 1 Molly Cree, 
I'm kil't if you're not kind to me ; 
i > For a murderous dart sticks in my heart ;* 
j| 'And there let it stibk/ cried MoUy Cm. 

1 1 1 fint looked blue, then ogles threw, 
), To melt her hanl heart tinder, Ot 

I I But words she grudged, so on I trudged, 
* Burnt up like any cinder, 1 

j Then at the fidr when once got there, 
i ! I whisky took, love's thirst to cure | 

TUl at last I found the tent go round. 
So I lay for safety on the. flure. 
I As there I lay who should oome in my way 
i But a Connaught boy named Darby Lee ; 

M And b^hu side, dnssed like a bride, 
{ ( Crjing, 'piper pUy up 1' stood MolW Crat. 

I «Och|]E»UyCree,ochl MoUyCree, 
•) I Sureyoallnotdanoawidanybtttmei 

Fd rather hare died than haTt seen Tou his bride,' 

II <T<NiiBajdi«udbth«Bged»' omdPvbyLett 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



168 

Xj Uood wtxtd wann, I yow^d bim hann. 

Than finnl j grasped injr alpeen, 1 
Kaxt up I sprang, and a peal I rang 

On tha sknll of Pat Lee, thai spalpeeiif ; 
Hepaid ma back wid many a whack, 

TiU np entirelr both were done ; 
While the bors they cried, 'onoe more fortbabrida^* 

And the ffiris all tittered to see the iVm : 
Our heads uey boond, and the glass went fooad. 

And I took the hand of Molly Croe-* 
'Arrah, Molly mr life, here's an end of all strife^ 

Bat yoQ shoold have been wife to none but ma | 
Och I MoUy Cm, Och 1 MoUy Oree, 

Why are yoa wedded to Darby Loe V 
<nn not,* she cried, 'what I nothUbrider 

«K»-only bU sister I* cried MoUy Cite. 



LEAVE US A LOCK OF TOUR HAIR. 
^ A»-'Tht l<nr.Wkcd Cat.' 

'The Start are shining bri^t, love, 

The birds are in the bowers, 
And the holy light of the moon sliinaa bright 

On the boantlM sleeping flowers. 
Oh I Nora are yon waking f 
Or don*t yon hear me spaking f 
Yon kuow mT heart is brealung 

For love of Nora dear. 
Why don't jroa speak to me Mavrone f 
of a stick < 



Are yoa made or a stick or a 
AU so bright and so col^ 
JostlikeYenasofold, 

WZthoot a morsel of flesh or bone f 
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<Ili6fe'i not a stir abroAd- lo?«, " '^ 

No foond comet o'er the ear. 
Bate that xogae of a Inreeie that's irhlipiiifli 
the treeiy 

Tfli the]r tremble aU through with IbM. 
The flowers are gently creepi^ 
To the window where youV^ sleeping^ 
Thi7 are not chid for peeping 

At your beauties, my Nora dear. 
Oh I *tis 70a that's the hard hesrtedsowV 
To leaTC me perishing hers like an owL 

*Tis treatment too bad, 

For a tme hearted lad. 
To be sarred lika desdlata fowl 

'Ton know the tow we made, love^ 

Ton know we named the day. 
And here I am now to daim that tow^ 

And carry my bride away. 
Oh 1 Nora don't be sUying 
For weeping, or for pia:png, 
Tliere's danger in delaying. 

Sue maybe I'd change my mind) 
For yon know I'm a bit of a rake, 
And a trifle would make me brake) 

Och 1 but for your bhie ey^ 

Fve a notion to try. 
What sort of onld maid yoa'd meke,* 

<0h 1 1)ermot do not tease me, 

To be your bride to-night, 
Bow ooold I bear » mother's isai% 

A fluher's soom and ilig^it 
Tbea I>ermoi osMe your wooin', 
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Toa*ll be yotir 'Nora's niln« 
Toall be my loul*! undoin'. 

If yonVe ie«n at mj lattice bright 
'For thame with your fooliah aUrma^ 
OfuiH Toa throw roanelf into my annt | 

Don t mind waiting at aU« 

For yonr bonnet or tbawl-- 
Thej were made bat to cover your chtnaa,* 

And now a cloud arising 

AcroM the moon it cast. 
The casement opee and anxioot hopes 

Make Dermot't heart beat faet 
And at a form entrancing^ 
Half thinking, half adrancing;' 
With arm and bare neck glancing^ 

Comet dote to the window neari 
A terrible arm in the air, 
Seised the head of tlie lover all baro, 

And a voice with a tcofT, 

Criety while Dermot mnt off, 
< Won't you leave ui a lock of your liair V 



SmnCKR HILL COUBTSniP. 

Aia^'Oot MM vldlH I wet Bifvl^' 

On Summer Hill I vow. ahr, 
111 tell you of a mw» ak. 

Canted me to part 

With 1^7 twe^hearty' 
IVn telling of it now» tir. 

Indeed I m, "pw my word I am, Iw. 
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Lftsi uight I went to meet lior, 
Witli true love 1 did preet her, 

Whilit me ihe hooks 

To a pattcy cook's» 
And u d me for to treat her, 

Topietandtarti^lie. 

At this I looked quite ftmny, 
Says I, 'my darling honey, 
IVre loto of lore, 
At you can prore, 
I Bat Ikith IWe got no moner/ 

I Indeed I haT*nt,^- 

, «Oh/sayiihe,*yoa"ie not the things iir, 

I Tve got yon in a itring, lir, 

Get rid of hope, 
I i So boy a rope, 

AndgiTeyoonelfatwing^^r, • 

That's what ihe Mid, Im. 

, A tear from my eye then started, 
I sighed, quite broken hearted, 
Isighedasii^ 
She blacked my eye— 
And that's the way we parted. 

And that's the way, IM. 

AH young men who wonld be doings 
Afraid of mischief brawing^ 

Be sore yoa flash 

With loU of cash 
Whene'er yo«f» A wooing. 

Befarayood<vft«> 



r 
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OLD LARRY it'UAIX 

Oh I Lany If'IUla bo had litUo to fear. 

And DOTor oonld want when the cropt didn't fbil | 
He'd A hooM and domeine and eight hundred arear. 

And a heart for to spend it— had Lany If'Oile. 
The lonl of a party— the life of a feast. 

And an illigant song he oonld sins, 1*11 be bail ; 
He oonld ride with the rector and drink with the priest, 

0, the broth of a boj was Old Larry If'Hale. 

It's little he carod for the judge or rooordcr, 

Ilis house was as stxonff and as big as a JaU ; 
With a cruel four-ponncbr he*d keep all in c«der ; 

He'd murder the country, would Lany M'Hale. 
He'd a blunderbuss too, of borse-pistols a pair, 

But his faT*rite weapon was always a flail ; 
Ton would lauffh for to see how he'd empty a fldr. 

For he handtod it nately, did Lany M'lUle. 

His ancestors wore kingt before ICoses was bom, 

His motlier descended from groat Granua-UaJe ; 
He would laugh all the BUkos and the Frenohes to 



scorn. 
Who were mushrooms compared to old Lany 
If'Hale. 
He sat down evVy day to a sumptuous dinner, 

Widi nephews and cousins, enough for a tall | 
Tho' loaded with debt, 0, the devil a thinner 
Gould law or the sheriff make Lany M'Hale. 

With a larder supplied, and a cellar well stored. 
None lived half so well from Fair Head to Kinsalo : 

As he piously said. 'I've a plentifol board; 
And lot! of good liquor for Old Lany H'Halt.* 
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So nil vp your alius, aitd a higli bnmpor gtvn IiIm^ 
It's little we'd eara for tbo titbei or repalo, 

A nd Erin woald be a fine coontnr to Uto in. 
If we too bad plenty, like Old Lany M'Hale. 



THE BOYS OP KILKEKNT. 

Oil I tbe bojrs of Kilkenny are nate roYinff blodei. 
And wheneyer tber meet witb tbe dear little maiilty 
Tbey kiss tbem ana coax tbem, end spend tlieir money 

ftee, 
Ob I of all towns In Ireland Ellkenmr for me. 
Oh I of all towns &c 

Thro' tbe town of Kilkenny tbere mns a olear strame. 
In tbe town of Kilkenny tbore lives a fair dame. 
Her cbeeks are like roses, and ber lips mnob tbe same^ 
Or a dish of ripe strawberries smothered in crame. 
Or a disb, itc, 

UtT eyes are as black as* Kilkenny's Aimed coal. 
And lis tbey through my poor bearibafebomt a big 

bole; 
Her mind, like its waters, is asdeep^ clear, and pore, 
Bot ber heart is more hard than iu marblalVi snrs. 
Bat her heart Im. 

Ob 1 Kilkenny's a fine town, 0iat shines where it 



And the men I Ihink «9 it the more my heart 

warms) 
For If X was in Kilksttny Fd think myself at home. 
For It's there Fd gel sweethearts, but hers I get none. 
For W$ there^ Ac, 



-.™..y 
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FISHINO FOR ABIC& 

r 

Ab— ' Om Boil bMwMi Tw*.' 
It WM in ^ Ooonlgr LoDg&rd two knowing boys 

Both broCliMiL ono wm lOolnrf tnd tlio oUur Tim 

OXUbbz 
Hiij word oiwaji on tho knowing dodgt^ anjrtfiing 

to makt a pound. 
And whon tbour hoodi thty Mt to work nt'or hSM 

joa may bo bound. 

TolloL 

Ont day tiioy woro out walking and a bill mw on 

the wall, 
At a notioa Mid a warning to tho peoplo ont and 

allt 
Sayt liika. ' it if a reward,' 'road it down,'saya Tim 

toHika^ ' 
' Oh it's in ragard of any one who hat tecratod a 

pike.' TolloL 

Skyt Micky. «adth J have it, I have Jnat thought o( 

a plan/ 
Soto gethii fishing taoklo to hit homo away ha rani 
Than want down to the riTor and ha qniokly got a 

Bliya ha to Tim, <by gorra tho reward wall got 
oro night.' 

TolloL 

' |}4» Af I n^ boy 1^0 got yon,' roarod out this kno w. , 

And ho landod vaiy'ihortly a baautiAil Jaok Pike, 
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Siiyw lid to Tim, 'hart take It hom^ tad Imts di« 

rest to DM, 
And III get tho mrard, onld ttooki befbrt wo t«k« 

our to*.' Tol loL 

Tbon 1^ took borne the Jack Piko, and tko know* 

tng Hike went ttrmigfat 
To lay bU information witb tbe neareat magistrata^ 
And lajt be, 'yoor noble wonbip^ I am yeiy mncb 

afraid. 
If I tell TOO wbera tbe pike*a conoealed I nerer 

abaUbepoid.' Tolk»U 

<Poob I noniense,' a^ tbe magjitrate, 'your ana- 

picSon ia abanrd, 
Toa take na wbero we find tbe pike, jooU be 

paid, npon mr word,' 
* Ob, that'a very fine, ro j boney,* to tbe maglatrate 

aays Kiko, 
' Jiut give me ten notea now, and tb'odiora wben 

we find tbe pike.' Tol loL 

T*ut aaya tbe owning magiatrate, 'I agree to every Ui 
Yoa aay, bat witb tbe pike we want tbe roan be- 

longatoit^ 
Ofooorao tbat'ain tbe baigabu'— *Vm agreeable,' aaya 

Mike, . 
'Well firrt aeeiire tbe man, and tbea well aeiie 

npon tbe pike.' Tol lol. 

So balf of tbe reward waa paid to Ificky on tbe 

nail, 
Saya be 'policeman follow roeu well bare blm 1*11 

goboil.' 
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<SMiira him firi^ than iMUKAib^twmk, wad ibm^ 

So the peden went to work, tnd not ^'nflt !•* % 

Wh«i one cmUedoot Unemurdav and moet Inttllj 
didroeri 



Ob. whift th«, MW the magistrate, «IVre no 
doubt, sir/ savf Mike, ..^ . , ,. 

Baibe*B|mthit fingen in the moolb ot brother 
ms^JL^*M p;k«.» Tol loL 



ThM the peeler took hie hand and the pike from 
out the drawer, , • . • 

And hie bawling brought a lot of knowing boja 
about tlie door i 

Tim nearly died with laughing andeaid 'badlnckto 

YooSfotmed 'gkiyow own brother 'fianse he had a 
Ufingpike.' TolloL 

Then hie wonhip taw the hoax, and lumded o«t (ha 

pelf, 
On oonditione tUt he'd keep the atocy eolely to 

hinuelf; 
Good morning, eir,* la/e Ifike, at he gare a graoeAU 

<Youoome here,' eajrih^'to getaj»l»,and mada 
yoonelf a rrNf.' TUlaL 
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l!H£ PIPER.. 

(PNoitboLigeBdorBAicott iUrroi i^) 

In the 7«ar iiiii«^-«^ty when oor tr<HiUu wm 

ItwaitreawntobeaMileiian; 
I can never forget the hig hUok-whi»keroa fioc 

Whom hiitory tdU ju were HestUnt ; 
In them heart-hreAklng timet we had all kmda a 
crimes, 

At murdering never was riper^ — 
On the hill of Qlancree, not an acre from m^ 

There lived hoold Denny Bym^ the piper. 

K^ther wedding nor wake was worth an ooldihakA 

If Dennj was not first invited. 
For at emptying kegs or squeezing thd bags. 

He astonished as well as delighted ; 



In such times, poor Denny could not earn a pennyy— 
Hartial-law had a sting like a yipei^— 

It kept Denny within 'tUT his bonei and his skin 
Were grinning through the rags on the pper 1 

Twas one heavenly night and the moon shining 
bright 
As Denny stole home by Dmmdhangan, 
Ee happened to see irom the branch of a tree 

0310 corpse of a Hessian there hangin' : 
Says Denny, 'these rogues have fine bootS|I*veno 
brogues. 
And he laid on the heels such a griper. 
Xb^ were togaUis ti^^ and be pulled irith iaob 



Tbat^ lege and booU oama with the ^per 1 
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8o he tnoked vp the leffe and he took to hie pegi^ . 

Till he came to Ti^ Oavanagfa'i cahii^ 
'By the j^^rn^' nays Tim 'sure I can't let joa la, 

xonll be shot if you stop out there rappin*. 
Hi sest Uim round to the abed, where the cow WM 
in hod— 

With a wisp he began for to wipe her— 
They Iny down together on the seven foot foather^ 

juid ue cow b^gan hugging the piper. 

The daylight soon dawned, Denny got up and ^wned^ 

Then he dragged on the booU of the Hossian ; 
The legs, by the law 1 he threw them on the straw. 

And he gave them leg bail on his mission. 
When Tim^ breakfast was done, he sent out hit mq 

To make Denny leap like a lamp-lighter. 
The two legs were there— he roared like ft young 
hear, 

<0h, daddy^ de cow eat de piper 1* 

^y bad Inck to the baste, she'd a musical taste,* 

Says Tim, 'to go eat such a chanther, 
Ilere Phadng, >. .ick, take this lump of a 9tick« 

Drive her up to Glonealv, 111 cant her.* 
Mrs. Oavanagh bawled— the neighbours wera called^ 

They began to humbug and to jibe her, 
To the churchyard they walks, with the legs in a hox. 

She crying 'well be hanged for the piper.* 

The oow then was drove just ft mUe or two off. 

To a fair bv the side of Olanealy, 
And the crathnr was sonld for fourgnlneai Ingooldg 

To the derk of the parish—Jim Daly. 
They went into a tent^ and the luck-penny fpcDL 

fi/t Ihf olerk was « woefiil old tw^p 



\ 
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Vbo tU dkkent wiu there. Dluyiii' tLo 'lUkfJ td 
Kitdare.' 
But taeir hkad Beiiny iiyni%, th« piper 1 



Ilien Tim fpLV a botilt like a half broken ooul^ 

At tiie piper be looked like a gommach ; 
8m be, 0>7 the powers 1 1 tboaglit these eight bouif 

Toil were playuur in Dhrimandba's stomach.* 
But Denny oofenred bow the Hessian was senred^ 

So they all wished Nick's-curo to the Yiper, 
And for gra that they met their whistles they we^ 

And like deyils they danced rotmd the piper. 

THE KIOHT BEFORE LARRY WAS 
STRETCHT). 

BT liKAV BUBROWI^ TX.1>. 

J The night liefore Lorry was stretch'd 
! '; The Doy^ tliey all ped him a visit, 

\ And &£( in their sacks, too, they fetch'd, 
I I They sweated their duds till they ris it : 

For Lany was always the lad, 
i When a iWend was condemn*d to the sqoeezar 

j But he'd fenoe all the togs that he had, 
I To help a poor fHend to a sneezer, 

I And moisten his gob 'fore he died. 

i «I am sorry now, Lany,' says I, 
i ' To see you in this situotion ; 

I "Pon my conscience, my lad, I don^t lie^ 
t ! • ' I'd rather it had been my own station.* 

P ^Och hone t 'tis all orer,' says he, 
^ ■ * For tlie neckcloth I'm forced to pat on i 

I And by this time to-morrow ycuH see 
I' Year Larry will be dead as mutten, 

I Wwf* wbyi dear, my oourage wai goo^' 

H 

1 
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Tht boys th«y otnM crowding in fist» 

Tliey draw all their ttooli round about him | 
Six gliros round kit trap-c«M waro pUe'd, 

Ho oouldn^ be well wak'd without thevu 
I axed if he wat 'fit for to die. 

Without having dulj repinted V 
Sa>*« Larry ' that i all in my eye ; 

li'i only what gownsmen invented 
To got a fat bit for themselvee.' 

Tlie earda being called for, they play*d 

*TiU Lanry found one of them oheated| 
He made a smart stroke at his bead. 

The boy being easily heated ; 
* Oh ! by the powers, you tief, 

I'll scuttle your nob with my daddlef 
Ton cheat me bekase I'm in grief, 

But soon 1*11 demolish your noddle^ 
And tip you your churet to drink. 

Tlien In came the priest with Ids book. 

He spoke him so smooth and so civil } 
Larry tipp*d him a Kilmainliam look. 

And ^itch'd his big wig to the diviL 
Then raising a little his head. 

To ffet a sweet drop of the bottle^ 
And ptttftil sighinff, lie said, 

* Oil ! de hemp will be soon round my throttle^ 
And ohoak my poor windpipe to death*' 

So moving these last words ha spoka, 
We aU vented our tears in a sLowfr; 

/or my part I thought mr heart brokoi 
To sao hhu cnt down Uka » flowtr* 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



I6d 

On blf innrelt we watched him next dayi 
Oh, the hangman I thoncht I could lull bim| 

Not one word poor Lany did wj, 
Nor chang'd tiU he came to king William, 
And then, dear, hie colour tomed ^hite. 

VHien he came to the nnbhlin*chit, 

He was tack'd np to neat and 80 pntlgri 
The rambler jogg*d off firom hit ftet, 

And he died with hU face to the city. 
He kick'd too— bnt that was all pride, 

For soon yon might lee 'twas all OTer} 
Then after, the noose was untied 

And at dark we all wak'd him in dover. 
And sent him to take ft ground tweat. 



CBUISEEEN LAWK* 

Let the fkrmer praise his grounds, 
IM the hnnUman praise ms hoondsi 

And boast of the deeds they hare done | 
Bat I more blest than they. 
Spend each happy night and day 

With my charming little croiskeei^ kwp, lawn* 
lawn, 
lly charming little onuskeen lawn, 

Gxiunachree VfA cmiskeeiii slaathA gal ma 
Toomecn, 

Gramachroe ma craiskeen lawn, lawn, lawn. 

Qramachree tta craiskeen, slaatha gal ma 
Toonieeaf 

Qnmacfaree ma oniSskeen lawn, lavoi law% 
Ob I gramaohre^ ma craiskeen lawn* ' « 
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loimortal and diving 
Oreftt Bacchiu god or winoy 

Create ma by adoption voor fOQ | 
InhopeathatyouTloomplj 
That mr fflais aball na'ar nin dry, 

Noriy«iilii«Ut^««idL.^^^ 

And when grim death appeaia, 
In a fow hut pleasant yean. 

To tell me that my glaw it M» «« > 
in say begone you knan» 
For bold ftoohna gave me lave, 
To take another cruSdtewi Uwn.^^^^^^^^^ 

Then fiU yoor glasMi high, let*! not part with lipa 

ThwghthelarknowproolalmfitU^wnj 
Andiii^we can't remain, may we ihortly mMt 

To'Sl^ther cruUkeen ^J^'^^^^^^^^^^ ^ 

NOBBINa IT. 
Aia— 'TbeBanakir.' 

Donnybrook Fair now U past, 

*:And iOme pockeU paid weU tor the caper. 

Shoes that came new from the lart 

Were fliturod as if they were paper t 
gome went on a boxing intent, 

Others to court, more to rob in it} 
But sure everybody that went 

Tried »«• cries, to banobbin'U;^^^^^. 
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livkj a fbol brought liw 1am, 

An with cabbage, like Icatlier, did oram btr, 
Ihen a croboen would bo bought. 

Ha f raw, curlod like a claw-hammer | 
They would buy tlicet of socond-liand ham, 

Ju t to taj they wore graxing their gob ill ity 
Foroxpentos thoy said was all sham, 

'V^hUe in quiitod hotels they were nobbin' it 

Fol da ml, 4m» 

Ton know, what brought me to the fair 

Was my own little barraking business. 
And while 'stickUig the blinds^ on them tharag 

The spooneys were ready to wizen us. 
Between thimbles and trick o' the loop, 

I can't say I had a bad job in it; 
For besidos having made out the scoop, 

I kept what has set me a nobbin' it. 

Fol de rol, Uo. 



\ ^ 



This hat was the first thmg I bought, 

And indeed, I must say it's but middling ; 
On the Poddle I purchased my coat. 

And it's well calculated for riddUng ; 
My ducks I got made in the fashion, ^ 

lly f^ front has an elegant fob in It- 
Bat my watch I fiuth, the 'detooayee' are wa^cbl^^ 

For me, tinoa they heard I am nobuik iu 

FoldevolflM. 

Last Sunday I took a stravu^ 
With my dozy, to got the ftesh air, ilr^ 

I shool^ liko a man in IIm agui— < 
i not thm yootha I dona at the fiOr, firs I 
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I wan sure I vtaa m for a clniit, 
For whon At tho ' brook* Td a mob fai H { 

Then Uie three of thvm fct np a thoat, 
'Oh» tij the powon. the barraktr'f nobbin' it. 

Folderul, Ae. 

I •milod till I teen one chap't fiice 
- With mge and Texation was blackening^ 
llieo he tucked up hU cuiSi and says 

• By the powtliert I you'll par for your barraking.* 
He caught hold of my note with his left. 

And then with his right began bobbing it, 
Tdl my inresy like mvsel^ were m'ell d re s s e d 
fa a Aul soit of bUck they were nobbing It. 

Fol de ml, 40. 

Lflce a flnke^ I lay flat on the ground. 

When tlie three were well tired thumping me^ 
And onlr they chanced to look round. 

Would have treated themselves to a Jump on me : 
The crowd was soon filled with dismay. 

An inspector happened to lob in it; 
Like flUieSy thev cantered away. 

And left me m the gutter a nobbin' it 

FolderolflM. 

The boys who left me in that way 

Got oflT, and I never heard more of them { 
Then some of my chums off de quay, 

Soon carried me home between four of them. 
I came to by surgical skill, 

Except one eye that still haa a hob on it. 
But I dont care ibr that, as I will, . 

With your kind permission, keep nobbin* Si. 

Fol de rol, Im. 
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^ THE TOWN OP PASSAOR 

Ai»— * OfOTM of BUraqr.' 

Tlie town of Passage is neat and spaeloas. 

All situated npon the sea | 
The ships a-floating, and the yoaths a^boatlnflb 

With their cotton coats on each summer's daj. 
Tis there yoa'd see, both night and mornings 

The men of war, with fresh-flowing sails | 
The bonld lieutenants, and the tars so joUr, 

All steerinf^ for Cork in a hackney chaise. 

lis there's a stature drawn after nature, 

A leaping from the mud npon the diy land | 
A lion or a leopard, or some fierce creature/ 

With a Beading-made-ea^ all in his hand. 
There's a rendezvous house for each bould hero 

For to take on, whose heart heats high I 
The colours a-drooping. and the children's rockets 

All pinned across i^hanging out to dry. 
t 
lis there's aStrand, too, that's decked with oar*weedi^ 

And tender gob-stones and mussol-ehells t 
And there's skeehories, and what still more li^ 

A comely fresh-flowing water rilL 
Tie there tne ladies, when break of ^y (s. 

And tender lorers, do often pelt t 
Some a-airing and some a-batning, 

All mother naked, (o ei\iojr thdr^fi^th. 

And there's a fNrrr-boat that's ^te coimai|DL 
Where m^ and horses do take a ride i 

lb there in olerer yoa may paM onat 
To OanigaiM ott tiMl oth«r side. 
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There maj be leeiii oh I the eweet Merino^ 
ISnth its trees io green I and finiit so red | 

Brave White Point, and right forenent it 
The Qiant's Stain, and aweet Hone*a Head* 

There's a house of lodgings at one ICoIlj Bowan's^ 

Where often goes in one Simon Quin t 
Oh I *tis there without a ooat on, 70a M hear hei 
grope on 

The door to open, to let him in. 
Then straight np stairs one pair of windows, 

With but the slates betwixt him and the skv ; 
Oh. 'tis there till morning, the fleas all swanung^ 

yo keep him warm in where he does lie. 



THE WAKE OF TEDDT THE TILEB. 
Aia^'Unff of lbs o^tmn^ ^ Usadi.' 

From Dublin town, the other night, 
A courier came with all his mi^t. 
To Ull OS of a jolly fight 

At the wake of Toddy the Tiler, 
Poor Teddy was a mason's man. 
His fiice was like a warminff pan. 
And evenr night he had a ^in 
To go and yiik Judy Gann, 
At the cabin among the bogs. 
Where Patrick bamsh'd toads and frogs, 
Grunting and squeaking were the ho(^ 
•^ At the wake of Teddy the ^ler. 

Fhilliloo!, hubbaboo^ whack hurrah I 
Tear away, fight away, Erin go Br«|^ 
There was a grand potato war 
Aft tha wika of Te% tha TOtr. 
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OiM morning Teddr wont witb I Una 
To tiU the home of Paddj UWct, 
Who won Uiu Ju<]y Gann with tfiuileiy 

At the wake of teUdj the Tiler ; 
As Teddy up the ladder trod, 
Wid mortar in Pat Muq>hy't hod, 
MiM Judy Gonn began to nod, 
And calld him one of the awkward squad | 
She then kiss'd Paddy Miles, and found 
Poor Teddy lifeless on the ground ; 
To ft crowner's 'quest they soon were bounds 

And the wake of Teddy the Tiler. 

PhiUiloo^4o. 

On a shutter home they carried Ted, 

And laid him out upon his bod, 

A large red nightcop topp'd his head 

At the wake of Teddy the Tiler. 
A howling, tlien, they did agree 
That Tcddr diedye/(iM/e-«e, 
'Cause Judy Gaiin, false-hearted site, 
Kifes'd Paddy Miles upon his knee. 
The female ladies then began 
To black the eyes of Judy Gann, 
And swore she sliouldn*t boast a man 

At the wake of Teddy the Tiler. 

Philiio^ %«. 

To lore and whisky some did yiold. 
While others tor ft row soon peeled^ 
And march'd off to a pratie field. 
At the wake of Teddy the Tiler. 
Potatoes in the field thftt grew, 
To make bonld Paddy's Irish stei^ 
Up inthe ftSr some taoosauds it^MT, 
lAft ahott ftnd bftlla ftt Wftttfcluui 
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A Vidntj pnUlt— «uch * tix* 1 
ICnt Padilv lllan bttwoen tb« tyai. 
And Milt bim Into one of lui itveiy 
At tlM wak« of Todil/ tbo Tiler. 

Wlul« the/ were figliting all that da/ 
A burker stole poor Tod away» 
And then there was tlio dlril to pay 

At the wake of Teddy the tiler. 
To find poor Ted some did engnge, 
8oine put each otlier in a rage. 
Police were sont fi^ to assuage. 
And some were shov'd into the cage ; 
Kits Judy Gann ran home to roost. 
But orack'd her head against a post. 
And so the fool her life she lost. 

At the wake of Teddy the Tiler. 

Phillil00^«l3. 

TII£ IRISH HATMAKEIL 
Aia— ' JoUjr Too^ WstomM.' 
And did you ne'er hear of an Irish haymakeff 

One Ur. O'Rafibrty f— then it Is mo ; 
And my father he was— yes, ha was a stavmaker. 

And I am the whalebone he danced on his knoe ; 
And och ! ever sinoo^ sure, with th<» girls IVa been 
J<gS<og» 

Who cry, but don't mean It, 'Pat, leave me alone.' 
Then for whisky alnt I, joy, eternally swioffing^ 

By my faith, iVom my cradle, I've suok^it i owui 
Then what d'ye think of an Irish haymalLoi^— 

Och, aSnt he a divil the lassos to wnaok f 
With hU dideroo-bub^ and his Uttle ihillolah^ 

8iag up and dowa firisky^ and fira away whackl 
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Tliflrtt'i Judy IC'Qrawiiy and I no'er will Amska haf, 

Forfiuthw»f»(tiedfoI<m&iggwwwA) » 
Thea the tingt uIbo an owl, wImu Ja maggot dooa 
take kor. 
And growls, biftM, and tGratchat tha long aum- 
mer'i dajr. . 
Then her friend, aa aba oallf him^onu feddy 0*Shaf- 

Tobe ioie shedon't hnghim aipOM diithemooaey 
Whila he fbndlei, and caUa her hia iweet Mn. 
Baffert]rv 
What a Meiaing to have tnoh a friend in U lionae 1 
Then what d'yo thkk, Sto, 

Than do what I wiU, or wherever Vm walkings 
By my oath, I am watched night and day ont of 
;, eighty 

;| For the £vil a word they believe when I*m talking^ 

:| Aa for if I was given to swear block is white, 

j One day, to be snre, I looked into the kitchen, 

i And saw the pot boiling, but not for poor Pat ; 

•I But for love and for thieving I'd always an itching^ 

^ So I took out the mutton, and popp'd in the oat, 

I Now what d'ye think, &o. 

Och, lock to sweet summer, the fields, and the lasses, 
For sure don*t we frisk it up hill and down dale; 
And then the dull hour so merrily passes 
Whan we cant catch the pig lor tho grease on his 
tail 
But the beat joka of all, and tia Joy past expressing^ 
SW the thought of & now makaa me bum with 
delight 
la ShaU*s soft lips, whan I give her a blessb^ 
Whaa wa loU in the hay on a sun-shiny mgfat 
Now what dV«ttunk»^ 
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THE DEVIL HAT TAKE TO-lCOBBOW^a 

Ai»-«TlMlriiliWtddli«. 

Old fatbor Pat was blltbo and free^ 

He kissed the lasses daily, 0, 
And his fame so ran through Donagfaado^ 

Thore was none like him so gaily^ 0* 
For, day or nighty 'twas his deltght^ 

Devoid of care or sorrow, 0, 
With pas, sweet pa, to wet his claj. 

Ana the devil may have to-morrow, 0« 

Tollolde 101,1(0. 

Then fhther Pat was Jndy*s brat. 

The wifb oTDorfy's brother, 0, 
And whisky nailed his qneen for that. 

So he learned it of his mother, | 
For day or night, *twas his delight, f 

Devoid of care or sorrow, 0, 
So come says he, 1*11 cosey be. 

And the dovil may take to-morrow, 0. 

Tollolden>l,Aa 

Then (kther Pat he kont a school. 

Bat ^^vas for more than thinkings 0^ 
For, lest his scholars' wit should cooU 

He kept them alwava drinking^ 0. 
Thns, daV and nighty 'twas his delist, 

Devoid of care or sorrow, 0, 
To booia away, old Pat woold say, 

'Tha dtvil may take to-morrow, 0. 
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brogue; BL.VKNSY, AND BOTHERING WATa 
' Spris of ShOldali and Sluiniodc so GrMA.' 



Tkt tnie what I sojr, bv the powen above, 
I'mffetting quite w, though I lire upon love^ 
Wiih my brogue and my blamej, and botherfng 

way«. 
Five tweetheorte IVe got, and rare I*m inclm*d 
To morrf her first who is first in the mind ; 
I see than oU round in the course of each da^ 
And do all that I can to make tlieir hearts gar 
With my brogue and my Uomey, and botberZog 

ways. 

The first is a spinster— a bit past her prime, 
I coll ereiy morning about breokfitft time 

With my brogue, lie. 
i tell her that slie can of great beauty boast, 
As I swallow the coffee, the eggs, and the toast ; 
I speak quite rcspcctiU, and hope that my fkM 
lUy be soon join d to hers in the eonrdhuU state. 

With my brognei ke* 

At luncheon I go to a charming cook shop. 
On the mistre«>, sweet Mistress Maloney, I drop^ 

With my brogue, Ac 
I squeeie her, I press her, I ogle and sigh. 
Shell haye me as soon as her husband does die; 
He lies sick o-bed, like a fowl with the eroop, 
So I pledge her brij^ ^yet in— « basin of soup. 

With my brogue^ Uo. 

A buxom youig widow, I think it no crhne^ 
Aeoideptir t«« oali <« ftbout dmner timc^ 

With n^ br^goe^ it^ 
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She takos off the oorer— I see tiie hcef unoka, 
8I10 cuU me ft slice, and I cut hop— «^e 1 
She's two little childer, so I make a stir — 
I kiss both the childer« and then— I kiss her. 

With mj hrogna^ Aei 



When with die yoong widow's old wine Vrt 

firee 
I start off in haste with the fourth to take tea. 

With my brogue, &e. 
An old maid, wliose hoftband most sure be hor nors^ 
But, ochi what of that, she has got a long panel 
Surrounded she is br cats, kittens, a^ pups, 
80 of tea I take with her just fifteen cups. 

With mj brogne^ &t. 



The fifth is a lady, faith I richer than all. 

She tb iFfV * I am nandiome, although I'm not tall. 

With m^ brogue^ ice. 
I go there to supper — ^"tis bv her desire, 
I eat and I drink and I sit by the fire ; 
Although on her back she has got a great faunch, 
I make her a Judy by drinkinsc her Punch, 

With my brogue, lie. 

After drinking the nonch I fvol inclined for a p«p^ 
So I tie on my handkerchief for a nightcap^ 

With ror brogue, 4m. 
I sit there and doie, and nod while I woo,* 
She tells me she hopes as how Til be true, 
If I should proTe fiilse, she for ever should wef^ 
80 J swear to be oonstaal» and stop there to saeep^ 

With my bcegne^ dio. 
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WhMi first I began, I WM thin M a n^ 
Vm now like an aldennan getting quite hit, 

With my brogoe, te 
To ffantmon a meal out of each I oontriTe, 
And (aithy if I ooald, I woold many all Hr^ ; 
For tbeyVe all Tory rieh, aa I told yon before^ 
rd buy them then— I*d go ooorting &w more^ 

With my bct^gne, te 



KONB CAN LOVE LIKE AN IRTSHlfAN, 

The tarban*d Turk who scorns the world 
Hay stnit about with his whiskers oarl'^ 
Keep ft hundred wItos nnder lock and key^ 
For nobody else bat himself to see ; 
Yet long may he prar with his Alooraa 
Before he can lore like an Irishman. 

The gay ICoonseer, a sUto as before. 
The solemn Don and the soft Signori 
The IHrtoh ICynheer, so (hll of nride. 
The Bnssian, rrnssion, Swede, beside | 
They all may do^ whatever they can. 
Bat they nerer can Ioto like an Iiiihmaa* 

The finiking fbps themselves beffoH^ 
And think they dease in capital style | 
Botletlhem ad^ as they roll the street^ 
Of anr yoojqg damsel they happen to meeiy 
And I know shell say from behind her fiMi* 
'iHal thect^ aoM can lofa like an Idshmaib 
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X WAS TUB B07 FOB BEWITCHIKO THdC. 

I WM tfao b<7 for bewitching them. 

Whether ffood-humoar'd or ooy t 
All cried, when I was beseeching ttMOOp 

• Do whmt yon will with me, w.* 
'Daoghten be eantione and tteadj/ 

Mothers would ay oat for fear— 
'Won't you take care now of Teddy, 

Oh ! Le is the devil, my dear.' 
For I was the boy for bewitching thoffif 

Whether good-huroonr'd or ooy : 
All cried when I was besoochlng them, 

< Do what you will with me, Joy/ 

From erory quarter I nther'd them. 

Very few rivals had I ; 
If I fonnd any I leathered them. 

And that made them look mightr shy. 
Pat Mooney, my Shelah once meeting, 

I twigg'd him beginning his clack. 
Says he, 'at my heart IVe a beathigN* 

Sayi I ^then have one atyonr baSc,* 

ForIwaatheboy,Ae« 

Kany a lass ihat would fly away. 

Whan other wooers bnt apoke, 
Onoe if I looked her a die-away. 

There was an end of the joke. 
Beauties, no matter how cruel, 

Hundreds of lads though ihefd cros^ 
When I oame nifdi to them, jewel. 

They melted like mud in a frost. 

For I was the boy, dra» 
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MRS. KELLY. 

Uj gnmdainio wm ft tidy loss, 

Wiu fVolicsoino and frisky, 0, 
Sbe ne'er could paat without ft glftM 

A ibop that sold good wliiskv, 0. 
A spouse she had, as tight a lad, 

liif name was Darby Kelly, ; 
Whene'er I'm sad it makes me glad 

To drink his health in whisky, 0, 
For with each wrist he'd such ft twut, 

Of raismg of the bumper, ; 
She had the trick of getting tick 

While Darby beats the row dow dow ; 
A row dow dow, a row dow dow. 

She had the trick of getting tick 
While Darl^ beato the row dow dow. 

At Waterloo our men did show 

How little for the foe they car'd ; 
My dame did go for whislnr, 0, 

To think that Darby's life was spar'd. 
Then in galore they drank it o'er, 

And wish'd success to crown their armx ; 
Whisky in store, and nothing more. 

But to be free from war's alahnf. 
But noiw we hear with roarins cheer. 

The war it is quite ended, ; 
With whisky neat well go to meet 

Our Darby with hit row dow dow. 
Hii WW dow dow, Ua row dow dow. 

Our Dftrlgr with hiff^LO. 
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But now tbero*8 peace, qatte at oqr umc, 

Woll tit And drink good whiik/, ; 
Uav this DO*er e«a^, mit alwiivt pleftM^ 

Well sing and dance so ftwky, 0. 
Come then with glee, drink three timet thxte^ 

Immortal gloriom Wellington $ 
For each conntry has stood to lee 

The foe well whack'd by Erin'i son. 
Bnt now we're mot well ne*er forget 

The glories of that battle, 1 
Let glasses ring^ well drink and slng^ 

While Darby beats the row dow dow, 
Tlio raw dow dow, the row dow dow, 

While Darbj beats the row dow dow. 

Let ghisMs, 4m. 



KiKSAu: {£nsr:;i iiallow. 

Dear Padd^% I got your tioctic epistle. 
Along widi the hake tliat yon scut by th^ mail ; 

But what could bewitdi you, to sing, or to whistle, 
lu strainf ao mck)dious the praise of KinsaU f 

In all baits you're well skilled, you cod-dragging 
oirmudgeon. 
To hook evenr AaIi (Vom a sprat to a whale ; 
But 7>ir Kaet sLan^ catch mih—by my tol$ I'm no 

lo/ouudtr or starve in the streets of Kbsalo. 

I know your design is as usual— seU;^ : 
For catch wliat you will, my old boy. 111 bo bail 

TouH jolt off to Cork your best haka and best 
shcU-fish, 
Aad hwTO barely a dun for tba town of Kinsak. 
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But wliat to Eintalo boyi aro tolldf or Uqoida^ 
ICadeirsy or torbot^ \id, muttoo, or Ted, 

80 tbflj ftwaUow tbe wMikjr^ and in their jawi lUck 
qoidi 
Of tobtooo^ while gmmUlngthe pnuieoflGnMle 7 

Tour hfttheriy oeh (otAerMm/— Paddy, no boostinff* 
Tift in Kallow oor fair ones are hearty and hale; 
Those that drink of onr Sp«» need no boiling or 
roasting 
Like the coddled old tUbi that pUy cards in 
Kinsale. 

Yonr hotel, jerra Paddy be easy, devil bom ye t 
Was not Imilt, well yon know, by a brewer of ale ; 
i ; Bat a dealer in spirits, an honest attorney. 
I Who siiUt all the breezes that rise in iLiiisale. 

* ! % • 

What king^ yon spalpeen, will haTO a sight of 
your inn, 
i ^ Or on your fine chairs clap his majesty's tail ; 
> But that king of good feUows, yonr own portly 
sorVeign, 
When fixing the price of dried hake in Kinsale ? 

Toor sinecure p&ioi^ Pat, is filled by a butcher. 
Or else your librarian to claim it won't fiul | 

For he irbo for mind or foit body loves good dicer 
Knst go tomewhero else from thetownof Xinsalc 

Toor firiendship toow Pat, for your own 'World's 
End'is, 

I mean when yon Ve paid Ibr it down on tho nail ; . 
Yoall catch none so insane or silly as to bend his 

Slept vp Break liesit TTillj Ibr ftfidnidin lUnsalcb 

I • 



: 
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Vwt M gout, nor confampdon, nor Jmb^Im io pSOaWp 
Kotp otmeleon-Uke^ do I (bed on Qa gaU x 

8fek or won, fUl orfl»tIng» IllttajheroiaHalloiri 
80^ e-oMf joaU not drag ma, old boy, to Xinaalt ! 

LOONET MACTWOLTEB. 
OKwhaekl Captd*^ a mimndn : 

Smaok on tiie bock ho hit mo a pooltor; 
Good Uok ! Judy 0*FlAnnikin, 

Dearly aho loToe nate Loone v ICaotwoUer. 
Judy*! my darling, my kisses sno •offon, 
Sno*^ an heiress, that's clear. 
For her father sells beer ; 
I^ keepo the sign of the Cow and tha Snnffn. 
Sne's so smarts 
F^m my heart 

I can't bolt her I j . 

Oh, whack I Judy OTlannikin ; -•»••- - 

Shois tho girl for Looney Hactwoltar* 

Ochonel good news, I need a bit; 
We'd correspond, but learning would choke her 1 

ICaTronel Icannotreadabit; 

Judy can't tell a pen from a poker. 
jQdy*a so constant 111 neyer forsake her ; 
Sho's as true as the moon. 
Only one afternoon 
I oaa^ bar acoorting a humpbacked ihoemakai; 
Oh, she's so smar^ 
SVom my heart 
I can't bolt her I 
Oh, whack I Judy O'Flaimikin | 
She la the gid for Loon^ KactwoUar. 
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PAUDEEN O'RAFFERXyS WEDDINO. 

rm tareyoa all beard of Hiss Biddv ODobortj^ 
IIow the got married to Paudeen O'&affert/ ; 
Bot you kam't beard ot Uie sporting (ine weddings 
About tbrowiog tbe stocking wlien tbejr were a 

bedding. 
The bride was dressed out from tbe bead to tbe tail, 
Sucli cambrics, sodi ribbons, such muslins, and veil ; 
She looked so encbantmg^ so killing, bewitching^ 
To get the first kiss sure m/ mouth was all Stdiiiig. 

Toang Paudeen, my jewels, was dressed out so neat, 
IIe*d a pair of white stockings and pumps on bis feet ; 
ne'd a corduroy breeches all s^ and spar Jiew, 
HeM a red scarlet waistcoat, lus coat dark ikv blua s 
Oh, jour sowls, on his bead he'd a beat Carlme bat» 
And a tighter young boy there wasn't than Pat ; 
The girls they all swore that, without any flattery. 
They wished 'twas their lot to get Paudeen CRaffoly. 

There was Dermot MOCurrougli, that's uncle to Pad^y, 
And half sister's son, too, of Biddy's own daddy ; 
There was three oousin-iarmins of Mrs. O'Dober^, 
With a grandmother's sister of Paudeen C'RalTerty. 
Now you see^ then, all these we thehrownneaf ma* 

tions. 
Besides all the strangers that flot invitations ; 
There was Darby DeUay and reter MOfuUen, 
Tbera was Kani^ M'Maons and sweet Kitty CnUea. 

Now we sat down to tea, when tbe clargr cama In, 
And quickly to tie them sure he did bomn ; 
Tbs Uid% ue sweci cieaiure,she Uushed up like fln^ 
\iid Pat all attentkMif then stood up baid by bar ) 
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Bai when thejr w«ro nurriod, •!/ Pat, th* yowK 

rogaa^ 
Lftid holdofMlM BSddjr and got tU fint pogiM» 
So we all ffithorad roood and much joy foil a wiaking^ 
Such ikalung of hand* and aaoh hngging rjid kiM* 

tag* 



Now when thli waa all over why aeats wo toon found, 
And the long and the giau it went merrily round ; 
Soon a imoking hot supper waa laid on the tahle. 
With 'Ccad millo-a fuUtagh,' ^ eat while you're 

able ; 
For thore was mutton and tumipiy and fine belly 

haoon, 
K thumping paste pudding of Biddy's own makin', 
A fat roasted goose stnfled with praties and butter. 
Now then, what do you think, wasnt that a good 

support 



Now while we were drinking the young coupU*a 

hcaltl), 
Norali Uoouey and Biddy stole firom us by stealth. 
And Pat, the sir slereen, he too took the bhit, 
for he ^ppoa off his shoes and to his darling ha 

wint; 
But now was the fun, snre, of throwing the stockin*. 
For it hit Kit^ Oullen right plump on the kwtki 
So we wished thian good night, as the wedding was 

OTor, 
And left the young bride^ with hir At^An% in 

clorer. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



'I , 

I JUDT KULBOOKET. 

I Hm foomt thro* tb« city ihone briUiant and falr^ 

I Tbo* darlmeM ibone cnt, now and then, here and 
I there; 

I And 'twaa all for (och, bleti her) onr beantiftil QnatDf 

i 80 1 took Judy with mo to witness the scene. 
1^ MjT own eentle Jndjr, so st>at and so strongs . 

j Sweet Jodjr Mohroone/'a the pride of my song. 

Her Voskin so neat— hat sore Jodv, that's tmcy 
Nererjail'd np her trotters in bosldn or shoe, 
! Bat a M^# old Jock her body did grace, 
I And a rojpe made of hay kept It tight roand the waist 
'1 Of my own, ito. 

Her bonnet was grey— no— it most be her shawl. 
For my Jndy she neW wore abonnot at all, 
Bot a cap^ with a mark of a siere in the crown, 
'like * bran new balloon, only qoite fiatten'd dowi^ 

Of my own, dM. 

Tho* she made many ihifta yet her own ragged one 
Was the half inbank notes ere the rest was worn done I 
^it ooh, had 70a seen it, nfhen mangled so fair, 
*Twa8 Warren's Jet Uacking that bleooh'd it yoa'd 

Of my own, &0, 

We rof^d near the spot where her lather hopff low. 
And then round to her motherli at sweet Channel 

row| 
And it's there, at the sign of the Gooseberry Tree, 
Ool^ ihe kindled the pipi^ and then gafo it to moi 

]iyoim,dM. 



,1 
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W« itniek off 10 groggj -wo conUn^ tell wtiMra, 
Till wo fband oandrot plmnp at tho ond of thd 

square; 
And it's thero In tlio crowd the ihoiiti^ 'Btrnefi 

nijrnuui, 
Ainb, roar oat tho Qooon and onldCoanMllorDan.* 

Uj own, &0. 

Tho* \Aind, tfaro' the ooontry a bogging tWd roam. 



IM think on tho blood of mj Jod/ going l 
For the plck*d up a ttono Just botido GoUego Qreon, 
And soon popp'd oat a pano, roaring 'li^t for tho 
Qaoon.^ - 

If/own^Jio. 

UR. 0*DIO AND MBS. 0*SWia 
Aia-^ThsBauiUftdBoj.' 
Oh 1 a widow thoro was, and sho liTod in Atfa/, 
She hod bat one arm, one log> ftod one o/o. 
And onder her bonnet sho pooped, as they sajr» 
At a neighbour next door, who liTod oror tho waj^ 

And his name it was I^mry ODig, sirs ; 

And ho wore a great cauliflower wig^ siri| 

And he was a (kt Justice so big, sirs, 
So for him tho sweet widow did pray. 

Now tho widow was caUod a good seal in bar statioa. 
And Krs. 0*Swig her do-no-mi-na-tion i 
So sho told this ODig, if he'd numy henelf. 
She would giro him at onoo all hit goods and h«r 
pelf: 

So ho sighed to this sool of norfeotioDi 

Who trembled for foar of rmeotion^ 

And sajs he, foith IVs no objeoti^ 
Bo to many tboy hastonod awa^r* 
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' ] Then th«/ wenl to bo mtfriod with Aoartt Qi^ and 

I I mwrr, 

i I Bo th^ got in the boat, and won crouing the IVny, 

,f I Whoa the piUlod off her leg^ and kicked np a gTMl 

' i ; For she hit poor 0*Dig^ who fell into the water t 

\ \ Then the feriTman took her to chnreb, tin^ 

j i And ODig he was left in the larch, eiriy 

1 I For he stock among gudgeons and perch, sim^ 

I ! While the widow langhed londl/, they say. 



So if ever jron go to this place 'twill bo fboad. 
That Mr. 0*Dig was most oertainlj drown^ ; 
And tiie bold firiTman, who created the striA^ 
Was hansed np for taking another man's wiAw 
And lbs. O'Swig will amaae pre. 
And she loais and she never is easy. 
For she's mad so of coarse she is crasj^ 
And she's oat of her mind, poople say. 



THE WEDDING OF DAND70BU1L 
i I An-'TlMWaktorTsddjtlMrair.' 

{< • IfinvoorseaUTonllsilentbe, 

1 1 f And Usten for a while to me, 

'\ I 111 tell yon of a slap-np spree, 
I • At the wedding of Dandrornm* 

; I 11«i |;iew fired oi a shu(le liAt, 

,, : Co now resolved to take a witb, 

; j Tbooghhismoo^<tBtlikean/kniA^' 
For matfinM^ ha was lifo I 
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He east liu tpro apon n n*K,**, 
And 9rerr niglit tlie ocigliooiirt sA*u 
That a Highland fling and tot^uua^ 
Werv tang by Dondjontm. 
Oh 1 tare-an-ages I sach a creir 
Wan never hrooght to christian Ttaw^ 
Tlia ball ha gaTS wa* nothing to 
The wedding of Dandjroninu 

The maid who sealed poor Dandy *a HntAt, 
Wat Peggy Baxter, of the Goombe^ 
8he might have been, when in bar blocn , 

Graiiamothcr of Dandyomnu 
But stall slie looked quite neat and plaiii^ 
Her gown it waa muslin-delaine^ 
Slie got it down the spout quite cloait, 
And new eaet$ she had from Qolden I«aut. 
The brideaM/4l sura was Peg the man ■ 
But when the ceremony began. 
She fin^ she had to scour a can. 

So she run from Dandyorum. 

Oh I taro-an*agasy &a 

While Peg was tnmbling down th« staiiiy 

Dandj-orum said his prayers, 

Ilis reverence said, ' make yourselvia scarcfv 

111 not marry Dandyorum/ . 
Tlion Zoximus expressed bis doubt, 
* I see no cause to make a rout, 
Wliat is your reverence about f * 
But the clergy hod the whole kicked out 
The bridegroom to the bride then sam 
'To CuUmaswood well go our ways,*^ 
00 In one of Bobbr Tomkln's drays 

JH»y droTO off Dandvonim, 

% Obi tarmnogei^ft^* 
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Osnteriiiff Jtck eam« up (Stom Bnj, 
Besidai li» eomplimentt to pa/ 
Ha had to giTe the bride awa/. 

Poor l£n. Dandyorom. 
The Job was done, she paid the ftec. 
Then Zozimai dropped on hie kneee, 
Ani pnnred their joya might eoon increase^ 
While Hoghey gave the mde a eqaeeie. 
To raise a sooop they were at a loss, 
For not one amongst them had a cross. 
Bat they got a round in the Bleeding Hors^ 

For % daaoe by Dandyorom. 

OhI tare-anmgii^ 6e. 

ThatdaT I washed my aperln. 
And polished my shoes to oapor lii| 
For I was after papering 

The room for l)andyorQm« 
At foor o*oloek, that blessed hour. 
He led his 'ladye' to the bower. 
Bat she was drownded with a shower 
That did ftom a garret window pour; 
Her muzzle-an' dress were wet and crashed. 
Seemed white-washed with a blacking brash. 
In hundreds out the neighboors rosbed 

To see Lady Dandyorom. 

OhI tara-an-ages^ Im. 

When tea was <y?er poncfa was made^ 
The teetotlers had lemonade^ 
Bat the modo wns so long delayed^ 

U was Tezing Dandyoram. 
The blind fiddler Itween a raila got stook| 
jUd bit bold in imltheretm iras WkM^ 
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So Peg tha mtn pat on lier Jock, 
And went ibr Messrs. Mack and Book 
To pat ft finish on the sureey 
They sent for Stewart, Kime, and mtip 
Where the exe-teeth fell oat of at ikno. 
Singing & Dandyonim. 

Ohy tara-«a-«ge% AiW 

We kept it ap till ten next da/» 
For Cantering Jock made as aU stay 
Till he hoil'd potatoes for oar tea. 

That were recked hy Dandyonun. 
Bat the hride was nowhere to he seen. 
So on Dandy we let down the screony 
And as all oar appetites was keen. 
We ate a pig and a cart of greens. 
.In some short time we may soppose, 
Well haTe a nmt with one of those 
Tonng lads with thnmh-staUs on his toai^ 

Like hii fiither Dand vonmi. 

Oh I tare-aa-age%4o. 



THE JUG OF PUNOH. 

"Twas very eaily hi tha month of Jnna 

As I was sitting in my saloon, 

I heard a bird sing in a hash. 

And tha song he sang was the Jag of ponoh. 
Tallooralla,tal looral k^ tol koral 
lend* leral H tal koral la, tal looral 
le^ tal loonJ, land« kill kMxallaiil 
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What greater pleasure can n miin jca'ie 
Wlien seated by a snug coal 6ni, 
(Jp9o bis knee a luindMme lass, 
And on the table— a jog of panch. 

Tnl loonl, 4 lu 

If I were sick and Tsry bad. 
And was not able to go or stand, 
I woold not think It all amiss, 
For to pledge my shoes for a jug of punch. 
Tul looral, &e. 

When I am dead and in my graTe, 
Ko oostl/ tombstone will I have, 
Bat a ^rave both wide and deep, 
And a jug of panch at my head and feet. 

Tul looralf ke. 

If Buonaparte hod o*er come o'er, 
To stain with blood oar native sliore. 
We woold have gone to Bght the Frunch, 
For oar lorely girls, and our jug of punch. 
Tul looral, &c. 



Now, yoo jovial topers as yoa pass by, 

tif yoa are thirsty, step in and tiy, 
And with yonr sweethearts never flinch. 
To dip your hills hi a jug of pouch. 

Tnl locra\ Im. 
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THE IRISH VOLUKTEfiR 

In Dublin oity liT«d a yooth, 

Bejong all othen charmingy - 
And whon h« plodg*d hit lo¥» and trolhy 

I Tfkwod it WM fuarming : 
For Patriok acts a loldiar^ party 

Hit ooontiT'ft brave defonoery 
And when the lad besieg'd my hearty 

He (breed it to enrrender. 
Och, he eingt so sweetly, 

With hit emiililoay emalilou ; 
Ocli, he sing4 to sweetly, tweeUy* 

With hit imalilon, tmalilon. 

Te Dublin lasaea oeate to mooniy 

Nor dim the eye of beauty. 
The gentle youth to me hat twora 

£temal love and duty : 
The manly graceful volunteer. 

Young rat of Dublin city. 
It alwayt whitp'rin^ in my ear 

Hit tender love-eiok ditty. 

With hit tmalHov, 4o. 

Saint Patriok blett the Irith bo;r 

That heart hit name in Dublm, 
And fill hit breatt with erW joy 

Where grief thould ne'er he troublm*. 
And when the priett thall join our haadt. 

And nought oan ever tever. 
By Hymen dear and holv hanniy 

goll pleata me then mr ever. 

With hit tm^moii, Iso. 
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Fnm Monster I camo, and I went Into Leiniter^ 
I met with a dune, and they called her a apinater 
I aal down on a atool In the corner fbminat her 

On Patriok'a da/ in the morning. 
Sm Ip * my dear jewel* Vm the boj that has plen 
Ofpratiea and cabbage, and all other dalntiea^ 
VuL oomely and clane. and jiut tnmed on twenty j 
IVe bollockfl and cowa, and thinga worth yo 

attention* 
ISre neat thinga and small things, and thin 

J wont mention* 
Arrah* my darling 111 treat /on with ( 
(XHidMcensioa 
On Patriok'a day in the morning/ 

' Ih* ihufpt* aays ahe* 'thoogh I^ not in ahun 
I' I If along with yonrself a abort time I wooldtany* 
I ' I Then what do ye think if myself yon would man^ 
j f j Oa Patrick'a day In the momhig t 

For ISre two hundred gnineas, a two-year-old hei£ 
A pig and a goat that\ both comely and clever* 
Oa a Snndayi ride with my new coat and bearer^ 
Anrah* boy* wUl yoa han me^ hot will y 



To vae me genteel* Ibr yoo know I'm b 



8he waa three scofe and ten long after M 
vember. 
Oa Patriok'a day in the morning. 
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Now the hid bat oiu tooth, and th«l mum wm qpdH 

rotten, 
Wo itrock op tho maftohy tad to ohoreli wo woiil 

trottin'; 
Sort wo Towod and wo twofo thiiigt dut ihoiiH bo 
ibi^gottoii 

On Potrlok't di^ In tho mornlnff. 
Bat Jnst ooming homo, u 70a know lA oar nlitari^ 
Wo oallod at a thooboon for a drop of tho oratoio. 
My wifii thon sho twiffgod it» bad look to tho nat* ; 
Botyoaiooon tho road homo wo motwiA a 

riTor, 
I fbrgot mj poIitonOM and Jorapod it ooito oloiOTf 
Uj wifo tamblod in, and I loot bar MT onr 
On Patriok'tdi^ in tho moninf. 



BARNABT nNEOAN. 

Vm a d^usont mj laboaring joath, 

I wU roared in tho town of Danahaai^illfif 
Vm a widowor now in ICaynooth, 

Sinco I bnried iwoot MoUv M<Laaghlin { 
I marriod bat onoo in mj lin, 

Bnt 111 noTor oommit onoh a dn again } 
I ditooTorod whon tho wao mr wifo 

Sho wag fond of ono Bamaby FSnogan. 

Hit fathor had oabina of mad. 

That I ofton wont for to admiro; 
Thoy wero bailt at tho thno of tho iiood^ 

To koop all his ancitton drior. 
Whon ho Ibond I had MoU/ botpdko. 

Ho wu gottinff qoito fkt» bat got tflihr ag«lb| 
In tho ttroigiglo mt gixsard bo broko^ , 

Iwo'dftftiiforpoorBamabvIInftiUw 1 
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nit oorpse for conveniencd xrat put 
Among all hit friendt in the Urn, tir ; 

Boom traTtlltd tbtre upon foot, 
Whilo oihert como moonted on ganront, tir | 

Uy wife for bit lott eried and tobbod, 
Thou^ I pat her oat twioe the got in again; 

Bat I gave her a boolt in the gob^ 

- For which I toon wat attacked bjr the Finegaaa 

The bed and the oorpte wat aptet— 

The fighting commenced in a minate tore ; 
The diTil a ttick coold thev get» 

Till the7 bioke all the le^ of the fbmitare. 
In thowert the blood flew aboat, 

Eyet were knocked oat and thored in again ; 
Bot I got a toattering doat. 

That tpUled me a t<^ of poor Finegaa. 

How long I wat dead I don*t know— 

I coaldnt believe I wat living, tif^ 
I footed with the pain of my toct. 
For they had them both tied with a nbbon^ t.r| 
,| I opened mr month for to tpeak, 

I'. I Bat the theeto wat pot ap to my chin again I 

> ' ICoUyroftnooty'ycaknowyoo'reawake, 

{ : ; Tooll be tried with Bamaby Finegan.* 

•Too lamp of deoeptJon.' I cried— 

And I boonced up to knock her aboot^ 
Bycoorteatmytwotoetweretied, 

I wat fitft at a tpoon in thick ttirabout i 
I toon got the ote of my toe^ 

Br a friend of the corpte, Lany G!lligft% 
Be helped me to leap into ck>thet» 

T6 go tpvead a grata qoiU over Finegait 
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Ify ihe-4l«Tn oame on tb« ipreOy 

Fall of whiik/ and griaf fbow Um btrrta. 
She showed m much meraj to mOf 

A« ft hungnr mmn thowi to a borria*; 
But one tomblo poUhoguo I mto, 

Tbftt cftiued her to ory and to grin again | 
la threo rooatha I opened the graTe^ 

And threw her on the bonea of poor Fiaegan. 

Now that I^ alngle again 

I spend my time raking and hattarin* | 
I go to the fiUr with the ment 

And I daaoe with the maids at the patthem I 
Whea they think I am stock to a T— , 

Theyll get shy, drop the talk, thea Ugin again I 
Bat thev shan't oome the hackle at me^ 

For they might be acqnainted with Flaegan* 



DIGQIKa FOB GOOLD. 

Darby Kenny below in Kilkenny did Uts, 
A sketch of whose character I'm going to gira ; 
He was thoaght br the people a great pishiogne 
He ooold welt-in the whisky, or welt an old brogue { 
All kind of diseases with h«rbe he oould onre, 
He'd interpret a dream (br too certain and snrei 
By the boys of the village ha often was fbdled. 
For asleep or awake, he was draaming of goM, 

He'd a fine open honse, ibr the wfakbwi was broke, 
And the gable was down, to let out all the nnoke : 
His tpidcgoes of ptgi throq^ the oovntiy wonld 

And alSoogh they looked tii!% the/ ware thick 
with the manga I 
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EU wu carelect about bit domestic vJtaln, 

For the nU hid the bottom* chawed out of h\» 

ehiiln; 
And hU wiA bgr heir hneband WM so ovwroled^ 
That when ihe^l ask for coppen^ hs*d talk about 

goold. 

]^ house thus ne^^ected, for nothing want Hgh^ 
When a yoath of the village came to him oneiii^it» 
A nice yoitth he waa^ his name was Dan Madc^ 
He was ready to fly with the dnds on his hack I 
} f Of the ntgs that was on him, he hadn't as mnob 
As wonld make him a bolster to stick on a cmtdii 
And his JnTenile davs in a lime4dln was schodtod, 
Bat he used to ood Darby abont finding goold. 

' Och,' says Dan, 'ere last ni^t Fd a beantiful drame. 
And had lock to the donbt, bat hut night I'd the 

same. 
And to-dar as I dosed after slacktnff some lime, 
I dramed it again for the third and last time«* 
, Says Darbyi 'come tell OS your drMne*— 
{ At the same time his eyes like two haokets did 
' [ rieam. 

i ; ^ Says Dan, 'then I dramed at the Castle Olcoole, 
\{ Thatlfoondabigcrockthatwasfilledapwithgoold. 

I ' Poor Darfay^ab^ month opened like a dead hake. 
Sluing 'yoall be a hero jfost like yoor name sake t 
' xoall be yet in yoor ooaoh, yon nnfortanate sknlk, 
... 'Ayeylmaybeinone^goingdowntothehnlkl' 
I ; 'No matter/ says Darby, ' we most emigrate, 

. Sooome down josi at midtni£^t,bat don't stop too late; 
t \ Biing soma boys, whose ooarage is not easy cooled, 
;: ABdw«'Udigfi)cdayli|^t|greIsegetthegoold'« 
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They arrifti al tU eaitlt aboiil oat o*olook^ 
Wh«r« Dta aruMd U mm all tUgocM i» lU 

orook; 
1W Mt to with Um piokf Um ftok, and Iba tpada* 
Andftholaifaal would swallow * honat thijaQoii 

madai 
Sajfl Dtrbr/bad look to tha ouna yon mqal ghra^ 
Or wall aU ba a bagging aa long aa wa Uira t' 
Saja Dan Kaok^ 'm»f tha daril oo nqr baak ba 

atooled, 
Bui l>ra bontod my bcaaohai a digging fbr goold.' 

Tba prayart availad nothings tba qpook waa soon 



I prayai 
wood. 



And Tim Roonay Uftad it up orar groond | 
With Joy Darby laapad on the top of Bill Ka!l]| 
And cantered about like odd Granua Uala I 
Sm Darby, 'my wiib wont aboia me to-cirii^ 
When I bnng home the kelthera both yeUow and 

briKhtr- 
Well take honset and land ronndabont aUKQoooloy 
And well all bleis tha night wa want diggimr for 

goold.* 

The crock was then ttook upon Daiby^ own back. 
To bring homi!, and then each man waa to get lUa 

wnack; 
He came to the door and on rising the latohf 
Bill Neill witii the ahorel the crook sent in smash ; 
Poor Darby, most smotheredt made into theroonv^ 
liis wiiis Jumped ont of bed to get at tha broom s 
When she heard Darbj moanbg her passioa was 



For shajjadged hf the noise be was oonred with 
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He d2dn\ orr long till the itniok up a lu^ty 

And the looked at poor Derb//— och deer, anoh a 

eight l~ 
Doubled in two^ on the ground there he laj. 
Like a black togantiek on a hot •nnuner't da/ ; 
Hie wife began sooldlng^ taje he» ' hold yoar pnUe, 
Don^ I knoir well the goMoone have diibed me 

oompl at e 
For the ftittue, b/ yon lU be led and be mled^ 
AM na/ 1 dig m/ gravi^ when I go dig for gold/ 



THE PBAISES OF LIHEBICIC 
Aia-^ Mjr BiBM to MoUj llMky,' A«. 

Oh I what a dainty, eweet, charming town Limerick ii» 
Where nwUier elv nor tlippenr slim trick it; 
For tme generoeit/, hononr. ndelitj. 
Limerick^ the town, ne'er doobt it---I tell it yoiL 
Tolderol,&c 

Of iokart pretty fUlowt in Limerick are nnmbon | 



Who to modiih are grown, that thiy think good 

•enee combersome ; 
And, leit thoy thcaJd aeem to be queer or ridiculous, 
Tbifj afleot not to ¥alne either Ood or old Nicholas. 
Tol de rol, &0. 

You neidiboun of Ennis^ of Kerry, and Oallaway, 
Whose cha r acters justly are taken by all away. 
Come hither among us, well make honest men of yon, 
, For, IB eveiy luspeo^ cue of us is worth ten of yon. 
Tol derol,&o. 
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noogfa faam hat givMi oat our sliopkoepen loiTt 

aoiuity 
And in lelling thtir goodi tbojr cluurg* vs tx- 

trftTag»ni| 
T«t I» tbt oUmt da/y boaid an honatt nun fw««r iCy 
That ha narar chaigad mora than hit conaoJanoa 

oooldbaarit. 

Tol da X0I9 &a. 

Oar wivat bahUkd ooontan^ not sane^r nor alattarna 

ara; 
for maaknawy poli t a n aM, and goodnan, thay pattarna 

ara: 
It would do jour baart good, on tha mall wbara tbij 

walkatava. 
To aaa tbam lo drattr^ ao flirtbh, lo talkatitaw 
Tddarol^Jko. 



THE CHRISTENING OF HER ROTAL HIGH- 
NESS, THE PRINCESS ALICE MAUDE. 

An-<HoiaCniBa.' 
IC0II7 ICachraa, 70a didn't laa 

Tna Prtucast Alioa't royal ohristanlngi 
Toull haar it cTery word from ma^ 
If yoa*U ba only aftar Uitaning. 
To laa tha mighty grand affair, 

Tha quaUhi got invitationa ; 
And wasn't I myialf juit thare, 
Wiih half a dosan blood raladona f 
Molly, my daar, did you avar boar 

Tba Itkaa of ma from Cork to Dovar f 
Tha girli all lora ma fbr and near, 
TlMy Va mod in lo?a wilh Pat tba rofVRi 
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What lotf of kdiat •tirtsied in. 

And Mtn all powdhorad free and alf/i 
Ida Biddj ICaginn and Brjran OXynii, 

EattT NeOl and Ixmld Corporal CaMy | 
Lord Qajrendine and Lord Ghudane, 

Each buckled fast to a maid of honour ; 
The Queen of Spain and Lord Gastlemalne^ 

The Queen or Franoe and Kins O'Connor. 

HoU/, mj diar» Im. 

There was no lack yon maj be aoxe^ 

Of writers and m rhetondant. 
Of whig! and torieiy rich and poor. 

Priestly patriots, and politiouuis. 
The next came in was Father Pronty 

With a fine onld dame from the Tonbridge watM% 
And Dan O'ConneU, boold and stoot, 

Led in Rebecca uid her daughters. 

M0U7, my dear, l(C. 

Some came in pairs^ tome came in chairsi 

Finom foreign parts and parts adjacent ; 
'Oehone I I'm albney' says the Widow Malone, 

<It there nobody here to do the daycent V 
There was Peggr CHara, from Connemara, 

And who beroeaa was I could not tell, sir ; 
But the Doke of Boodeogh danced with Molly 
Carew, 

And Paddy from God^ with Fanny EUsler. 

ICoUy, my dear, *Ct 

We every one sat down to tay. 

The toast and muffins flew lika winking 
Before or since that blessed dajr 

I neirer saw Mioh eating and drinking: 



V_ 
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W« had pigton piM and podding* lik«wif|b 

W« wftlCod into th« ptstriat after t 
W«'d D'Arerli whiikj and Gniimftnli tlottl^ 

ImpaTTiaf pop and aodft Wftar. 

!£<%! my d»%r« &«. 

And wben tbara was no mora totap^ 

Tha Prinoa oriad, 'pipar, roma your oluuitor |* 
Tha band of blind fiddlan tben t^nck np^ 

And acrapad <Ood lava $ba Qnaan' Murrpftr. 
Ear Hijefttj iha danoad. i*jn sea, 

An Iriih honi|^pa wi4 Sir Bobb/| 
Wa piled tha ohain ppon (ha itair^ 

And pitohad ^ tahlaa ^ the lobby, 

Iha olargj than aft laift came l%— 

Ba^ra ha» < Qentaals, will jeat be Mtad f ^ 
'Faith,'*ay*iaimh: '•" ' 



I long to aaa the Job oomplatecL' ' 
And ioon it was tha jonng rrinoau 

Wa* etood for by mr goeaip't dan^^Oar, 
And did not Faihar Matthew blattf - 

And 9ihdUa l^r with hoi j water. 

' UoUj, mj dear, &e. 



A OUtU A BUHFEBy AMD A FRIENa 

4nIrUhlad'^%joU3rb<v, 
Fq)! of ftolio^ mirth, and Aim 

Wine and women aU hit Jo/, 
And from a foe hell nerar ran s 
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And wheth«r he it rich or no^ 

H« nft'er f«eli diaoontent aft all. 
For when he cash In store hat got. 

Ne'er rests till he has soent S alL 
Och| so friskT— fond of wnisky— 

Joy is never at an end ; 
Love t his boast— and this his toastp 

* A gtfly a Inunper, and a friend. 

How free from care's an Irish bo7 

A foe to all fbnnalitj, 
A social life his onl/ Jot, 

His motto— ^Hospitalit/.' 
His monarchy too, hell dearlj love, 

His measure, faith, hell back 'em all. 
And as fbr foes hell quickly prove, 

How nately he can whack \m all. 
Hell dance and sing— God save the Qnten, 

SnooeM the noble crown attend } 
All cares deri de ■■no wishberide 

Agiri, ft bumper, and a friend. 

In me you see an Irish lad. 

Content to please and willing oh. 
Who langhs when oiimfbrt's to be had. 

And nays while he's a shilUng, oh* 
Then take my hand, Fanny, tove^ 

And make no fhrther bother, ob, 
Xyheart is yours— things clearly piwe 

we Ve made ibr one another, on. 
Well ting and play— no larkt more gay. 

Our iovs shall never have an end | 
Ho wish betide 'our warm fireside, 

Hjr wifii^ ft bumper, and a friend.' 
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OXTS ETSS. 
AiB.^fhtilghlMbn I^MiywMrtfHJiii.' 

ConM litton to ma whUa I ting— 

Of miitry IVe had my tharey 
Till Fortana took ma oiidar bar wing^ 

And mjr trooblaa all vaniibad lika aii; 
In tha daya of my youth I did wad. 

And oar tbna paaaad with Jor and daligb^ 
Till my wUb round tha hoosa ahonld ba la^ 

8ba ao ihooking bad got in bar aigfal. 
Foldaro^Jkc 



Ton may gnaaa bow my mind waa at aaM 

I bacama a poor object of pity ; 
At my pretanoa at boma wouldn't plaata 

I*d go rambling about through tna oily. 
Ona day a laiga placard I tpiadf 

And in lattera, blacky biiia, and wbit^ 
It aaidy ' Doctor SokNUona'a arrivad. 

And will onra any ouo with bad tight.' 
Foldaiol^fro. 



I wat home in tha wink of an ^a» 

Tha good nawt to my wifa I nnfoldad | 
With joy tha wat raady to dia» 

And wat tony that arar tha tooldad. 
In my hurry, inttaad of bar cloak, 

Tha old blankat I wrappad round bar t^t | 
Bora bar off on mT baok--what n Joka I 

WhOa tha paopU all Uoghad at tha aight. 
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The bouse wai 19. College Green, 

We arrived, wad I knocked at the door. 
And said, when the doctor I'd seen, 

* This old rat-trap I want you to cure.* 
He hnm£^t us up-stairs in a trioe. 

And polled out his utensils so hri^t ) 
On a saucer he shoved out her eyes, 

And set-to to polish her sight. 

^ FSdeio],*a. 

He made them shine like • new pin. 

On a tahle he left them behind her | 
But the doctor's big cat just came hi. 

Sure the doctor nor I did not mind her. 
The cat's meat being ^gen'rally there, 

She ate up the two eyes at a bite j 
We leap'd after her down every stahr. 

But old Scratch took her out of our sight. 
Folde rol,^ 

We searched every comer and hole^ 

From the garret all down to the cellar I 
There we boned her on top of the coal. 

And the doctor can^^ hold of her smeller. 
The cat's eyes he broug^ up to my wife. 

And popped them iiiSo her head tight. 
She dedared in the course of her life. 

She had never such be^utifhl sight 

Folderol^Ae. 

Coming home we both got « miiU drop 
To congratulate her ud mvielf | 

Then we stopped at a large coiaa-ehop 
To look at MOM &ew-&shioned delph. 
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A lmck-tol)by wm inilde the Mab, 

When my wift ndscd a hump to show figni ; 
She 'moU-rowed ' and went through with 4 nr'*' 

For 70a know the had got the cat*t ftight 
Tol de nHf 3ms. 

184 B had her caught. 

Bat he went, by the porter'a adric^ 
To the madhouse he made her be brouglit, 

She amuBod henelf there catching mice. 
One day in her window the eat, 

About four or five etoiye in height, 
Slie leaped down at a flaming big ra^ 

And wai kiUed— «o I grinned ai th« light. 
F0I de rol, itc 



THE TOWK OF PASSAGE. 

0, Passage town is of great renown. 

For we go down in our baggies there 
On a Sun&y morning, all danger scorning. 

To get a coming at sweet Passage fair. 
Oh, 'tu there youVl see the steam-boats sporting 

Upon Longh Mahon, all so foir to view } 
Bold Captain O'Brien, with his coloun flying. 

And ho a-yieing with the Waterloo. 

There's a patent slipping, and dock for shipping. 

And whale-boate skipping upon the tide ; 
There ships galore is, and Cotb before us^ 

With 'Uamgaloe on the other side.' 
Tis there*s tlie hulk that's well stored with conTicta, 

Who were never upon decks tQl they Wenttoaea | 
Theyll ne'er touch dvr land, nor rocky island^ 

Until they ^y land al aWeet Botany Bay. 
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Bere*t tiieoau to Oili foreign station. 

Where American thlps withont horses rldi^ 
And Portugneses from evenr nation 

Comes in rotation upon tho tide. 
Bot not forgetting Hanlbowline IiUnd, 

That was constructed b/ ICrs. DMne; 
Qerseirs the lad/ that has stowed the water 

To inpply the vessels upon the main. 

And these hold sons of Neptune, I mean the boatmen. 

Will hrry jon over from Cove to Spike ; 
And outside the harbour are fishers sporting^ 

Watching a nibble ftom a sprat or pike ) 
While their wives and daughters ftom no dangw 
shrinking, 

AH ni^t andmoming the/ rove iboot 
The mud and sand banks for the periwinkle^ 

The shrimp and cockle^ when tae tide Is cot. 



THE BATTEB. 



Soppress jour smiles or tem 

A!nd listen to m/ dit^ ; 
If I*^ not old in /ears, 

Fm old in iniquit/. 
If/ father reared mo np 

To be b/ trade a hatter. 
But I took tu the snp 

And went out on the batter. 

Fololdi^lbs. 
I toon got so depraved 

I'd sU/ out stll night dodging i 
I thonght b/ that to save 

Tha tt^eosee of nqr lodging t 
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la ft lull CUM night I lajr 

Like a floundar, tkjt, or flatter^ 
Wb«ii I awok« next day, 

btobattir. 



I hMl Mthing kft t 



Folold^te 



I moped on and mat two lad« 

That always tried to leg me $ 
\7hen they mond I wanted hrade 

One began to peg roe : 
I challenged him to box, 

I stripped off erery tetter ; 
But my ande were made to walk 

To raise another better. 

Fololde^lM. 

I said it wasn't hdr 

To leave me standing naked. 
When a looker-on says * here, 

III give von a glaM, oome take It.' 
We*d a half-pint ere we stopped. 

But the landlord kept sncb clatter, 
Vy friend ont backwards popped. 

For ha waa on the batter. 

Fololde,4a. 

When I couldn't pay the score 

The waiter boxed and tripped ma ; 
Tlien Jnst out from the door 

The landlord well horsewhipped ma. 
Tnm him I got a kick, 

Bnt whertH-it makes no matter— 
Biiioa that I can't walk qnick. 

Ha gavt ma snch a batter. 

Fololda,^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



210 

ICy fftth«r juit passed hy, 

And seen that I WM winldog • 
Be took ma home to trr 

If I would leare off drinkliig. 
A crowd was 'round the place, 

I asked what was the matter— 
Twas the beadle oome to seSxe, 

But I selied his gob to batter. 

Fololde^te 

I blacked the landlord's eyes, 

Tlie beadle's eyes made bloody ; 
And at eveiy whack I cries, 

« That's the cut, says Cuddy/ 
The neighbours I did rouse, 

But soon I made them scatter, 
I set firo to the house. 

And then had a warm batter. 

Fol lo d«, 60. 

Tou may talk of hainng fun, 

But I was in my glory. 
And ioon the house was gone 

To biases ev'ry storey < 
ICy mother thera was buried. 

For no one could get at her ; 
80 to banish grief I turned 

To take another batter. 

Fol el di^ Ao. 



TEDDY OTOOLB. 

nofHowth.lnftcot] 

„^ f of knowledge waae* 

If 7 genfaia was proved on the Tonr ftrst morn, 
Wheiii meUing some whisky, I asked fbra drink. 



Near the big hin of Howth. In ft cot I was bom, 
ICy flrtt^ew of knowledge was eztenslrelthink; 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



211 

When I gnw up a boy, then to Dabllnfor knowledgt 
I trotted one daj, when the erenSng wte oool ; 

I mw np a • veepo^r at Trinity Ck>Uoge, 
where soon thej 4i*tingiiiibed young Teddy 
0*TooIo. 

Teddy 0*Toole, Teddy O'Tool^ axrah whaokl 
armh whack I 
Whackf whack, whaok, whack ! 
Whack for cold Ireland, and Teddy OToolo ! 

I lived amonff stodentiy who seldom were sober— 

They called whisky the Latin for goosey the poor 
elves; 
They talked about Ovid and tippled October, 

And made the dead lanmiages speak for themselTee. 
Then I took m^ degree, I mean at mv leisure. 

And soon qmtted college, being finished at sdioa^— 
I set up physio doctor, and practised at pleasure. 

On oows and liTt ohristJRns the skill of O^Toole. 

Teddy 0*Toole, &e. 

A fine cUtj lady became one of my patients^ 

With a nain In her leg^ to remove if I oould } 
Arrah darling I icja J, banish tU your vexatiens, 

111 make vou a Jef without pain, sure of wp^d. 
I promised thrap|^ life to sopiKurt thii dear creature^ 

And made her a leg firom die fi)ot of a stool ; 
She gaTt ma her ti^nd la ««ch4wge*-whal good- 
nature} 

Aad M aha became Mrt. Teddy O'Tode. 

Teddy pToglf 1*0. 
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8T0NET POCKErS AUCTION: 
AiB.-.*UiBbnlU CovtiUv.' 

0«iitl6ineii» w«1l toon begin* 

Then ere eents for tboM that walk in. 
And goods well worth roor notice here» 

At Stoney Pocket's Auction : 
If Toa have an antiquarian taste, 

Tonll just step in and see "em— 
Dont miss this opportunity 

Of filling your museum. 

So geaUemen, 4c^ 

But if I cannot ooaz, 

I'll call the catalogue, sin, 
The article marked No. I, 

Is piece of the moring bog, sirs ; 
No. 2 is in the hall. 

Nailed up in one of the nichei» 
It's the flap and ivory button 

Of Paddy Hager^'s breeches. 

So gentUuuen, 4o. 

No. 3, is a tdescope 

Blind Homer bought to gaie with ) 
No.^Unpieceofohalk 

That Shakspeare wrote his plays with : 
No. 6^ it the ipuider's neck. 

Belonging to King OToole, sin, 
And weVe ttie rotten crock that smothered 

Darby Kenny with the goold, sirs. 

So gentlemen, Itc 

We have lots of books that nrinted was 

Befon the world began, sin, 
And written in a lanfraam. 

That was never spoke by >B'^t s^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



31S 

b tlM gUtt-CAM, No. 8^ 

Is two tnudl thiogi ttitcfaed togedMr, 
Hkmo art the lips or Jemmr O'Kn^ 

ThU*§ worn with smaoking loatbor. 



WeVe Lord Anglosea*! old wooden Ug, 

Ha hopped from Waterioo on, 
U*t mado of a ptooo of an appU-tree^ 

That oysten often grew on : 
fou will alto tee a splendid oloak, 

Wat worn hy Kean, the stager, 
iod the pUid one hanging next to that. 

Was worn by the Higor. 

So gentlemen, lie 

(f tliers*8 any bo/s from Wicklow here^ 

The time the/ll surely nick, sirs, 
At the Auctioneer is knocking down 

The kippeen of a stick, sirs : 
Uoticians, too, may have a treat, 

If they with to sport a guinea. 
They can buy the string, the bow, and bridge>«. 

Of the nose of Paganini. 

So gentlemeuy lie 

To stop tlie mouth of a scolding wi£^ 

Buy Bish<» U'Gue's fine blister. 
And to bang her weSre a good rope's-end, 

Tommy Oalrin's wiien twister f 
There are other goods whose names are far 

Too numerous to be told, sirs, 
But to-morrow night 1*11 oall them out, 

If fheyVo not ahready soM, sirs. 

So gentlemen, to. 
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OQUBTIKa IK THS JUtOUM. 
Af»^' rta ofir 7«a« to aBttij Jit* 

Each tingl* belU tad beMi» to m« now ff attentiooy 
And loTO 111 plain]/ ihow. It the deril • own infon- 

tioa; 
For <»06 in lofo 1 lUl widi a maiden^ imilet 

» la Captain Phippali kitobon. 
¥nth my tooraly ^ 

At the ago of toronteen I waa boond unto a croeer, 
KoifarmMnStapfaon'tOroanyaad ibr tea Mim B. 

didgcsair) 
Har maanora were ao dree abeaet mjbeart a twitching^ 
And alie latited bm to a b)ow-oat In the mtehen. 
With mj toorali Ao. 

Next Sunday being tba day tliat we abonld ba?e the 

flaie-np^ 
I dretaed nyaelf q;iilte gay, I fria'd and oited my 

hairnp: 
Aa the OMUtn had no wifo» he had gone oat a fiahin^^ 
So we kicked up high liA below ataira in the kitchen. 
Wi|h oor toorali 4o. 

Jnat aa the eloek atrqck aix we tat down to the teble, 

She handed tea and eakeib I aa| while I wm able ; 

I eal cakety draak pnndi aiid tea till my tide had 



got a atitch in. 
the] 



honra flew qii|ck fway whUe coqrtbg in 
^nth car tooralt 4o. 
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With tml round Ut vaSit I kiiied— iIm Untad 

TothAdoormdrMdAilbMteotflM Oaptaln Pliippt't 

otriiaget 
H«r looks told IM fbn wall that mooMiit §b% wai 

witUng 
Thtt I'd been with Old Niek^or toiiiewfa«n ft«m tht 



With nj toon], Ac 

Up off mj knee the flew, fbll five feet or higher. 
And orer head and heeb threw me slap in the fire | • 
Mjr new repaler't ooat^ that I bought from Mr. 

Stttohen 
For a thirty ahilling noic^ waa burnt in the kitchen. 
With n^ tooral, 4kc. 

I griered to tee my dude all beuneared with smoke 

and ashes, 
When a tnb of dirty snds ridit in myfaoe she dashes ; 
As I lay on the floor still the water she kept pitohln*. 
Till the footman broke the door and walked doWn to 

the kitohfn. 

With hif tooral, to 

When the eaptain oame downstairs^ thon^ he seen 

my situation. 
In spite of all my prayers I was hopped off to ^ 

station ; 
Thsy*d take no bail at all fbr me— to get home I 

wasitohin'i 
Bat I should git<e them soma aoeonnt how I got in 

iheUtohen* 

With my toocil, At. 
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I laSd tha did uirite in«, but slio gAvo a flat denial* 
For MMaU the did SndSet me* and I WM tent for tnal ; 
She nroro I rainod her charaftler spite of all her 

tereeebin'y 
So I six moDtht went round the raokfbr oonrtingla 

the kitchen. 

With m J tooral, ^ 

DABLIKG NEDDEEK. 
Tomb-* TU Sprif of SktlkUh.'* 

At Thadr Hao Mortongh O'Shaaghnetey, oge, 
T'other day wae indiistrionslr mending a brognOy 

On a neat little hill that they call Drumcntbeen, 
His sole, and his welt, and his cord was so strong. 
That, soon waxing warm, he lilted a song ; 
He bellowed as load as his lungs the/ could bawl \ 
^Oht bad oess to the tanners, nl leather them all— > 

But 111 first sing the praises of darling Keddeen t 

' On the fiice of this earth His the mostcurioos place, 
I swears black and blue, by the nose on my face, 

Tis the sweetest of any that ever was seen ; 
Oeh I it's there yoo will see both the hedgehog and 

whale. 
And the latter oontinually flapping his tail. 
Just to raise up a breeze for Um fowls of the air. 
As the eagle, the Jackass, or gosling so (kin 

While they sing round tue eaoins of darling 
Neddeent 

^Tbere stone booses all, are weather-slated with mod, 
And the praties, and women, and whisky is good, 

And the latter small hardware, they call it poteen. 
Small blame to them keeping no lamps there at night, 
» of the giris^ idMse eyet ihofw than light; 
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You may talk of your Umpi» Uiat U «Ulit with gM^ 
Ocht giTt hm the bUok aytt of twoet CbOMM dbi^ 
Such M 11^ up the oamnt in dAriing NeddoMi ! 

Tbort th« gMM nm •boot throogU the mott of the 

•treol^ 
lUaHy roMtady inWting the peopU they meet 

To eat— lord and iqaire, oobbogue and ipalpeen { 
From the cows they geti wliUky, the gandlen gi?* 

milky 
Aiid their best woollen bUnkets it all made of silki 
Their portj yoong girlt they noYor grow old, 
AikI the sun nevor set there lait winter I'm told. 
Bat suy'd lightuig the pipee of the bqyt of Ned- 

deeul 

Ob t if I kept tinging till this time next vear. 
Not a half of the beantiftil beaotiee you'd hear. 
From the Skelliga down west to the great Noer^ 

•been: 
Tbore the tea's great broad bottom is ooTsred with 

gnws. 
Where many a yoong mermaid's seen wasliing her 

glass, 
And great elephant teeth are tomod np in the bogs. 
Some charmea into sawdust, some changed into IO01, 
Or converted to tooth-picks in darling Neddeen 1 

T/on^ life to the marquis, I'm glad he's gone down 
To liis own little city— a (ar sweeter town 

Than Bandon, Dunroanway, or Ballyporeen i 
I^onglifo to his honour, till after he's dead 
May nothing tliat's teasing e'er run in hb head ; 
May he give to each tenant a long building lease i 
Xay the& nrades. and butter, and chllder mcreate, 

Till Dublin looks smaller than darling Noddoeu I 



J 
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I THE USTTER FBOH JACK, 

▲u.-** Iht BftUjmMiai Bomgr.' 

1 About fifteen mllet from the ooont/ of Cork 

j . Lftny Horphy resided, and greatly he prided 

( Himself, on being able to handle the fork, 

I To thrash the ripe com, or cairy a sack j 

I Poor NeUjr his wiro was a daoent old dame, 

I Thbj both Jogged through lift like two oorka In a 

j scrame. 

r She fretted each daj, and she wasn't to blame. 

She'd a »on ia tho arm/^ and called him poor Jack* 
Whack fbl da, Ac 

After breakfast one mominff, Pat Nowlan came in, 
I And he sajsto old NeUjv 'l^re some newt to toll 709 

In the beantiAil dt^ of Cork I haTe been. 
And I thought with the grandeur I'd ncTtr oome 
back.' 
' Oh I Toomeen,' says NeUr, 'come, out with the news, 
] To hear good or bad I wiU ncTer reftise }* 

Says Pat^ 'got three bogs and a half if you choose^ 
The Post-master la CoAp has a letter from Jack ! 
Whack^de,lto. 

The tear of affectioa Into her eye started. 

Saying 'Luiy, my dear, pledge and sell all that's 

h^re, 
I'm weaiy of lift^ >aA before I've departed, 
, 111 hear from my gorsoon— my heart's fit to crack** 

I Larry made op the moaoyy then set out ibr town. 

On tha Josmegr with roguenr, he scratched his crown { 
He considered U b<i^ to Suy a aew gowa 
for K«li.4NitboabMildlMvethelett9r from Jack* 
Whack fi»l de^ dEC 
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He otflM to tbe offlco and teen the Poetmattei'i 

'Oh UniiA ICaohrMy joaVe a letter for me, 

It came from my eon-— Ite hai met aome dUatter, 

He went t) the Indies to ikiYer the blacks.' 
' What's yonr name f ' sajs the master^ 'it's Uurfikf^ 

toy honey : ' 
< AU right— hers it U—thl!ee and six isthemonej:* 
'Three and siz-penoe t ' sajs Lan/, 'that's too mnch 
bygonny. 
To ohaigefor that small sonm of pmr of JaekV 
Whaok Ibl de, to 



Oom% oome^' sayi the master^ 
dn^ 



'jon mvst paytba 



That gom, do jon see» to her great Uajutf. 
Smhurv, 'sinoe erer my son went to sehool, be 

Was in dntr hoond to stlok to her back ; 
Bat in troth, I most say if oar own little Qneen 
Came a toirage to Cork, and if their she had seen 
rhe heel of poor Kelly stook throngh her <r£U«iy 

She'd be greatly ashamed to ask postal fbr Jaok.* 
Whaok fbl dfl^ 4o. 

'If I mnst par it,* says Lany, 'it*s useless to gmmble, 
Bat^ ooh, bloss yoar honor— yon know Vm no 

sdiolar— 
While I ibr the ha'pence is trying to ftmible, 

Jost read me the letter, yon wont be a crack.* 
The master to please him, the letter then read— - 
IIow his son shot the en^imy when they were dead 
£f«7 word of which Lmy kept ti^t in his head, 
'^ I he cried oiU 'haROoh ftr my siMMMuiJUwi 
Jadu* 

Vha(okftldi^4€, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



• f 



220 

Wben Larrj had hMurd every vord Uiat wat wrote. 
He rolled up the ha'pence with howingt and tcrapin*!. 
Did the maeter 'good bje^' and then battoned hu 

ooal 
Before hu»— tfaondi tome eay he buttoned the 

back. 
When he seen Lany going he leaped fttrni hiji etool 
With the letter ; aayi Lany, 'do jon think I'm a 

fool. 
Sore I know all the news, though I ne'er went to 

ichool— 
Tott may «> light yonr pipe with the letter ftom 

Whack fol d^ Sto, 



Re threw Lany the letter, he knew he was done— 
\ Then he went home to Nelly, and while he was 

tellings 
He langhed^but he toon changed Lie tune— -for hit 
ton 
Came home on iwoomtchetyjntt like a tick blaekl 
Hit two lege were thot off from the cup of each knee j 
' Arrah momam m dkout,' tayt poor Larry, 'I tee 
Since YietoriA could not get a right leg of me^ 
She took ri|sht good care to take two ftom poor 

Whack fol de^ &e. 



i I . THE WONDERFUL TUNE. 

Oeh ! there wat ne'er a piper like Teny O'Roon, 
Sure he bothered them all with hb wonderfbl tone ) 
And the liket of that tame when it came in hit hea^y 
It neftr wat eqntll'd by living or dead* 
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And thU U th« rMnon— a long time ftg^ 
At Ttrry't own fiimily hUtori« •}^.. . 
A fairy once bronght to hU grandmodher-too^ 
Tho TMT Mune pipei that now Tenry UM goc 
And in^ «^ W. fiUW, who took up 1 1# tor^ 
Saint Patrick hlnuM on the tama »*y>^P^r^ 
Bnt none of the pipe-pUyin* hooae fj^^ 
Like Terry oonld atrike np the wonderftil tnne. 
Och I botherin*. wheedling wheedlin , 

Oeh botherin^ Terry O-Roon, 
Och botherin', wheedin\ wheedlUi', he chann d 

Eteiy heart with hie wooderfbl tone. 

TU eaid when he itnick np hU pioet by the ihora. 
That the fitlioe danced jigs w*^ »• ^^ ©•wed to 

That thTroiki aplit with Unghter, that herrint ind 

Wonld ^it with •helUfith,and roand.ft*,and flata; 
Be that ai it may, Terry iwear. tliat '^^^^^^.^ 
Buthe mighthatebeen drwnin\between me and yon. 

On a taate of 'the orator,' that earned him to think. 
For pipen have ever been Jewels to drink ; 
And^W himMli:-if the whlaky waa strong, 
He ne'er played so well, nor so loud, nor lo long, 
TiU he set them all dancing— sly Terrv CRooo, 
lay'd was a wonderral tune. 



For whatever he play V 



Och botherin*, Ikoi, ke. 



There was never a wake, nor a fight, nor a fair. 
But Terry O'Roon he was sure to be there; 
And maiy's the match that was made, 111 U bound. 
When hUwonderfta pipea drew the laMea around J 
But Terry himself was a rogus and U s true, 
U was lOi one to him whether blaok eyes iff Uue, 
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For when hit flirt&tioni each beaiitjr would vts, 
'Amb! Honey/ he'd say, ^atnt I true to the sex! 
Aod u he went on yrith iiii wheedlln* wayi. 
And his pipe-pkying tricks to the end of n!s dft/s ; 
Bat fliere ne'er wu a piper since Terry CBooni 
Thai was gifted like mm with a wonderftil tone. 
Oehl hotherin'; dw^ lte.» &e. 



; STOKETB GHOST. 

At Stonej Pooket*A death yo^iVe heaid the splendid 

wake we ffaTe, 
And how the dt j coonoH went •• moomen to the 

^^ 
t ! Bow the bodjr-snatchers stole him off, while we slept 

\ * on our pos^ 

r Hot thinking we should erw be annoyed by Stoney's 

I i^iost. 

i f Folklderol^dM. 

When they boned bis bones from vs we aU retomed 

baok^ 
And Jemmr who got all bis cash, was boarded ibr 
I a snack I 

The (bed was got— we aU sat down to swallow tea 

andtoasv— 
Th* candles homed blazing bine, and in walked 
Stoney's idiost, 

Folldderol^ftc 

A wlndbig-sheet was all he had to oofer his bare 

bonei^ 
fls missed the maolntoah that need to cany all the 
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Bt MtoMd to with r0¥tiig« on oiy Ibr bt Miitd Um 

old b6d-p0tt| 

▲AdBiU/B«rloww«itUtol that wm iloond 1^ 
Stool's ghort I 

rolkldoio^4o. 

Tho ta>»miDa¥fliiM all wa> wmihod^ m wiU u OTtty 

baad) 
^f til* toniff of tho nook poor Mioky Maw waa aliodk 

tUl nearly daadt 
Thaa Cantoring Jaok laapad throng the aaah^ ol 

•soaping ba thoogfal to boatty 
Ha nn off to gal a dargyman to ooma and lay tba 

gboati 

FolHdaiol^Ao. 

In leaping from, tba window, Jaok fell on apoUunan, 
For tbat offuioa be got a lift in tba qneen'a black 

cararaA; 
Bat Dandyoram soon got ooi^ tboiij^ be wu kUlad 



Ha broogbt bit livVenoa and tba olark to obaUanga 
8tooaY*t ghoit. 

Folloldarolyfto, 

Hia rlTVenoa and tbe dark being roiued from ooi 

ofbedeoboty 
Instead of bating tba bible, Waa an almanao tbey 

bcongbt; . 
Wban Stoi^7 aeon tbe oleik'a miataSiie, aayibe, Ull 

olear tbe ooaaL'— - 
So bla riv^renoe and tbeolerk waawellitona-brtiiaad 

byStonajr^ghoal 

FolloldaioI,4o. 
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Tbe room presoated after thb a gloriouA &M of 



For Stoney'i bnnch-of-fifw began on %fwj gob U* 

rattle; 
As look would have it, Jinn7*t cook crowed three 

times on the roost. 
And in a shower of shindlings away went 8loney*s 

ghoit. 

Fol lol de rol, 4^ 

While disappearing, Stone/ took the roof of the 

pew away, 
We were all afraid to ask him had he anything to 

say. 
There's a sentry-box in the castle-yard that's called 

the 'mi^r's pott,' 
And ereiy night yonli tee him there^ on guard with 

Stoney's c^ioet. 

Follclderol^ftc 



JOHNNY M'CLUSKT. 



The moments were happy when we two got married, 

Johnny ICGlnsk v and sweet Holly Grow. 
Twai in a neat sedan to churoh I saw my Molly 
carried, 

Johnny, iitc 
What a happy moment when first I saw your face, 

love^ J 
When I stooped diiwn lu tbe puddle to hand yoo np 

your lace glove, 
I stepped np so genteely, and bowed with snch a 
grace, dovc^ 

Johnny, Ic 
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VHitti a ha nd ioi m Ug yoa had tb« night you diuioa^ 

at tha bally Johnnjr 4m, 

Twat dian I fiilt lora't &tal darta, aa yoa danoad 

down with Johnny Hall, 

Johnnyy&c. 
Wbaa joa wara tlxad dandnfr Vwai on mjr arm jon 

raoUnadt 
Whan I opanad tha wbdowy to lat in tha gantla wind, 
Ton loofead at ma ao lovingl/, and apoka ao awaat 

and ao lafinady 

Johnny &0. 

Whan flrat wa aat up booaa-kaapinff, "twaa in Dirty 

Lana, daar, Johnnj, Ao. 

Wa aold bnttar» tori; fraaatooa^ and pina, and kapi a 

(^ Hgf fil^nfli daaTf 

Jbhnn J, &o. 
And with our littla proSt it'a wa that U^ad oontantad. 
Till a atorm blaw down tha hooaa that wa ao latalj 

rantad, 
Baaidaa aavan and twantj poondi^ hot hang it ma^ 

700 apant it.— 

JohnnjydM, 

Tha Ibrtuna I hroa^^ yon, it waa a veiy naat ona^ 

Johnnyi&a 
Two tnba of poric, a braadbg aow, which waa a ruj 

graat on v* Johnny, d(0. 

Two ftathar bada, two let-down ataada, a oomar 

oapboard and a preaa, 
A wfai^ jar, a looking-giaaa whana'ar yon had 

yonnalftodraaa, 
And othar littla mattara too^ but tham IHl laava 
younalftogaaai^ 

Johnny, 4o» 
O 
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K«W ill otir Utm w« ip^bt la ]ov«^ And numtyt 

Irte known to fl|^ 

Ji^hnn J, ftd. 
ExMpi a dBj sh*'d mi^ bM^lff and then of oonrsa, 

g«lqiiooratni^t» 

JohnnjVAix 
And thmi by BAtiiro*t oooxm it oaoiOy fir bonn in 

b«d for MoU to bos^ 
And miuiir bitter teaJrt I Abed, yet— telUft tbit inigli t 

■often rooks, \ 

Bol now Ta left ibrloniy alie ! she ran away yitb 

Watty Cos I Johnny, fto. 



ITHE BAKES OF MALLOW. 

▲b-^ 8mi47 l«at the Dia Uf ICoU.* 
Beaoing^ belling^ dandng, drinkinjj;;, 
Breaking windowiy damning^ liilking^ 
Erer raking; nerer thinking^ 

LiYethtnkeeonCdlow* 

Spending fiuter than it oomes. 
Beating wiuten^ beilifiiy dnni^ 
Bacehoe' tma begotten ion% . 

Li?e the rakes oflOdlow. 

One time naofl^i bat claret drinking^ 

Then like politicians thinkiM 

To raise the sinking fbnds when sinking, 

live the rakes 0^ Mallow. 

When at home with dadda dyings 

StiU Ibr Mallow water o]^ing ; 

Bot idMra thoe is good claret plying 

Lift the rakes ofMallow. 
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Jiriog ikort ]mt incrnr liTM, 
Going wber» tb« dey^ d^vet, 

Bn^vtng tenants, stewardi teaung^ 
Swiftlj fpMidjng, iloidjr railing 
Wi^UJlg t« iq^ «U tbe^ d»jn m 

Bakl^luia^Xanvir* 

Tb0a to ^nd tliU nkio/gp lif<^ 
T>»«y g«> <H>^r# take » wife, 
ST#rf||^UTfii)8frife, 

Aod wifb i«Mft fcr ¥9U9t« 



PETTIOOAT hJ^IL 

Wh^n to Dublin I came from the iweet eo^n^Powyi 

called on a friend to icomo »how me tlio U>m ; 
He brought me through st^eM, to^f fmd fi]py^ |o 

grand, 
*rill mj iNrognet were "most worn and I tcaieely 

oould ftapd : 
, Jle ihoif ed ipc fine booiet, tbat Fore built 90 hlgl^ 
And fnen made of stone, getting up to tho akr ) 
Bnt Uie names of the places went out of m/ braloy 
Exoeut one, and he said it was Peticoat Luie. 
^ Ritooral,lM. 

pouTenlent to Petticoat Lane there's • pUof , 
.And as we walked through it we couldnH got PtljOf ; 
The shops were ftiU of fine clothes, bla«ik gnd blooi 
Bttt the Alloiv» ootsidii nearly tbc^ mdio Wl^ ; . » 
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One dragged mo this way to bnj a good Muid, 
Another bad corduroy breeches mj tize : 
But one cbi^ bawla out, when I wouldn't remain, 
*Show him up to the College in Peticoat Lane.' 

BitooralyAc 

We Mi loose ftom this ipoly myielf and mj friend, 
I couldn't do less than a teaster to spend i 
But we spied boys and ffiris heaped up inik CP^oop* 
Sitting oross-lecjfed, and they aU lickmg up soup. 
Says L 'are thoM what you call poor-house reonits V 
*£jL the deril,' says one^and his bowl a^ me shoots I 
Ihey roared with pleasure, while I roared withpain— 
'Aiiah^ Pftddyi yoa^ weloome to Petticoat Lane*' 

Bitooral, dec 

My friend thoodit to drag me away l^ the sleeve^ 
wnen A tartar dropped OTsr my head an old siere I 
I turned for to strike her— but got in my eye 
A plaster of what ther call 'hot mutton ^ f 
I kept gropinff about like a man that was blind, 
Till I caufffathold of somebody coming behind \ 
I prayed that I might get the strength of a «mm^ 
To be oUi to idiale him in Petticoat Lane. 

BitooralydM. 

I walloped away, and I was walloped too^ 

While ell kinds of ructions were raised 1^ the crsw X 

Ton would swear it was raining brick-bats and 

stones. 
TDl I heard mj antagonist giving some noans. 
'Ban, and be hanged to you,' some one did ay, 
*I can\lbr the mntton Is stuck in my m.' 

' heard ac 



I was led throa|^ the opowd, and heard somebody 

sayin'-* 
^(0^ there's a peelir aott killed op in PetOooal 

Laata* Bitooral, die* 
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%M% woitU lik« a thaiid«rboU Adl on my Mr» 
80 1 tooojMd ftll Um fiu firom my •/• prtttj cUari 
11/ friena toU Um orowd tlul WM roimd to bonn^ 
Wbilo wt tlippod to a boiiM oallod tho sign of 'Tho 

Boois 
fhoro I c«Uod for a top— and wt both took a Mat* 
Two or thrto that had baokod ui oama Inlbr atrtal ; 
Whtn tho rtokoniag wat oaUod, my pookoti wm 



For tho L. a. Bw WM shook out la Pottiooai 

Bitoora^ 



Tho rock*iiing camo to a hog and a groaty 

For whioh tho landlord took tho loan of my ooal | 

I ftartod withottt it, still cursing tho town, 

Whon a poUoaman*s pot-stiok mads frionds with my 

Said b!^^^ haYO killod lOV 
* Arrah oasy, ariok, I want nono of your tricks ;* 
Bat tho sox)^ant and twenty mors swors it was plain 
That I was tho bally of Potticoat Lano. 

BitoondfdM. 

Thsy all swarmed around me, like flies on a oask^ 
But to take me to prison was no easr task ; 
When I got there I was charged with the crime 
It was my own brother Darby I beat all tiie time I 
When he seen mo he let out athnndering curse 
On the day that he first went to Join In tne fbroe ; 
He rslessed my old coaly and he got me off clean, 
lb go hone and say pcaytn Ibr sweet Petticoat Lena. 

BitoofilylM. 
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TOE GI&LS OF THE WSSf • 

7ou maj talk if jou pleaM^ 

Of the brown Portuguese^ ^ 

fiaty idiermr yoa rotm, wherever you tQfiia 
7oa nothing will meet, j 

Half so lorely or fwee^ / 

At Hm gSrii ait home, the girla at home. ^ 

Their eret are not eloesi 

Nor so long i« thoir noee, 
Bat between me and yon, between ma and ftm, 

Th^ an jast as alarming^ 

And ten times more charming, 
'^^nth hanl and bins, with hasel and b^ 

• They don\ ^e a man. 

O'er the top of their fim, 
im Ills heart's in a flame, his heart's in a ilama | 

Bat ih<m^ basbM and shy. 

They've a look in their ^ye, 
That JBSt c«>mes to A9 saine, Jnst comes ^thesj^ne 

Ko mantilUa tbc7 sport; 

Bot n pett«coQ^ short, 
.Shows m fmkU th^ best, an ankla Ae \i^, i 

AndaUg; bat,Ommrthar| , . 

I dtm noi go fiirther, 
Sohtn'f ^thuWeet} sdhare'iitoibeWest* ' .. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



SSI 



KAttr AYOUBNESN. 

Twts a oowl'd irlntv l^gfal and tha Uaipeti wal 
•turlinj 

Tht tnow, UEM 4 ^Mt« odter'd otbln iHd •(/« 
Whtn Bahmt fl«w OYor th« hilU to hit darUn', 

And ttpp'd at th« window wh«rt Kattj did lit. 
'Anrahl J^wel^' •*/» ^ ^w* J<m ilatpiu' oi 

ti*t a bitter oowl'd nlght» and m/ coot it it thin» 
tilt itorm it it browing tbo frott it it baking 
Oh 1 Katfy ATonnMon jou mutt Itt om in.* 

Ah 1 then Barnex/taya Kat^ and tha tpokt thraai^ 
tbo window, 
'How could yon ba takin* ut out of our bodi, 
tb ooma at thit timo, it't a tbama and a tib too^ 
It*t whitkyi not lovt, hot got into your head* 
If your boart it wat true, of tny fame you'd b4 
tindhor, 
Oootidber the time, an* thefe't noi)Ody in. 
What bat apoo^ girl but her name to defend her t 
' Ko^ Barney Avoumeen, I wont let you in 1^ 

'Acuthla,* tayt he 'it't my heart it a fountain. 

That weept for the wrong I might lay at your door ;' 
Tour name it more white than the tno¥n oit th^ 
mountain. 

And BamoY would die to pretenre it at jpure. 
Illffo to mv home tho' the winter windt moe me^ 

ru whittle them off, fo^ rm happy within. 
And tha >*ordt of my Katty will oommrt and bleMtte, 

'H^ Ban^y Atoomeen, I wont let you In t' 
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CORPORAL CASEY, 

When 1 WM at home I was meny and finskj, 
Mj dad kept a pig and my mother lold whisky | 
1^ nnde was nc£, hat would never he aisej^ 
101 1 was enlisted with Coiporal Casey. 

BPOKSjr. 

The Corporal was an odd sort of a man. and he*d 
come np every morning into my mother's noose, and 
take his drops of calamity-water, as housed to call 
it I and then he drew np a long hig shtool hefbre the 
mt, and he'd sit himself down and take me open his 
knee, and tell me of all the Spanish ginirais that 
he kUty and all the French hattles he'd won. Now 
von mnst know that I felt a sort of asneakin' re^^ 
ror a rod coat ; so says I to the Corporal one mornings 
^ would you have any oljection to make me a bit of 
m soldier f 'llnsha vonmeen/ says the Corporal^ 
* I don't care if I do,* so with that be tips me ajoUy 
tiiirtoen^ and away Igoes to his 

Bah a dnb^ row de dow. Corporal Casey, 
Ochl rah a duK row de dow, Corporal Casey ; 
Jiv dear little Shelsh I thought would turn cnuy 
OhI when I trudged away with tough Corporal 
Casey. 

I marched from Kilkenny, and as I was thinking 
On Shelahy my heartin my bosom was sinking} 
fiut soon I was forced to look fresh as a daisy^ 
For Hmt of A drubbing from Corporal Casey, 



WeU, there we were, all drawn out upon the. 
parad«^ rank and file as tl^y oall it ; so says I to 
myiel^ 'Patriokf ay hooey« the best thing yon can 
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do it to inak* frModi of th« CorporaL' Now, I 
knew if anything in 1^ world would mi OT«r liim 
at ally at all— it would be thoughts of tha oonean. 
So orar I goes to him, 'morrow to yon. Corporal,* 
aars I, speaking very dignified to him^ — ^^ would 
your honor's riTorenca and f^ir take a dhrop of 
anything_to drink this morning V * By the powors^' 
say he^H don't care If I do.* So OTer wt goes to 
the sign of the Sack of Water, jnst such another 
littlehole in the wall as my poor old mother kept in 
her time— God rest her soul I she's dead and gone- 
well, no matter for that, 1 calls for three naggins of 
whisky, and the divil bum me if I had but ona 
dhrop of it. Well, over we comes upon the parade^ 
and nil in rank and file, as they call it ; so, 'right 
about left^' aays the CorporaL Now you must 
know, that my left arm was hanging over mr right 
•boulder that morning. So over the Corporal oomea 
to me^ and gives me such a hudo<f under the aar^ 
tiiat och, by the powers, it made me caper to hia— 
Rub adub^ row de dow. Corporal Casey, 
Och 1 rub a dub, row de dow. Corporal Casey I 
The devil go with hun ! I ne V could be aisey, . 
He stu(^ in my skirts so^ did Corporal Cas^« 

We want into battle, I took the blows fiuny 

Oliat foil on my pate, tho* they bothered me raialy : 

And who should the first be that dhropt^ wtj and 

plase j%f 
It WM sgr good flMnd, honest Corporal Casay I 



When the Corporal foil, he was down ; tiiera ha lay 
as flat as a flounder on the broad of lus bad^ like 
A teopaaay. 'Hoxrah 1 Corporal/ sajt I, 'ara yt 
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] ^«%d r^1unglpw«ad4)iv for fiMur of waking tl>« 

popr mtQX. Ar9 je deaa^ and W }uck to 79 f 

I Then J tl^op^t |m wm detA, inra enough s llQd I 

j lisWdi^bit ^ f^ yfVm^ $nd I ibougfat X hmi the 

(kMrpor4 9nort. *ATeyo4ca4rt»y»IagaJiL 'M, 

.| no V itLj% h9f ^Vbi Apt dead, but I'ln >ult m]i speech- 

• ; lesf I bat if jroo htiA mj regard for me i|i my Uf<^- 

f tiiQ*, bf after looking for mj beadj and piac^ it 

between my tbonldera : a* it i« my only Trien that I 

I ahonld be l^uried in • cbristian-Iike lort of • pian- 

I per.' 'Weill' aayt ^ *a« it is yonr only request it 

i aballbedone.' 80 away I trota all oyer ^e field in 

pearcb of bit napper. bat the divU f head ooald 1 

^, 0nd of the Corpond'a, at all, at all I So I wu jnct 

I fptuming with the good newi to inform bjm that I 

cooldi^'t find itL when, whera the divil do yoa think 

1 ahoold le^ it 7 Why, between the two tall leg9 of 

1^ gronodiar who had fell jost before him. Now, yoa 

most knoW| that I had a pretty good knowledge of 

i; the Corporal's head ; for in his days ha wore i^larg^ 

red, raw pmplo on the tip of hit nose. 'Here/ Mr. 

Coiporali' says I, 'hero's toot head!' 'Tomatioa 

;'.' aahee yoti| man/ aays ha, ^that's no head of mine.* 

' 'Tarnation seize yonrsall^ man/ says t, 'dont yoa 

know yonr own noser 'Tarnation seiie yon 

man,' says he, 'I tell yoa its no head of mine 1* 

,; 'Head or no head,' says I, ^no other bead yonll get 

{' from ma {'so I threw his head in hia&oa^ and away 

I Inn from his 

' B|ib a dnb^ row 4e dow, Porporal Casajr, 

I Och t rob a dub^ row de dow, Corporal Chuer | - 

And now, my dear frla^d^ rk come hare ior to 



Aiw «Stt 
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TEDD7 CNEILE. , 

!*¥• OOBM to tiM calnn ba danoad hit wild jigi i% 

Af neat a mad pdaoe m trer was Men; 
And considering it senred to keep podtry and pigt ia^^ 

I'm Mire it wae alwaji mott oeaatiftu clean : 
But now all aboat it eeeme lonel/ and dreaij^ 

All tad and all silent, no piper, no reel— 
Kot eren the son through the window is cheery. 

Since I miss the dear darling boy, Teddy O'Neile. 

I dreamt but last nigbt— ohi bad ceM to my. 
dreaming-^ 

rd die if I thought 'twould come tfnly to paM f 
But I dreamty while the tears down my piUow Wai 
streaming, 

That Teddy was courting another fair lass. 
Oh I didn't I wake with a weeping and wailing; 

The grief of that thought was too deep to conceal 2 
My motner cried, *Norahy child^ what is your ailing V 

Aod all I could answer wai^ 'Teddy O'lfeiU.* 

Shall I ever fbtget when the big ship was ready^ 

And the moment was come when i^y lore must 
depart— 
HofW I sobbed lilu a ooUeeni 'good-bye to y«i^ 
Teddy/ 

With drops on my cheek and a stone atmy heart. 
He says 'tis to better his fortune he's roving. 

But what would 1^ gold to the Joy I should foel 
If I saw him come back to me honest and loving, 

Still poor, bat my own darling T«ddy 0*Keil4. 
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THE BABRAKEB. 

In opulence once I wm seen. 
! Tnoogh now I look veiy d^ectable ; 

In the public ImsineM IVe been. 

And WM thou^t bj the folk moel retpecUble; 
But card playing and bagatelle. 

Soon ruined my house and my charaotcr,!^ 

For a short time I cut a groat swell, ] 

But I toon had to turn a barraker. / 

Fdde^^M^ 

Before my good duds were wore out, 

Ilodged with a woman in Pimlico ; 
But when they all went up the snout, 
, She'd look at me just blue as mdiffo» 

One evening she says, 'you must fir/ 

That expression to me was a panioker. 
*Tou think YOU can open my eye. 
But I fiaayou*re a well-luiown banrakcr I' 

Fol d^ dro» 

to make such an allusion to me 
Was a crime that was worthy of hangings sir. 

But I feared to resent it, for she 
Was well able to give me a bangjng^ sir: 

I went into bed— not to rest- 
She threw such a stain on my character | 

Next day I'd no booti^ pants, or TCtt^— 

. She doused them fiv lodging the barraker. 
j: Fold^&«. 

j • I was kicked out that night by hoc ton. 

Without either Test, boots, or tKOWScrs | 
Ij; To malce ont m manage I run, 
I Which I did, and 111 soon tell yoa bow, sin ^ 
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OnthtOoombewMftUrwhei^of mud, 
I tomr thighi, leffty and feet gm a bUck«iMr | 

^th dhi6 tightt and fniMJ booti tber« Iitood, 
DoToathSikrdUMlookorAbaxrakerr 
"^ Fdld«^4o. 

And got lodMd at the house of Urn DodUn ; 
Next morning I rii a ihllUy, 

For I swoie that mr dotfaos were all stolen. 
I told the landlord to bit fitoe, 

That hif house for robbinff banged Banaoher t 
*Slr/ sajs he, *all your dothes lH replace— , 

Such elegant news lor the banraker I 

Folde,dM. 

A taibr was sent to dress me, 

In a minute they said he was oomSng^ slrj 
But who did he turn out to be, 

But the son of my old lodging woman, sir. 
When he heard of the speo I was on. 

He threw me a precious old gaUagher, 
Says the landlord, <yoa know this young man f* 

«Tes. I know he's a gaUis fine barraker.' 

Fold^lM. 



When I fbund that I oouldn^t succeed. 

To the door of the room I kept edgings sir« 
But the landlord and tailor agreed 

To Join hands and giYe me a sledging^ sir ; 
Th^ reefed me as if they were bears — 

The landlord was a regular whaUacke: 
My crupper th^ broke down the stairs. 

And a erippli they made the poor barraker I 

^ Foldfl^dM. 
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184 R wi« on bata, / 

And into hif ckwB t WAS iiAn^ 
I woaldnt go •tripped thro* tha AtNe't 

So theie old tik>&er catet %atf h&Hd^ 
To Kowmirket^ throng Thomas Sti««t war 

Andthoj Wouldn't mrloi aftef tho harrakdr. 

Ieiioaped,butoonldnotitaadth«griii, / 

AndhowIoooldnaYigatotiin^ 

Would pimlA the DevQ or Fauatof. 
Bat I dodgedon till Donnvbrook Fair, 

WharattMtricko'thaloopwaamjchanMttfi 
And whiU working tha oracle there, 

I Amndno One atagged on the hmker, 

Fold^lM. 



ItA&f DBAFllB. 

BT CBABLu Lnnm, IS^ 

Aia— •Kttnif SMnoa.' * 

Don't ta& to m^ oTLoiidOn daxne^. 
J NorraYeaboniyoQr^d^Kain^ 

; Thai naver UTef-ozoei^dn^ 

Nor ihoneKttOept lA t^per ; 
Si*^ yott^?^ i «irl I kietf, 
yiw lived in BallywfiuanAcrew, 
j;. ^^Utmet6UVia,mlghtj^iif 

.1 CoiUdevialltiiyl^. 



'=^'^•=1^ 
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Htr chaeki wtrt red* b«r tjM wtrt Ucm^ 
Her htir wm brown, of cUopesi hiw, ' 
H«r foot WM m^» ^4 neat tQ vitw^ 

Her waist ww plight Wi4 ^W : 
Her Toioe wm njuiio to jotir part 
A lorely brogae, bo rich ai)d cleari 
Ob, tba like I qe'er ffgam sbgl) \{f^M 

Am from swee^ )f ai^ Driiper. 

Sbe'd ride a wall, ihe'd drive a feaiO| 

Or with a Apr sbeM whip i^ streami 

Or maybe tmg yoa 'Rooiteaa^ Dreai%' 

For notliing could escape her x 
Fve teen her too— npoii my word-** 
At tiaty yarda bribg down her bird j 
Oh ! ih^ charmed all the forQr^hilV I 

Did lovely H^rj Draper, 

And at the spring auizet* b^ll, 
Tbe jonior bar wonld one and al) 
For all her fkv'rite dancea call. 

And Hanry Peane wonld caper x 
Lord Olare wonld then forget tua lori^ 
Xing^n Qonnsel voting law a bon^ 
Were prond to 6gure on the floor. 

For love of ICary Draper. 

The parson, priest, imb-sher}ff tof^ 
Wore all her slavey apd so nf q(y4 y^ 
If yon had only bnt one vieif 

Of snch f^ (wo^ pnd sh^>e, of 
Her pret^ ^pplea^bot, ochone, 
It's onl V west of old Athlone 
Snch gfaa werg fonn d — a n d now lhiyV»gonai 

8oEnf%tolCM7Drap«r. ^' * ' 
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8T0NEY POCKET'S AUCTION. 
Aa— * Unbitllft Moitihlp.' 
Now ffenUemeiiy will 700 step in. 

And view this grand collection f 
More goods of Stone^ Pocket's are \ 

Laid oat for jonr inspection ; 
The fraises of their qnalitjr 

I don't wish to be enlarging, ; 

And the Qoeen regreU poor Stone/ so^ / 
No doty shell be charging. 

M gentlemUy &0. 



I 



W 

ilthough no duty has been charged V 

; , Foe the goods were sold before, sirs, \ 

i ' Some of them bnmght their Taloe fiiUy ^ 

I ^' Others a great deal more, sirs : 

I j Thoogh I'm engaged to keep hard cheeky 
:' I I really woald advise yon 

, } Not to bid too fasty or yon will find 

p Thejll pair the goods to rise you. 

<: ' - ^ So gentlemen^ Im* 

I', I There's the fiunily chest that Stoney kepft 

II ! His clothes from being soiled iiB^ 
U ^\ And the metal iron pot 

Ij ' The leather breeches had been boiled la. 

\i r We've a blnnderboM of Mdor Swaa^ 

{ I That used to shoot the rebels, 

: i I And Dandyormn's macintosh 

That oarried Stonsj's pebbles. 

Sogwitlinun^ Iw. 

If yoa want a noble animal 

Through the town to shirk on. 
Ton can bay the Dake of York's Jtckatt 

He galloped from Dookirk on. 



«-.— ._^ar:^ 
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Bat tlM gTMtatt ooriotitiet 

Am a fow Egyptian mnmmiMy 
And tba skeleton of Lord Boggjr-wig^ 

Who WW abueed to death by dummiet. 

So gentlemen, Im. 

There's a looking glass that Ston^ bo^gUt, 

To make his room look snngly-* 
It's the one PoU Ash looked i% the day 

She died for being ugly. 
If yoor beard be like a sally switch, 

You can bay a whopping raior— 
It's an Irish mannfiictured blade, 

for it shayed Lord Castlereagb, ^1 

So gentlsmeny kc* 

There's china, glass, and Aimitan^ 

And pictares without number, 
We've one portrait of Lord Norbaiy, 

Mmg ig» as useless lumber ! 
There's such a multitude of goods 

I can't think of half their names, sirsi 
Perluups I might to-morrow night, 

And that wiU be all tha same, sin. 

So gentlemepi Aa 



THE TOWN OF PASSAGE. 

Tha town of Passage 

Is both large and spaoioo% 

And situated 

Upon t!id sar ; 
*Tu nate and daoenl^ 
And quite a4iaoent. 
To oome flrom Cork 

On a summer'a day. 
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ShMt j<m may 9l{p In. 
To talce* dipping;"^ 
ForeDtDt tjie tjiiippdigL 

ThttatancWrid^; 
Or In ft wfaeny 
OroM o'«r the twrr 
T^Gftrrigalo^ 

Oa Um oth«r sidf. 

Kad 6ftbiD# iwarm In 
This pUc« to obftrmiQg^ 
With lailon' gftrmanti 

Husgou^todryi 
And each ftbode u 
Snog and commodionty 
With pigt melodiouE. 

In th^ straw-buut ^, 
;*rii th^re the turf li, ' 
And lots of ipnrphles. 
Bead sprats and |i«7i|)g|L 

Andoyster.shellfx 
Kor any laclc, oh I 
Of good tobacco^ 
Thoagh what is smng^ed 

By for exoels. • 

There ore ships frqm. Cg^ 
And from Borbfi^pei^ 
Bnt the leading tra44 {s 

In whisky.pnnch ; 
Andyoamaygoin 
Where one MoHy 3ow«l» 
Keeps ft n^te hoie) 
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'Bnllandordeoloii, 
Ton may tafely r^kdi^ 
WhatsoeTer oounto/ 

Toa oomo hither tMAf 
On an inyitatlon 
ToaJoUiilcatioa 
With a parish pHeat. 

Tbaii oalled 'FaUier t<ttL^ 



A floating ^ttone fog* 



Of ships iher«'i one fixi 
For lodgbg oonyicts 
.ting'sl 

Of amailngl 
The hake and salmon^ 
PUvintf at bftgammoi^ 
Swun mr divortion 

All round this hulk; 
Thete 'Saxon' Jailors 
Sieep brave repoilers^ 
Who eoon witn sailors 

Most anchor weigh 
From th' emVald islandp 
Ne'er to seediy land 
Until they spy land 

laeweetBot'nyBay. 



PADD? CfiOAlQfiB. 
Aia-^'Ai giMii teflietiil I 

ftveet Widow Fag^ one winter's xdf/nt. 

Invited a tea narfy, 
OftlecantgentUity^ 

And ma£ the boyA qnlte hearty I 
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Boijoit M thej were breaking i^ 

She mWd her kitchen poker^ 
And delidttelj hinted 

That the thief wm Paddy Cntkot. 

He stole her little poker. 

Her porty kitchen poker. 
She deUcately hinted, that 

He stole her Utile poker. 

Now Pat he was a grenadier 

In what is call'd the grey liffht boci^ 
And a daner, stouter, tighter boy 

Upon my word there nerer was. 
He cries oat ' tare-an-ages, 

Do yon take me for a joker t 
I>o yon think I'd come into your house^ 

And stale yonr dorty poker. 

Tour nasty kitchen poker. 

Tour rutv, fusty poker. 
I>o you think IM come into your house^ 

And stale your dorty poker T 

Then Pat swore by the Hill o' Howth, 

And the Calendar of Sainto to<^ 
By all the ghosts in yon churchyard^ 

If they were gatherd in a crew. 
Says he unto the widow, 

^Do you take me for a Joker f 
Bo you think Td come to tout firesidsi 

And stale your durty poker. 

Tour nas^, datty poker. 

Tour mmSy, rusly poker, 
Boyou think an Irish gintleman 

Would stale your dwtgr pokar r 
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But all that ht ooold saj or do 

Had no efieet upon her i 
At length aayi ihay 'Now» Pat, will yoa 

Declare upon your honour V 
Amh, Paddy itared and ttarted bad^ 

HI4 hand behind hia doaker ; 
'Touch mj honour, tooch mrUSki 

Thora't joor durCj poker I 

Tour natty, filthy poker i 

Tour cruitj, crooked poker t 
Toooh my honour, touch my li|b| 

T«ke your dorty poker {' 



THE WHITE QUAKER. 
Ai»-' Menttj kSMtd tho Qnalur/ 
Tbii life I find is a life of woe, 
Of iHckednett and troulilee^ 
And Terily I sar onto you, 

111 never be firee firom hohUea f 
I aometimet lived qtdu anng and wanSf 
, I was other times a raker. 
Bat got in a scrape the length of mj arm^ 
By going to torn Qoaker. 

TooralaltAflL 

111 give yon an Inli^t of the fob^ 

Jnst merely for talk sake, s&s | 
A Quaker, they say, won't cheat or rob^ 

But of that we*U never speak, sirs : 
Now Joshua Koses— goodly man (f)— 

Was a mighty friaxidly speaker. 
He flot the soft side of my wife Anne, 

8m made m$ ton Quaker* 

Toonlalite 
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H« fitted liM In a iole of whitd^ 

And through tho city I daihed. 
At I walked on the Jackeent cried— 

'There's an old corer white-washed,' 
HV wife and I to meetings wen^ 

Bnt Joshna home Wonfd take htf—- . 
I BOTer sospected that the gent 

Was making me a QoiOcer. 

Toor«la],lM» 

When Joshna Koses seen hj me| 

That mon^ wasn't scant, sirs. 
He'd call in with his Cikw and tket. 

To horrow what he'd wanty sirs. 
Bills each da^ came ponring on. 

From the hntcher and the hakep— 
I wish I'd heen ass to a oockli man^ 

Befian I became a Quaker. 

toorilal»Ao. 

One day mj wift to market wenl^ 

When my grocer, Kr« Tunny, 
His hill fbr tea and sugar sent^ 

To Joshua I went f^ money ; 
I opened the door without a rap^ 

When my wife (the Devil take her) 
Was like a baha in Joshua's kp, 

Singinc-^lfeRily kissed tiM Quaker.* 

TooralaVlM» 

Kot ezpeotiikg tta so #004, 

She tinted in tha chair, sir^ 
And like a singer out of tttns^ 

Sm wanted hot tfaa air, tin. 



v^ 
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I thow^ 1x17 biU— !)• I90M «( I 
Ha got hol4 of my wif« to ibako }t9r, 

Baying— «!•?« Wttl^ tbU www$ inA rt#^ 
IVa^pald b^ tU^ » QaiOw/ 

Oatrag^um I g^V* hUn % back Iim4 mnack,^ 

That left him wi^at a k|ckt Airii 
Andthoogli ba waairhite I ma4«Uin UiOk 

Ab tha ^ng^rpan of Old Niok« picf. 
K7 wifa sba raim (ba boa aiMi (»7» 

Tbay aant fpr (ba u9dar(a)(ar^ 
Kaart day tha wfaola confratani^y 

Wanttpburytft^akwl ^ ^ 



BAB LUGE TO THIS MABOHDrO. 

' BT 0IU1U.Ba L^T^ Ea^ 
'P«4U/ COarroll.* 



Bad lock to tbia marcbing, 

Pip«claying and aUrchmg j 
How naat ona must bo to ba killodby tba Franoh I * 

I'm aick of parading, 

Through wat and cowld wading^ 
Or standing all uight to ba ahot m» It ^luA^ 

To tha tuna of a fifa^ 

They dispoea of your \\h, 
Ton anrrandar Tour aowl to s^mf fHfidf^^ Vt% 

Now 1 Ilka OanyowaQy 

Whan I liaar i( at boma. 
Bal 1^ P^ )wV 10 jw«*( Wbfil >Wr» going to ba kilt 
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^ Tbmk though op lata and early 

, i Our pay oomet to rareljr 

' I Tht dffil a fiurtmog we'ra erar to tpara | 
' ) They say somo diiaater 

BelU the paymaster i 
* OBi^yeoiisoieiioeIthinkthattheiiioiiey*sii9ithef«* 

And, Just think, what a blandM> 
i They wont let us plunder, 

ynSU the oonrents inrite ns to rob them^ tit elear ; 
I Thottj^ there is'nt a TiUags^ 

Bat criesy 'Gome and pillegV 
I Tel «• liafe all the mntton behind lor llonnieen 

like a sailor tiiat^ nigh land, 

I long for that island 
Vhere fven the kissee we steal if we please ; 

Where it is no disgrace 
I If yottdoat wash your fiMS^ 

I AndjoaVenoUiingtodobattostandalyowease. 
( With no seigeant t' abose ni^ 

j We fight to amose ns. 

Son ||*e better beat Christian than kkk a baboon } 

How I'd danoe like a ikiiy 
I To see onld Danleaiy, 

. jUdtfUnktwieeererdleaTeiltobeadnfOoat 



THE LAMB OF POTATOES^ 01 



Had lin the dear 
Bat fife hondrsd ayear, 
*XSs mjself woold not Aar, 

XhM^ not adding one fitfthiag to \| 



V.-^ 
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Faith, if such was my lot, 
little Irelaad't the spot 
Whore I'd build a tnng oot» 

With a bit of a garden to % 
Aa fyg Italy's dales. 
With their Alps and high Yaks, 
Wheie with fine squalling gales. 

Their seignoras so treat ns, 01 
I'd ne'er unto them ooms^ 
Nor abroad erer roam, 
Baft wjor my sweet home 
In the land of potatoes. Of 
HosDitality, 
No formau^. 
All reality. 

There yon ever see| 
The free and easy 
Would so amaze re, 
You'd think us all cnunr. 
For dull we never be! 



If my friend, honest Jack, 
Would but take a small haok^ 
80 Just get on his back. 

And of Joy ride o'er A2II to us| 
He, througliont the whole year, 
Ihen should have the best cheer, 
* For fidth none so dear 

As our brother, John Bull, to us I 
And we'd teaoh him, when thers^ 
Both to blunder and stare, 
And our brctfue with liim shar^ 

Which both genteel and neat li^ 0| 
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And wtt'd make him §6 drinks 
Br 8t Patrick, I think. 
That ha'd ne'er wiah to shrink 
nram the land of potatoei^ 1 
Ho^ita%,frd. 

Though I freely agree 
I thonld more happ/ be 
Iffomelorelvthe 

From Old England %odld Iktipta mt\ 
For no apot on earth 
Can more merit bring forth, 
ii with beantf and worth 

You embeUlthed would hnre htr bes 
Good breeding, goodnature, 
Ton find in each feature, 
That naught you've to teach hei^ 

So tweet and complete the 'a^ 01 
Then if Fate would but a^nd 
Unto me such 4 fHend, 
What 4 life I would ipend 

In the land of potatoea, 01 
Hoapitality, dra. 



HT SON PHEUIC 

I had % ion and 4 aon in law. 
But they both trotted off to Aroericaw: 
Oh 1 1 will make them to rue the day 
That they ihot mv Phelim'a two legs aii^y. 
With hia ding doog da, fid de ral de ra, ^ 
With hia ding dong da, fid de ral da ra. 
With hia ding dong de^ fid d6 ral d4 lib ' 
. Faldendden^denddex*. 
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Ob ! Z gr9<uM my brogoot and I cnl awik7> 
Ap4 liorer qrM <»usk till I caoM to Oeorge'a Qofl/ 1 
Thmt I »aw two ■bipft siOlUig on the mo, 
'Amb ^P*y df AT iblps, wont von wait fbr yno. 
And mj ding dong da, Ico. 

' Arrab ibip* dear ships, wont yon wait awhile 
Amb sblpsy dear ibipf, won't yon wait awbUv^ 
And tell me of Pbelim who cnt one day 
With » friend of bis to Amerikay t 

With bis ding don(^ da, 4o. 

I went up to speke to one of the erew« 
' Arrab tare-an-ages Phelim snre this oan^ be yon | 
Ob ! was it a walking on the salt My 
'That yon wore yonr two shins to the stnmps away f 
With your ding dong da, isc 

«0b mother, dear mother, I was'bt dmnk or mad, 
Bnt if yon want to know where's the two pinf I bad; 
Jnst as we were sailing on the salt tw, 
A( ebaln ebot oom# ^m took the whole bonob awa/y 
With my ding dong do,' Aks. 

Ob, my son Phelim was both tall and slim, 
Anyi to each thigh he had a most illigont Un^b j 
Bat now he's oome without a leg at allp— 
Oh I why didn't he hide from the big cannon htiXL 
, With bis ding dong da, ko. 

Ob Phelim, dear Phelim, what will yon do now? 
Oh, Phelim dear Phelim, what will yon do nowf 
JRTUl/oa be all your life just like a poor orowl, 
Qoia'^roond the world ilk* a BiUy in the bowlf 
With your ding dong da, Im. 



t; 
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It*a a mlghW big war tliat I*m goii^ to proelalm^ 
Twixt tba Queen of Hungary and Song of Spaini 
OI19 1 will make them both to me the day 
That thegr stole mj Phelim's two lege awar. 
And hit ding doog da, oc. 



NOW OANTP TOU BE AISTf 

BT CBABLn LirBBy BtO* 
An.— • Amh KAtty aov eial 7«m U MX t ' 
Oh what etoriei 111 tell when mjr sodgering't oVr, 

And the gallant (borteenth is disbanded. 
Not a drill nor parade will I hear of no more^ 

When safely in Ireland landed. 
With the blood that I fpllt— the Frenchmen I kiUy 
lU drire the girls half craiy ; 
I And some 'cute one will cry, with a wink of her eye 

? IGster Free, now-— ^ why cant yon be aisy f 

' 111 tell how we routed the squadrons in fighi^ 

} And destroyed them all at 'Talavera»* 

[ And then 111 just add, how we finished the night 

In learning to dance the ' bolera;' 
How by the moonshine we drank raal wine^ 

And rose next day fresh as a daisy; 
Then some one will cry, with a look mlfhir ufyg 
' Arrah, Mickey— now can't yon ba aisyr 

ni tell how the nights with Sir Arthur wa spent^ 

Aroond a big fire in the air too^ 
Or maybe enjoying oorselTes in a tent^ 

EzactlT like Donnybrook Fair too; 
How he'd cell oat to ma->pass the wina Hr* Tn$f 

For yonVe a man nerer is laiyl' 
Thao soma one will oy» with a wink of her 9j9, 

< Aarahy Xioksj dsaiu-«aAt you ba aisyt' 
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I in figfattng w«i 
»{aaduiii; 



ru 

Till ifboniMr atke^ BoDjr lo .««« .mu.| 
JLnd Sir Artbiuv ffrown tired of glory at Us^ 

Begged of one Micker Free lo raooeed hinu 
•Bat, aeoihlA,' sart I, ^the troth i% Vm ahjl* 

Tbere'a a lady in Balljnaoraijrl 
And I iwore on the boolt— ' bo gafo mo a look^ 

And oriody 'Hiokoy— now oan*t yon bo aiayt* 



BIDDY KAOUIRE OF BALUNACLASH. 

TwU at B a Hin oc l ae h llred Biddy If agoire^ 
At neat a yonng oreatore at man couU deeiro; 
Oh 1 iooh wai my lore for this girl I ador'^ 
Wbon I iighod in my eleep they told mo I anon 
For Biddy KaguirtL Biddy Ifagoire, 
Swoet Biddy Maguiroy of Ballmadaah. 

«Ah t go long, Tou gonoona,* then aayt I to tho waga» 
•Don't think that yonr talUng to one of your gagiy 
Faith, Paddy ia not sooh a gom of an olf 
Bat to know if ho anorod h« mntt hear it himsolil* 
For Bid4y ICagoir^ &0. 

Then straight to tho darling on Sunday I goee^ 
BeaolT'd to nnbortbon to h«r all my woaa. 
And aayi L 'if a loror ahould si^ thro' his noii^ 
Ftay whatia tho oasio r— ^Poohl *tia lo¥0 1 aoppoao^* 
Saya Biddy Magoir^ 4o. 



'Then Biddy Ifagoiio^* aaya I, «thU U tho i 
In my aletp still 1 soo your own ilSgant fiioo ; 
And with both my oyea shut if I seo yon asthora^ 
WithBuroaraopaniuralahooldhearif rd anorol' 
8wMi Biddy Hagnixi^fto. 



^ 
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Tb«o Bidd/ imd I veoft tpgether to vmo^ 
And maylw f 1m 4I4a'^ OD^Uine ey'iy la89 1 
Oh I tikB Mk'inoWn^ and /ib9 prur'^ s^ 4^irQply 
Thal&itli Jkm9« Iemf whs^ my^olf wm f l>9nt. 
WJth Bidd/ Vftjfuljf, ^ 

BetnnUng tt^m chapel, not ovsr ten joilp, 
SU hopp^i likt a )!^preohaun oyer eft^ itOf I ' 
And lore with mfuHi being bnt/ the while, 
1 0Mi|^t hold of ner apron, and then eftoght a amfli^ 
. From Biddy llagolra^ Ico. 

Now Biddjr had ^ a ^oit beantifbl Unili, 

Oh t the was tiie girl took the ng off the lNiih$ ' 

So whftt to nob^dg mjielf woold impart 

I told to the «o^ '^aa the itate of mj heart 

For Biddy Itagoire^ ke* 

Tfaa eabU/ »y» I 'tipy 'ta not vwy big, 
I'Tv » email torte of groond wonld give graM to a pig, 
I've a two-legged gander^ a hen and a draki^ 
And nua Fve mTself that would die for yonr iaka.' 
Sweet Biddy Hagnire, ho. 

And ton all J hara W9d| I ahare it with 700,"^ 
For your ejei^ Biddy Jewel, have piero'd my heart 

Ton look so engaging I vow and dedare, 
That I'd iuet like |o aee in your arrna an heir. 

fiweet Biddy Magnin, 4m. 

'Ah t then ^ ibr ahama Paddy,' aaya Biddy to oml 
* How oan yon be after a«iakingiofreas ^ 

For Fathttf ODeber^ aaya it'a a ehame 
. Jo gira ypqrielf M« without giving your name.' 
7o£Uy]hguSra,lM. 



L 
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^Br mr tonl/ then lajrs I, 'sure Ui4 PriMt amt Im 

right, 
80 my iiame.tho' It's P>ddy» 111 give yott thii nigkt | 
And fidth, ^tii but little the worse for the wear, 
80 oome crd the deigjr is 0^ on hit mare.* 

Come Biodjr llagoiri^ 1(0. 

Then Bidd/'and I both together were tied* 

Oh ! she made a most monstrooslj beautiftd bride ; 

So I booght her some white ribbon to make a fine 
sash 

For my iligant Biddy of BoUinkolash. 

Hy tight UtUe Biddy, my sw«b« little Biddyw 
Hy beantiM Biddy of Ballinadaah I 



CAPTAIN miLLlQAl/. 

Love's a plague by night and by day. 

When that post you run your skuU agaiii ; 
Lore it was, or Eatty O'Sbea, 
That bother'd the heart of braye Captain If nUlgan. 
Brisk and merrily, light and gikf, 
Stout and steudUy, 
Smart ahd readily, 
Soft and ftmnily, 
Blithe and bonhily. 
Quite an Adonis wu Gaptaitt Hulligaa* 
He was willing, 
She was killings ' 
Soi^she oried to brayt OlCiillIgaat 
«0 you jewel! 
ChmI, jewel, 
Wnihig^ killing, Captain KnUlgan. 
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ShoulcUrt riling over hU tan, 

Fao6 Just like th« moon in Aill inda t 
Up in ihipe like 4 Uilor'a tbean, 

TomieVr law the fellow of Captain KqIIImb* 
limpings twaddling^ Kite 0*Slioa. 

Glances pitching him. 

Quite bewitching him. 

Ogling bonnil J, 

Squinting ftumilTy 
She was a Vanus to Captain Kolllffaii. 

'0 sweet Kitty, 

You're so pret^t* 
BMj cried the braTt OlCulligaa 1 

'OySweetEittjl 

Iretty— witty 
Kitty— pity Captain ICulligaii 

Uanrlcd, how they alter'd their tune; 
JLove, once fierce, faith soon grew cool again ; 
Wh«i they'd pass'd the sweet hwieymooZ 
Sha Uacken'd the eye of brave Captain ICnmiran 
Whisky tippling night and day, ^*^ 
Scolding, fighting him. 
Horns amighting him ; 
'Ochlbeauynow, 
Troth you're cnuy nowT 
'Hm devil go with yon, then, JCia. V nli^ n , 

I shonld me it r 
Sadly cried, poor Captain ICullfgaai 

*YQa*n my cruel, 

CmeUjewel, 
XaUi^ milliner JCia. Mulligan*** 
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THE PICQUETS ARE PAST BETRRATING, 
BOYS. 

BT ORABLVt hSfWUp BtQ. 
All.-* TiM TmdC ^i^ Mml* 

Th« pSequott art fast rttrMting^ boj% 
Tba litt tattoo is bMtting, boyti 

So let ervry man 

FinUhhUoan, 
And drink to our nazt many maatliic^ boja t 

Tha colonel so gailr rarancing, hoiyp - 
nat a wonderful tnck of advancing^ ^7*1 

When he lingt out so large, 

'Fix hayoneto and charge,' 
no sett all the Frenchmen a-daAcing^ boja 1 

Let IToanteer look ever so hig, mr hoi^i. 
Who caret for fighting a fig» my boyi T 

When we jday Oarryowea 

He'd rather go home. 
For somehow he's no tasto for a Jig my boys. 



8T0N£7 POCKET'S BERRIK. ' 
Am-*Tb«MdiYtBOMi.* 
Oh, griefs a kilUng thing, at least I find it so^ 
Tbo^ I'te going to sing, my heart's opprsised 

with woe} 
To-night when I came here I thought to find yon 

crying, 
But perhaMvon didnt hear of Stoney P^wket's dying. 
What would yon hare done 

If to writo I didnt learnt 
You'd never have heard the ftin, 
Wm at Stoney's wake and berrin, 
I 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



258 
Hm minuU I hMrd Um mwsUuU Stoue/ kicked tkt 

Uj Sunday ooai Uing dooiad^ firain out of pop I 

took it) 
I want to hit domSeilo ibr it was no time to dally, 
Whtn I fonnd tho neighboiin wild ftom tiio PoddU 

to Coal Alloy. 

What woold yoa haTO dono, ko, 

Tho eorpM wit laid out noat oa an old window 

ahutter. 
Bo had tho shoToIa on hii feal that nsod to loooptho 

gutter; 
Hii ooat was 0¥6r hit head, itock Ikftt in tho wall, lir. 
It mado cortaint for the hod with tho weight of tho 

ttonotandallytlr. 

* What would you hsfo dona, &0. 

I wit nthorod to tho firo hot toaroo a toathad taken. 
When hit dozj, Jinnj If'Ooire^ hawled onl^ 'her 

heart wae making}* 
Wo hegged of her not to moan, hot that senred to 

enrage her, 
Siioh grief wat Borer known tzoept wheii we horied 

tholDj^* 

What woold yoa h«vo ifiD%, &o. 

When tho hoyi aU ronnd had rang w« aiked ftr ooo 

. fimn Jinny, 
Sho Mon nntorewed her toogno and kidud np a 

woeftilihinnys 
la tho mSdtt of the noieo and din anaknawaagayo 

by Owney^ 
Twelre laoken^-npe eame In and hniled away poor 

StPH^. ^ 

What would yon bavo done^ 4o. 
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Hmh the rtom wu a little heU^ with woomiii tad 

children looaUing^ 
Tbo men leaped down Pell-mell, ibr the poUi loudlj 

hawling ) 
The Molen joined the chece led oa I7 Saigeant 

Campbelly 
And in Keeth Street on hie ikoe we got Btoaej in 

the ch< m T>^lT 

What would 70a haTt doni^ dte. 

We hronght him back again and laid him on tb^ 

bedyiir, 
When dayli^oame in hia will was got iod ready tir f 
Jinnr jjot hu catb— he'd no ohildre n to deplore hin« 
And Jiif ootaide maointoeh wa« left to Pandjrorom. 
What would 70a h«TO d^ni^ te • 

!rhen Owen got hie rod, and went heibre the berrin. 
Soon beneath the eod we laid him low In ICerrion ; 
We stopped to watch that nigbt, bat we thought t 

doze m{ght ease ni. 
We wakenedat daylight, bnt Stonejr wai gon* to 



What would 70a haTa done^ d». 



DKNKIS DELANT. 



tn iweet Tipperarr, the pride of the thfoti£% 
IVe danced a good jir and IVe rang a good ioog f 
On th« etfm where I caper'dIecaroebenttha|prM^ 



To mj boUl# a friend, and no fbo to a ^aie ; 
At horling mj MIow coold never be fbnn^ 
fw irtiofTtr I j«itM iQoa ^m^ to (he gr^mtdi 
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And tilt ffirif all swore that thej never met an/ 
Could tidde their fimcy like Dennis DeUny. 
With my whack about, see it out, Dennis, mj JeweL 
'Ahy why will yon leave us f how can you be cruel f 
Paddr whack may go trudge it with ICurrai^ 

O'BlaneT. 
Well part with them all for you, Dennis Delany/ 

Toung Shelah CShannon was so fond of me 
That whenever we met we oonld never agree ; 
Says I, 'my dear Shelah, well soon end the fray. 
For no longer in sweet Tipperary 111 stay.* 
When the girls all found f was going to leave them 
They swore that from death Father John could not 

save them; 
They would part with rslatioos, tho' ever so many^ 
If rdlet than go with me, sweet Dennis Delany. 
With my whack abont» 4c. 

To the road then I went and I trudged it alon^ 
And, by way of being silent I liltsd a song; 
'Hey for DiMn,' says I, 'where 111 see some fine 
lasses— 

Get married, and drink, DOT ne*er mind how thne 



But when I anrhred and found every lady 

Short waisted— thinks I, they are married already; 

'By my soul, now/ says I, 'marriage here Is tM 



To raise youtg recruits for the good of the nation. 
With my whack about» 4e. 

To the crsat Panorama that every one talks o^ 
Awmr uen I goes and Immediately walks oiT; 
Bat I was astoniah'd as much as rer man wae 
To Mt « aea^fi,^ (A aa ocean of canvas. 
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But Mm* wtrt a wteping and soma ware a wailing^ 
Whara DaUln oooe ftood now toiae shiiM a laUing; 
But what in mr mind made it ttill seem tba stranger 
Though I stood in the midst I was still out of danger 
With my whack about, &c. 

Aa I oama back again qtilta sober and steadj 
I saw three or four bookeens attacking a \aaji 
With my slip of shillelah I made them forbear. 
For an Irishman always will fight for the fair ; 
But the police they cafi'd, who came mat and small^ 
•Devil bom me/ says I, 'bat 111 leather you all i* 
And though I was nghting them this I will say« 
They were actiye follows at— nmning away. 

With my whadL abou^ &o. 

Then to see a fiue play which I ne'er saw boforsy 
To the playhonse I went with three or four mors» 
And up stairs I walked to see things the better ; 
The play-bill I bought though I knew not a letter 
But the crowd was so great and the players so ftmny, 
I langh'd more, Vm sure, than the worth U my 

moneyt 
Although with their noise they sent me ouite mad. 
When ttia boys abort stairs caU'd for ^lioll in the 

Wad.* 

With my whack aboai» ite. 



BIDDT, THE BASKET WOMAN. 
jkia-*Hoia<MBs.' 
If erer yon go to London town, 
• Just take a peep at Covent Oaxdea— 
ICarket I mea n — t here ni be bound 
Toall got your talna to % fortfiing. 
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Of fruit and flowers wbate'er you wiali, 

Toall find it there— I tell 70a true miQ | 
Wbate'er 70U choof e a didntf digh, 

Bronght home hv Biddy the Basket Woman. 
Search ould Ireland through and thnragh, 

England, Wales, and Scotland, too^ mant 
The devil a one among the crew 

Can equal Biddy the Basket WomanI 

Wasnt I at Waterloo 

With a flood canteen of whisky, toou man f 
Few men did better their dnty do, 

Than Irish Biddy the Basket Woman I 
When Ifister Boney lost the sway. 

Every man deserved his merits— 
And I'm sore the glories of that day. 

Gave |»noof no soldier wanted nmu. 

0earoh|i^ 

With the Ifinistors Tm hand and glove^ 

To speak the truth there's no one bolder— 
The reason I will tell you plain, 

Pat ICnxphy's a ten pound free holder. 
Besides, I have a way myself 

To blamey them— I always thrate them 1 
nien, if thi7 don't hand out the pelf, 

I coax them first— and then I bate them t 
Saavol^&o. 

At Belsham*fl I hold my levee, 

Where my ooUeagues I'm ^wa^^ tntingt 
C k amf . MU tt gat^dr^ in to tel ^ 

An4 ft« pg* bo^l my Rw^ t^ in fraitinji 
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Jim Durpboy** tf aster of the JioBi, 
Vm Speaker ftmon^ the petticoats tliers. 

WeVe cotmcUt, eleouon^ hosting rollsy 
But LutkiM^ftan gets all our Yotet there. 

Search, 4o. 

Uj husband, Pat, haa the service seen. 

At Laming's ladder all his trust hii^ 
A eomaum seijeant be has been. 

But he thinks he'd make a go^d Chief JnsHot. 
The Ordnanoe Board, sure as a gun. 

Would Aooi him— 4hat's the propor quarter^ 
At eamoH laws he's seen the ftm, 

But it's hodd he understands Uie wtortar. 
Search, 4a 

ICy handsome face preiVment claims, 

And then our Queen's a judge of beaulj t 
Besides that she always aims 

To honour those who do their dvtff : 
Perhaps in the Commons House HI sit—* 

As a lady rules it must be fair { 
For such a nlace I know I'm fit, 

For there\ plenty of oM ladiet tkir§. 

Searchy^o, 

Ould Joey you may firet and ftime, 

Aboi^ that which nobody axes : 
Kilkenny folks they'll find out soon 

The total amount of tithes and taxes. 
Sir Andrew Agnew he may prate^ 

And say no woik*s to be done on Sunday i 
The olargy di^yll find that a trate, 

For theyll hm no meat on IConday. 

Searoh,&o. 



^ 
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IIa»ii*t BiUdy got tho knack 

Of ooazmg— didn't I make the young Qomii 
manyf 
And Albort twean he*Il n«ver go husk. 

But with henelf and me he*U tany. 
Then Premier they will make of me, 

Ai changingplacet all the trade is ; 
Then here^ 'The Queen V irith three timet 
tiiree. 

'The Dncheia of Kent, and the reet of the 



POTTEEN, GOOD LUCK TO YE, DEAB» 

BT OHAmLSi LBTSSy MM^ 

At I was a monarch in state, 

Like Bomolos or Jnlins Caysar, 
Vlth the best of fine Tictoals to ea^ 

And drink like great Nebochadneizarf 
A rasher of bacon I'd have. 

And potatoes the finest was seen, sir 1 
And for drink, it's no darat I'd craTe, 

Bat a keg of oold Mullen's potteen, sir. 

With the smell of the smoke on it still 

Th«r talk of the Romans of oold. 

Whom ihey say in their own times was frisky ; 
Bnt tmst me to keep out tho oowld. 

The Bomans at home here like whisky. 
Suns it warms both the head and the hear^ 

It's the BOol of all readin' and writiu'; 
Ji teachee both science and art, 

And di^oses for love or for fightln.* 

Oh, potteen, good kck to ye^ dear. 
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THE TIOnT IRISH BOT. 

Odi I wfam I WM ohrifteo'd *twM on a fi&ir da/» 

And my own loving mother oall'd nw her daar foy^ 
jbid that I WM so, why the «lway* would mj, 
A gaviU, pUjAil* 
"^ * yUttling^ 
^datifnl. 
Looking sweety 
Loving, neat, 
1 bothtnUion, a tight Irish boy. 

Bol whon I grow up, I was always in lova; 

Variety's pteasiug, and never oan doy ; 
8o tma to ten tlioosand, I constantly pcovt^ 
1 Tm a sighing, dyings 
Kneeling^ stealing. 
Smiling, beguiling^ 
DatiAil7boautiful, 
Rattling^ prattling^ 
1 bothention, a tight Irish boy. 

For war, love, or drinkinff, myself am the lad, 

0, the wide world itself Td go near to destroy; 
Bniatapoftheoratare soon makes my heart glad 

And then a laa^[hing^ quaffing^ 

Splashing, dashmg^ 

Sighmg, dyinf 

Kneeling^ stea _ 

Smiling, begniling^ 

DntiAU, beantiAily 

Batrlinft prattling 
01 botheration, a UfjtA Iri£ boy* 
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! THE OLEENNT QIBJh 



■^! 



It's • pleatnre thot to h%f » thing 

'Boot which a hjd^ loyes to sing; 

Lore mottly occapies the mind. 

We ell hoest lomethiog of the kind. 

Nor freedom to the patriot— 

Nor liqoor to the dnmken sot-^ 

Nor nuts nnto a hungry sqnirrl— 

Art dear as my Kilkenny Giri ! 

She's the darling holds my heart. 
And never gaye it cause to smart | 
Tho' she's not worth a penny 0, 
111 many her in Kilkenny, 01 

Just look at her t euro yon can tnce 
No smoke-hrown hue upon her fkce t 
And when across tho fields she treadi 
The daises how their dewy heads ; 
OchI if I could hoast poetic skill. 
And had a loan of Moore's hright quill, 
I'd nronder ho than duke or earl, 
Wlme praising mj Kilkenny Girl 1 

She's the darlingi Im» 

Each poet, to describe his lore, 
Has rohh'd the earth and heayeni ahovo 
For rosy cheeks and lips, and eyes— 
The diamond stars and asure skies 
111 leaTo untold, so yon may guess 
The beauty and the loveliness, 
When drest in home-made neat appar*]. 
Of Kati^ aur tWMt Kilkenny Girl I 

She's ifa* darling, fto. 
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W«Nre often rtmbl«d in the thada 
Tbmfc hawthorn and sweetbriar madd^ 
And I hit prwd when we'd past by 
Jem Shea, with yengeance in hia eye : 
But if wiUi fhuid he^d oroM lore't ooiin% 
I fear I'd break thro' 'moral force,*— 
With canbeen cock'd, my stick I'd twirl. 
And fight for my Kilkenny Girl 1 

IVe no 'big honae' nor spreading land. 

Nor man or horse at my command i 

My castle is my cabin poor. 

Content and labour guard the door. 

To one thing more mv love lays olafan^ 

And in return I ask the same ; 

This rough frieze shell contains that pear]. 

An Irish heart for an Irish giri. 

She's the darling won my heart, 
111 marrr her and well ne'er part^ 
Tho' she s not worth a penny, 1 
She's the pride of all iLUkenny, 01 

THE MAN FOR GALWAY. 

BT OHABLSS UBVIB, £•<). 

To drink a toast, 
A «roctor roast^ 

Or bailiff, as the ease Is, 
To kiss your wife 
Or take your lifii 
At ten or fifteen paces ; 
To keep game cocks, to nont the fox. 

To drink in punch the Solway, 

With debts galore, but Am far moret 

Oh» tbat'fl 'tba man for Galway.* 

With debts, 40. 
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\ Th« King of Oud« 

1 )• mighty proud, 

\ Andao wereonostthe Caytons 

Bat odd Giles Ejnrt 
Would rnako thtttt ttara, 
I At he had them with the Blazen. 

I To the divil I fling onld Rmgeet Sing^ 

I He's only % prince in a small war. 

And knows nothing at all of a six-toot wall I 
Oh, he'd never 'do Ar Galwaj.' 

Withdebt^Ae. 

^ Te think the Blakes 

Are no 'great shakos ;* 
They're all his Uood reUtions, 
I And the Bodkins sneexe 

At the ffrim Chinese, 
For they oome from the Phenaycians ; 
i So fill to the brim, and here's to him. 

j . Who'd drink in ponch the Solway } 

]. With debts ffalore,oatfbniiir more I 

;. OhI thara'themanibrGalway/ 

I Withdebts,4e. 

^ BARBTOFKACBOOM. 

OhI what it Ban UaoOazty, or what it old Jem 
Kashr 
)' Orallwhoe'erinpaaoh-drinkinj^ by lock, have out 

adash, 
I Compared to that choice hero^ whose praise my 

ihttues pefftune— - 
mean the boasi of Krin*t Wt^ bold Bany of 
Kaofoeott 
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"Twi4 on a tiimm«r*fl morniiig bright tiial Bany 

•hone most say, 
H« bad of firiendt a ohoioa fow to dina with bim 

tiiatday; 
And to himself be oodOy iaid (joj did ble 9jm 

fllnme)— 
TU show my guests thers*fl Urn eta match bold 

Barry of llaoroomr 



Tbe dinner wu des p atched, and they bcoii|^ tU 

gallon-jogs 
Of whisky ponch I and after them, eight bnge Vg- 



gallon-jogs 
irnlsky ponch 
bellied mngs! 



And soon all Vieath the table lay« swept dean at 

withabroom. 
Except the boast of Erin*e Isle^ bold Bony of 

Macrooml 

Kow Bany rose^ and proodly cried-^Qy Judy lU 

go down^ 
And call into each whisky shop that deooratit our 

town; 
For lots of whisky pondh Is here ibr master and Ibr 

groonit 
If iheyll come up and drink It with bold Bany of 

Macrooml 

Thus Barnr soon he brought withhhn a dioioe hard- 
drinking set 

Ai erer at a ponch table on Patrick*e Day had 
mot; 

Tet soon upon the floor th^ lay— alow, disgraoeftil 
doom; 

WhUe^Uke a giant fresh and strongs rose Bony oT 
ICecroomI 



U--.-r^/l 



^J 
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Than Banj went unto hit vifi^ and to hb tortlt 



:, *Uj dear, I now liave had enoa^ tberefbre 111 go 

I tobed| 

] Boly ae I maj be ihin^ tooui jnet mix it in tha 
J ^ room, 

I A gallon-jiig of pnncbi qvite weakf ibr Bany ot 

ICaciooml 

{ . braTO Bany he got rery in, hie malady was encby 
( U tigtung mm drinking whisky ponch, too little, or 

too much ; 
I J^nd tiffkn ftt t "*ght and mo r?*i"fl did* TP^*> ^ "Vw fn 
,( the blooDD, 

/! Attack and waste the eaicaee of bold Bany of 

JUcrooml 

The doctors they deoUred all^ that ponch he most 

ffive o'er. 
And leie two gallons drink each day, or soon ho'4 
drink no more: 
^ . Then would the wild flowers^ &ir and gay, spring 
]\ ^ up around hii tomb^ 

I I ^ Abore the tarf that sepulchred bold Barry of 
j! ICacroomI 

. Kow Bany thoo£^ such talk as titis was migiity 
,1 hard to bear, 

I j And ijrumbled aa each day he qnaffU his hermit. 

I kindoffkrei 

I ; But Bany lived ibr many yean old whisky to 
coosomef 
Aa4»P««^ueprinoeofpunBhdrinkeii, died Bany . 
of KaoNxan I 
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THE BIVOUAa 

BT OHABLBt LBTIB, BS^ 

Now that weVe pledged each ayt of Uoi^ 
And eveiy maidon fair and truf, 
And our green island home— to you 

The ocean's wave adominffi 
Let's give Qne hip, hip, hip^ bqrri^ 1 
And orink e'en to the ooming daji 

Wlion squadron sqoara 

We'U all be there, 
To meet the iVench in tha momlag* 

tf ay his bright laurels never fiid^ 
Who leads our fighting fifUi brigade. 
Those lads so true in heart and blade^ 

And famed for danger scorning ; 
So Join me in one hip, hurra I %-' 

And drink e'en to the coming day, 

Wlion squadron square 

Well all be there! 
Tq meet the iVcnch in the morning. 

And when with years and honours erowfied, 
Tou sit some homeward hearth aroun^ 
And hear no more the stirring sound 
That suoke the trumpet's warning x 
You'll fiU, and drink, one bin, hurr% ) 
Andj^edge the memory of the day« 
when squadron square 
They all were there 
To meet tlu) French In the morning. 
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KATE H^LUSSr. 
▲b.— ^TU Jojt of Irtkad.' 

Talk not of Venus or the loYoe 

Of any heathen creatore ; 
Of n ightingalee or turtlo doret 

That hother hnman natore : 
But talk to me and don't depart 

fVom morning till 'tis daskv, 
ConceminK her who stole my hoar^— 

The lorely Kate II<Lusky. 
8he*s never absent night or day 

Wherever I do wandor; 
And thus I pine my time away^ 

Like any gooseless gander. 

OhI Eat4y*s^esarehlaokasje^ 

Her cheeks are rod as roses; 
Her lips vith pearls round arose^ 

Her xin^eto are like posies: 
Her praises I oonld sit and sing. 

Till roaring made me hnsky | 
I never, never sliall forget 

The darling Eato HXasky. 
She's always with me night and day. 

While throoj^ the wond I wanderi 
Her lovers she will kill and slay. 

Thereli nothing oaa withstand her. 

Sweet Eattf, dear, when fint we SMl^ / ^ 

Ton were so yoimff and simple) / / 

Ton had a most bew^iching step, / / 

And on each cheek a dimple I 
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And th« flmgranot of joor brtatl^ 
It was to swMt and moiky^ 

Och I mnrdttr, Imt shall be my dm£b, 
Tha ounning Kata MXuikr. 

Sba'g navar abtant ni^bt or daj^ 
Whara'ar on aarth 1 wandar ) 

rU to tha priaat without daky^ 



IVa wandarad many a waary mXU, 

Around tho Irish nation ; 
And hundreds I have made to snUla^ 

Of the female gonomtion : 
But Katty she has mode me weap^ 

In sorrow's weeds I'll busk me $ 
Ky heart is broken most oomploti^ 

By cruel Kate M<Lusky : 
8he^ never absent night or day^ 

As onward still I wander ; 
lly peace is fled now fiur away, 

in marriage 111 demand her. 



If Kat^ than will not relent, 

She will commit a murder, 
lly ghost will make the iada repent, 

Tor it will oft disturb her: 
Ihen 111 search out a great big tree, 

And 111 hang tOl Tm ftisty | 
That all tha gaping world may lea 

I'mkiUbyKateK'Lusky: 
Then 111 be with her night and day. 

Wherever she mar wander { 
And deuce a one will dare to say, 

<Toa'ra lika a goosalesa gaudar/ 
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Good peopU ally both great and amaU^ 

Behold m J aituation ; 
Vm kicked aboat like some fboi-hall. 

For Kat^a recreation : 
Oh I may the wicked^ h e a r tleia jade 

Be single till she's musty, 
And at fourscore still he a maid-^ 

The virgin, Kate Mlusky. 
Shell then he ouiet night and day. 

As through the world I wander i 
If I be ffooseless folks will sair, 

'Oola Kate has got no gander.' 



MIOEET FBEE'S LAHENT. 

BT OBABLIB LXYBB, BK). 

Then, fare ye well, ould Erin dear 
To part— my heart does ache well. 
Firom Carrickfergus to Cape Clear, 
111 never see your equaL 
And, though to foreign parts weVe bound, 
Where cannibals may ate us, 
Well ne'er forgot the h(dy ground 
Of poteen and potatoes. 

Meddirederoo axoo^ aroo, &c 

When good St Patrick banished frogs, 
And shook them from his garment, 
He never thought we'd go abroad, 
To live upon such varmint I 
Nor quit the land where whisky grew, 
To wear Sing George's button. 
Take vinegar for mountain dew. 
And toads for mountain mutton. 

Hiddirederpo aroo^ arg^ Im. 
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IIABGEBT GRINDEB. 

When I was a mighty tmall boj 

Toung Margeiy ctme to our town, tiri 
How I was botner'd with joy 1 
Like a kitten I frisk'd np and down, tir s 
Calling her mj ewMt paarl| ^aUowiog always beldnd 

her; 
For her black nyu no gid could match my swMt 
ICargeiy Grinder* 

My mother in vain bade me work. 

Nor work nor eat could poor Barney | 
So she went to old Father O'Boiirke, 
Told her story, and, after some blarney^ 
'GIts me advice,' says she, *no friend than you can 

be kinder;' 
Father O'Rourke a sheep's eye had himself cast on 
Hargeiy Grinder. 

'What devil has got in the place f 

The folks are all mad I' cries my mother; 
'There's Captain M'Dermot M<Shean, 
And that deaf lawyer, Patriok, his brother, 
Thady, the purblind bean, and dd ODonovan 

blinder, 
Tb^yVe dancing and hobbling all after pert little 
ICargery Grinder.' 

This Father O'Rourke gravelr heard. 

For grave was the ftSier, tboo^^ frisky, 
'Mrs. Ufiy,' says he, 'take my word,' 
But he first took a noggin of idiisky, 
'Ban^y will have the giri, catch her where'er he 

can find her I' 
So by his advice I was married stzt da/ to fwect 
ICaigery Grinder. 
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THE BELLS OF SHANDOH. 

With daep affection 
And reoollectkm 
I often think of 

ThoM Shandoo bells, 
Whoee sounds 10 wild woul^ 
> In the dsjs of childhood, 

Fling round m j cradle 

Their magic spells. 

I On this I ponder 

Where'er I wander, 
'} And thus grow fonder, 

,(; Sweet Cork, of tbee; 

h With thj bells of Shandoo, 

\ That sound so grand on 

I The pleasant waters 

I Of tho river Lee. 

i 

I IVe heard bells chiming 

• Full many a clime in, 

'l Tolling sublime in 

Cathedral shrine, 
WhUe at a glibe rate 
Brass tongues would Tibrata I 
Baft all their music 
Spoke naught like thine. 



For memory, dwelling 

On each proud swelling 

Of&ybelftykn^ling 

lis bold nolea ft«i^ 
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lfad« tht belb of Shaodoa 
Sovkd fiur mon grand oa 
Hm pleMftnt waters 
Or tha rhar Lm. 

IVt baard bells tolling 
OU 'Adrian's Mole 'in, 
Tb«r thunder rolling 

From the Yatioui, 
And cabals gbrioos 
Swinging uproarious 
In the geomons turrets 

Of Notre Dame; 



But thr sounds were 
Than the dome of Peter 
Flings o'er tbo Tiber, . 

Pealinff solemnly. 
Oh ! tho bells of Shandon 
Sound far more gnuid on 
The pleasant waten 

Of the river Lee. 

There*s a bell in Koscow, 
While on tower and kiosk 01 
In Saint Sophia 

The Tifrkman geti» 
And loud in air 
Galls men to prajer 
From the tapering summit 

Of tall minarets. 

Sttch emptjT phantom 
I fireel J grant them ; 
But thiers is an anthem 
Mort doiur to me-^ 
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Tit the bells of Shaii<k>i^ 
That found lo grand oi 
The pleaeant water* 
Of the riTer Lee, 



OH 1 1 AH THE BOT TO BE EAST. 

One Chesterfield wrote on good breeding^ 
On manner^ and grace, and all that i 
Bat mine is a diff 'rent proceedings 
That comes to my fingers qnite pat. 
Oh 1 1 am the bo/ to be easj, 

Whih all kinds of folks I am ftee ; 
If 7 jewels says I, does it please you f 
If it don*ly it is nothing to me. 

Cries a bean^sir, yoor polish'd behavioiiri 
'Arrah, honey/ says I, 'ii that you f * 

Cries a lady— >'pray do me a fitvoor :* 
<SoI wiUf when IVe nothing to do.' 

0h|Iamtheb<^i4e. 

'Do reach me that book, I entreat, sin* 
Says I, 'Ton may get on the shelf.*^ ^ 

An old lady requests me a seat, sir : 
And 111 get &-bat take it myseUl 

OhlIamtheb<^,lM. 

Kow the mode yonll be after admirimg^ 
When you see how I cany tiie day. 



For tiM gentleinea all keep retiring^ 
Aad m ladies get ont of my way. 

Ohllamtbeboyite 



i-<__ 
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THE IRISH DBAGOOK. 

BT OOABUS Limy BfQ. 

Oh lort if the aool of an Irish I>ragooii| 
In b*ttl«, in bivoiuoy or in taloon — 

Trom tilt tip of hit ipur to hii bright taberttscl^ 
With hit soldiorij gait and hU bearing lo high. 
Hit gay laughing look and hU light tpeddng •y^ 
Ha frowns at his rival, he ogles his wench. 
He springs on his saddle and chauu the freooh— 

With his jingling spur and his bright sabertascha. 

His spirits are high and he little knows eare, 
Whetner sipping bis claret or charging a saaai^»— 

With his jingling spur and his brigut sabertascbe. 
As readj to sing or to skirmish he's found, 
To take off his wine or to take np his ground ; 
When the bogle may call him how litue he fears, 
To chaise forth in oolomn and beat the Monnseers-* 

With his jingling spur and his bright sabertasche. 

When the battle is over he gaily rides back 
To cheer erery sool in tho night biTonao— 

With his jingling spar and his bright sabertasche. 
Oh ! there von may see him in Aill glory orown'd, 
Andhesits inid his friends on the hardly won groond* 
And hear with what ibeling the toast he will giro, 
Aa he drinks to the land mere all Irishmen lm-> 

With his JingUng spar and hia bright Mbartasoha 
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FISHAMBLE LANfi. 
An-' JmiU tf DaiOdMM.' 

'Hid tan had gona down, aad th« loft/ <Urk 
moantoinf 

W«re hid from the view bj a smart shower of rain. 
When I wandered in searoh of a lew of those rooad 
things 

Called sansagesy made up in FSshamble Lane. 
There as I walked on amidst broiling and frying^ 

I spied out a foir one— my heart mi a pain ; 
I sat mvself down, for I thought I was 6ymg 

For Jndj MacCarthy of FSshamble Lane. 

I gazed on the hdr one o ne eye was a swivel, 
f ' ner nose it was smntty, her hands not too clean ; 

L She told me that she was then broiling a divily 
i ' For which they are famous in Fishamble Inline. 

* , 'You're broiling a divil/ says I 'Judy Carty t 
[ The divO may broil you and boil you again ; 

M For broils I detest^ and this moment I part ye^ 
•i Kiss Judy MaoCarthy of FishamUo Lane.' 

COBNELIUS UWTBBOUQH O'TOOLE. 



Twas just at the moment I chanced to be bom 
Our dog lost his wits and our cow broke her horn I 
And ^DBongst other omens the neighhonrs obearved 
Ov cat was looked up in the oupiboard and stanred* 
* My grandmother was a great lady. 

And she said to onld fiuher O'Bn^^ 
'Bray duisten tiM beaa^ Prinze Ibady 
I Conielins Mllarrongh Oloole.' 

i 
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From €iit klngi of onld Ireliuid desMndad am I* 
Tbou^ low my employment my lineage is high | 
Uj ■&• are all wonted, of frieze i» mr robes 
▲ apade ia my teeptrat a ibotball my gbhe; 

Uj mother's a great ICNamara, 

^j ooosin Kinff Darid 0*Hara ; 

And my forefoUiers floorished in Tara, 

In the days of King Tnrlough OToole. 

Dame Fortune looks black, and I bask in her frown 
The son of a king I'm scarce worth half-a-croWB { • 
Oar Jewels of state were all lost amid strife^ 
Bm Jndy's the jewel and crown of mj life. 
Stem poverty's self cannot bate as. 
Though fortune continues to chate as. 
And make alTonr bread of pota t oes— 
Hard faro for the house of OToole. 

Of donkeys my dad kept an Uliffant stud. 
But I was the fsTourite prince of the blood ; 
I don't man^ mvself with the donkeys to clais 
Who makes such a bull is himself but an ass. 
For folks who aro troubled with phthisb 
The milk of the donkeys for phvsio— 
A mighty good thing when one is aick^ 
Was sould l>y my dady OToole. 

Great Shelah Na Onira and old Oranuwale, 
Though fomale^ fought each in a strong coat of siea/} 
And some say the breeches was tacked to tiie ooat. 
While they made smithereens of the spalpeens thciy 

8DU>te. ^ 

ICy grandmother's sreat grand aunt's sisten^ 
They were, as you'd read in registhen. 
As swordsmen ronowned, and as ftsthen 
U n m at ch ed but by King Tnrk>u|^ OToole. 



t-TL CjiiK ■ . . _ z z:^ 
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Last Donnybrook Fair was the d«j of all dayi. 
Whan the clan of OToole met the spalpeen O'Sheai | 
O'er the wide tented fields both oar armies ware 

spread-^ 
Tha peace was soon broken, and many a head I 
The FarrellSy the Fovs, and OTagans, 
OYlannagans. Bourkes, and 0*ReganSy 
All scampered like so many Paffims, 
fVom the friends of Prince Thady 0*TooIb, 

Great Kortock U^Stanns, who faw can resist 
Hade a migh^rgood hand of his (bot and his iUtl 
And Barney O'Brien and Brien O'Flinn — 
QaTe black eyes apiece to O'Qnigley and Qninn I 
The Marphys» OlCoores, and O'Maleys, 
Most gallantlV twirled their shillalevs, 
And backed by the Hogans and HeieyS| 
Supported Prince Thady OToole. 



i The scrimmage thus ended, away we all wenly 

\ To make oorselves mernr in Rafferty's ten^ 

Where friends and relations foil ont short and taD, 
Bat peace I restored for I walloped them all; 
With hearts then as lisht as a feather. 
They each seixod a Am flowing metfaer^ 
And drank in bumpers togetlier, 
'. 'Long lift to Prince Thady OToole.* 



. Tha fkir Qnten of Cn^land is now my ally. 

I Twoold giYO me new life in her service to die | 

; With the rose may the shamrock for ever entwine, 

! Thi foe that woold part them is no friend of mine. 

Hay England and Erin, sweet nations. 
Shake hands like two loving relationiy 

I Focaetting dieir oald botheration^ 

I I Is the prayer of Prince Tha4y 0'Toole» 
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oil I ONC£ WE WERE ILUQANT PEOPLE. 

DT OBABLU Limy BfO. 
A»-' N« OniUodi y* QmUm.' 

Ohl oneo w« were Uligant people, 

Though we now live in cablna of mud ; 
And the land that ve eee (torn the steeple 

Belonged to ut ail from the flood. 
My fkther waa tiien king of Connanght^ 

My grandaunt viceroy of Tralee j 
Bat the Sassenach camey and^ signs on it I 

The divil an «ore have we. 

The least of ns tiien were all earli. 

And jewels We wore without name i 
We drank punch out of rubies and pearls^ 

Mr. Petne can tell vou the same. 
But, except some turf mould and potatoes, 

Tliexe's nothing our own we can call : 
And the £nglish---bad luck to them l*-hate usy 

Because we'ye more Am than them all I 

Mygrandaunt was niece to 8t. Eevini 

That's the reason my name's Micky Free t 
Priest's n i e ces b ut sure he's in Heaven^ 

And his fitiiins is nothin' to me. 
And we still might gel on without doctors^ 

If th^d let tiie ould island alone; 
And if poipU mem priests, and tithe*pioctars 

W«n onuBSMd down th« great gun of Athlono* 
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ERIN'S WQISKT, 
VbiUt others ting the Jojn of wini^ 

And hlffh their voices raise x 
For ever shall the theme he mine 
To chant old whisk/s praise. 
Oh I the charming whiskr. 
Erin's fiunoos wmsk^j 
I fMidst all our grief 

I It gives relief 

f To know we have good whisk/ 1 

What is it makes our hearts so hold I 

What makes us love so tme f 
Oh t if in faith the tmth he tol^ 
Dear whisky, gra', 'tis you. 
Oh I the cLarming whisky. 
Erin's famous whUky) 
Then bumpers hring 
And let us sing 
The Joys of Erin's whisky r 

THE ntlSH JOINER. 
Fma joiner hy trade, and O'Chisel's my name; 
mm the sod, to make shavings and money, I came s 
But myself I was never consaming 
'Bout the lessons of schools^ 
Forngr own chest of tools 
And my shop wore a college of Uning ; 
For by cuttings contriving^ andV~-*- 



i^ larned piofessfcm «dns hwad 
Oh I they're sure tosuooeed,if they on] j take heed 
T^ strike the ri^naaMtUheadf 
Whad[, whai bnbbubboo^ gramaehreet 
AU th« doos la the nation are join«i% liiM BM, 



.N) 
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Dm kwvttn, like ctfpenteriy woric on a hmak. 
And their tndt'i jtut tbe «auM ts mpr own to an iiiob I 
For elients wbeneTer tliej dire in it^ 

Soon find their cuh fmil, 

For tho Uiw'e a big 11014 
And th' attonM/e are hammen for driving it. 
Than, by cottioi^ 4e. 

Hm doctor a big cheet of tools carries oo^ 

And enta» samu and hacks his poor patients aboot, 

Ittit as I would a plank or a scaatling i 

And it's all one to him, 

Ifhelqwoffalimb^ 
Or takes ont an ould tooth or yoong bantling. 
For, by catting, &0. 



Ibon eadi Sunday, at ohurch, by tha parson weVe 

told. 
By line^ sf uare^ and compass onr actions to 1 
Ajid Mlfommg himself the right sort is; 
Yor hejMM man and wifo 
Together fixr lifi^ 
Jost as finn as a tenon and mortice. 

80^ by cuttings &o. 



And the heroes that sarre in cor anny and ships. 
When theyVe fij^iting oar battles, are all bro^ier 

80 entirely oar trades are according; 

For with tools of sharp steel 

Soldiers cut a good d£i( 
And tiM tars are aato workmen at hoatiii^ 
Sc^ by cattily dM» 



J 
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Tlien <mr iioble«^ aad marchantf^ and ftock-jobUoa 

Like JoincxBy work beti when theyVe plenty of hntbt 
Eadi prqjector's a great wukHaktr ; 

Andy to €knck np the whole, 

Onr good Queen, bless her sool I > 

Is an elegant ca6tiM< ffiai«r/ 

So^ by cutting, &c 



BIS80P U'CUE AND TEE PEDL4B. 
An— 'Don Deny Down.' 
I haTd fung very often to satisfy yon. 
Of the pelt that was taken at Pefthers IC'Cna I 
^ As yon made no oljection to what I haye told, 
I AftirtheradTentoreof himlllnnfold. 

Deny down, 4e. 

nis name being np by the blistering Joke, 
He was marked and remarked by the northern ibU^ % 
The disfprace he got into by scratehing in church. 
Made lum turn school-master to tickle with birch. * 
Peny down, Uo* 

TLb took to his acrKpors one fine summer's day. 
Came to Dubliut nnd there ohanged his nama (o 

I IC'Crea; 

I He opened a school— a fine dashing concern— 
And the blind, larn^ and laagr came there for to leam^ 

! ' • Deny down, ^ 

One Konday tha soholars had left off their task^ 
; And their school-money lay counted out on hit desk} 
I A pedlar came in witb bis goods on his badk— 

T9 mU him • MaknU^ h« opeoad his pack. 

P«n;;^dovii|lra« 
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The bargain WM mado tbey both bogun talking^ 
Sayt the pedhuTi 'my two ftet are blistered with 

walking/ 
When he mentioned the lUtter, M'Crea gaTe a jnmp^ 
And with ecratohing he wmre hia ten nails to a stamp I 
Deny down, du). 

I hm,* says the pedlar, 'you don't mean to say 
7oa are in W health V 'No, no^» says M'Ciea. 
Says the pedlar, 'then each day a fit oomes on me^ 
And it often oooors that I kill two or three.' 

Derry down, &c 

The pedlar's eyes rolled and his teeth gaye a gnash^ 
He first stared at Mao, and then at the cash ; 
He polled oat a razor, saying 'the fit's ooming on.' 
'By the powers 1' says j£ao^ 'I'm morderM and 



goner 



Derry down, &C. 



Like a noker, qoite stiff, M'Crea fell on his back. 
While the pedlar swept all the Mont into his pack ; 
He walked off at his ease — when the master came to^ 
He picked op a letter for 'Pelthers M'Cae.' 

Deny down, &0. 

The letter ran thos— ' Sir, I am satisfied now, 
I have had satisfaction for taking my sow ; 
The pedlar who left yoa asleep m the fain^ ** 
Was Coniyi who gave you the scratching complaint.* 
Deny down, &o. 

All kinds of ornamental bad hide may attend 
Both pedlars and tailors horn this to Ringsttod ; 
So ootrageous he got he was taken away, 
AadiABedlamheisknownai— madPelthenlCCrea t 
Deny down, ttc 



:^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



288 
OtTnEMARRIACR 

T« (§wn Vftrdgbt •* • tow«r, 

Bt« hair b • thoww •? '»'^5^^. 

When othw* w«« <*^~fJ"' ' 
HI. wort J» » 8»<^ ^ ".^T^i . 



A 
A 

1 



Xhaxk 1 th« iii»ni«g«» < 
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W« meet In Um market and fkir, 

W« moot in the morning and nlglitf 
n« tits on the half of mv chair. 

And mj people are wild with deUgfat 
Yet I long through the winter to ekimt 

Though Owenlongt more^ I oan tee^ 
When I will be mamed to him. 

And he will be married to me. 

Then, 1 the maniagi^ dM. 



IT'S LITTLE FOR GLOBT I CAM. 

BT ORAmLVf LBTBBy Bt^ 
Ai»-*TlMOiiedir.* 
It*f little ibr ^loiy I care } 

Sore ambition it only a fable ; 
I'd as soon be myself as Lord Mayor, 

With lashins of drink on the table. 
I like to lie down in the sun 

And drams when mr/t^ium Is soortohiii'y 
That when I'm too oJd for more fun. 

Why, 111 many a wife with a fortune. 

And in winter wiUi baoon and egm 
And a place at the tnrf fire buSLmg^ 

Sip my punch as I roasted my legs, 
OhI the divil a more I'd be a£ing. 

For I haren't %jamut for work,— 
It was nerer the gift of the Bradlei^^ 

But Fd make a most iffi^oi^ ^"nil^ 
For IVn ibnd of tobaooo and ladies. 



i! 

! * 



1 { 
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THE hJi:SD OF ^mLLEl^AH, 

Amk oomoy tout of Erin, PU ffiw% yen a long^ 
T!m shnielah't my ihbOM, aiu} I woa% keep yoa 

long; 
And if with itttentloa yoM lioiioiir the tiin^ 
To the wordf Tov're as weleome as rotee in /one. 

Too ra lee laddee, too ra lee laddee. 

Too ra lee laddee, gee up and gee 0, 

The Lriah shOlelah, ech I faith it's no joke, 

It nearijr dqn t9^ t|if Did ^gUsh oak ; 

Their relationship no one will doaht, rare, who 

] i knows 

I \ The arikmff similitnjf ^ ^ its jblows. 

I Too ra lee laddee^ &o. 

In the land of poiatoesi I mane no offence, 
The shillelfth first nrooted, its pride and defeac» ; 
B7 freedom 'twas punted, it flourished uid grew, 
Juid thjs fkma or this sapling is known t£s wprld 
throu^^ 

Too ra lee laddee, &«• 

The shiUelsh's an Irishman's jojr and delight ; 
His companion hy ^Jf }^i« protection by night t 
And thoogh Tov^ in app^rance^ yon ;iii mus^ sllow. 
That it's migl^/ f^^mg Ifk^ seen in a row. 
T99I^.U9tedd^'ip, 

That tUef of the worid, Bonaparte, declares, 
He'd frdn be at tiie ^ead, .sirs, of Irisl^ affairs \ 
About rightj^ your wrongs idiould a foreigner prats^ 
Och^ 1st jour shiildab ikU whack on his pate. 
Toe )E)ft lee laddee^ Ac 



) 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



201 

Tfat fynioh gtsooiMidars baTa long madt a boailt 
n^y '11 old Sngland iarmit by tlio ItibIi couI ) 
Should Hmj dare from our ■hamrock to rifla a sprigs 
Ocbf ihow tba bUokgaards yoa can bandk a twig. 
Too ra Idt laddM^ te 

JM a btuBMr then, torn of Hibernla, go round, 
The toast I propoM in yonr heart* will be found) 
Herd's ' The Land of Shillelah, and lonff mav the eo^ 
B/ the firm foot of friendship and freedom be trod. 
Too ra loe laddee. te' 



NELLT TOOLE, OF THE COUNTt 0* 
WICKLOW. 



-• DM Toa split Um pHdMr r 

Oold Erin has cities for girls that are pretty. 
And w^l ihe world knows diat is true, sirs. 

For since Eve was a maid in the garden of £den» 
To our beauties no one dare say 'boo^' sirs | 

Thoogh with joy I appear, Tm beat down with 



My heart is so sore it is making ne speak Iow^-«. 
And 111 tell yoo, by gorra 1 the cause of my soROWf 
Is Nelly Tode, of the County of Wiokbw. 

•POXBll. 

Tes^ Nelly, you are t^ crajfthtir that is making 
me iup sorrow; aye, and ate it toot "troth, I'm 
afraid 111 be choaked with the same fted. The fim 
time I had the pleasure of discaming her was at the 
wake oi Garret Byrne (rest his aoul I) as gay 4 
boy as eirer cut a head; and Nelly was the real 
spedmenof apar^girL The first fflaaoe I |pot at* 
Ikr ^waatakeafl^anwrw- m the wph^maa laid 
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whMl the car drove over his crockeiy; I'd have 
given any monev for a seal convaynient to her, but 
not one of the boye could atir, for the beauQr of 
Kelly had them rivetted ! « Well,' saye I to myseU; 
'111 have a word with her if the Divil etdod at the 
door.' 'I'm here,' eays a voice in that direction— 
'Stay therci and ImuI lock to you/ layt I, for I thought 
it was Ooid Nick that was coming to btidt m$ for 
what I said. But I made a iou&f push for the saucer 
Ihat had the snuff on it, thinking I might shove my 
€om*h€tk€r br that move ; but I was called on for a 
§ong, and stir I couldnt till I beguz^« 

Oh, Nellv, my darling I 

111 sing like a sturlinff 
And dance tiU I make the boards sink low^ 

If vouVe satisfied 

To be made a bride 
In the beautiftil County of Wicklow. 

I watched all along how she sneered at my song^ 

And my Uood with vexation soon rose, sirs. 
As an odd eye or Aoo in the comer she threw 

To a chap they called 'Bounce-about Keogh', sirs : 
He was straight, tall, and iiill, had a neck like a bull. 

And at eo&r-<iiM{-«26ot0 your shins he could tickle ; 
In a ring at the fair neither Heath nor Eildare 

Could conquer this divil in Wicklow. 

•POKSX. 

A9 eour$e, when I finished my verse, I threw an 
M^ into the comer, and there I sees my bully bould 
i»oA. Oh t by the contents of the blanket, and 
that% a wooUy and lively oath, I thought he was the 
hippoiimus in ocmpariseinent to the size of him I 



'Ah, Corny,' savs I to mvsel( *yon ivill never be 
giniral oftr Nelly Took while that fiiUow i» 



migori 
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but DO matter, in offer's m good as a aboH, and 

aha't worth trying (or, at Dun said of i^tpala.' 
'Horroo^' sbouted a doaon joangitan who wara 
pkjing tha 'priatt of the parish* in thacoruar, 'lava 
tba way there ibr poor hoppy HooUghan,' and in 
rowled tha fiddlar Uka an qper$$$ tmd from tha rest 
of the alphabet. 'Mora power, Hoppy,' says wrastUnff 
Kaogfa, 'youVs welcome ould stock.' ^NaiocUitki 
says Eoppy, that means thank ya^ — ^whaa ha aeaa 
tha wrestler and oald Toolo discoorsmg. 'Arrah, 
Bully Keogh/ says he, 'if yon can't get voor oppor 
tonity to chirnip with tha dUc£ea don't let tha au/cl 
oedb pass yoo.' Eeogh called on Uopny for a ttrngg 
whicu lie began about W and tha Messians, in a 
iroioe that would make a fortune for a freestone man| 
bat I kept singing to myself-^ 

Oh, NellT my darling ! 

Ill sing like a starling 
And dance till I make tha boards aink low^ 

111 be satisfied 

If Toull be my bride, 
la the boautifbl count/ of Wlcklow. 

With a clap and a shout tha song want about. 

Till the cock gave us notice 'twas momin'; 
Than I edged to tha spot where sweet Nell/ sat •« 

It was sweet as the spot I was bom in. 
I wouldn't show fear though her sweetheart was near | 

J hid her good night, but ho soon mad# ma kick 
low; 
'How dare you,* says ha, 'shore/our fork in tha ha/ 

That grows in tha county of Wicklow V 



<Dow9,' says tha fowler. I la/ stiff aa if I waa 
itanaUd^ and Mm and bla^ I waa to tha back Of it| 
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1ml inj iMok wasnt tfaa wont part of me, for he Uft 
ft gap orer m j right €j« yon miffht drop a ridga of 
turnips in. ' One «^ftt a time/eajrt Hoppy HooUu- ' 
ffikan, when he teen me meaeormg my length on the 
ground : up I got and prepared for mutilation, hut I 
was no more able to ttrik€ than an old Garmm tealU 
wtgmtr, widi rusty guta. * Hold on there,' eayi Nelly, 
'and don't he after disturbing the corpse, or may be 
he'd hare oompony— you shan't get a stroke to-nigh, 
while I'm here !' 80 when I heard her tpeak so 
feeling to me, I turned round to Keogfa, and says I| 
* sure as Wexford boasts of a ydtcw-piu^ the goau 
sMcken of MHcklow will hare black bocks at the 
Patthem.' 'That'll do^' says Bully Eeogfa, 'remero^ 
ber.' 'Oh, by my sowl 1 I wont forget your black- 
thorn any-how,' says L Home I went and slept all 
day, wide awake. When I got up I sent Word by a 
aonotm who was going to Andow, bidding the bovi 
be ready against that day week-^-the day for the 
Patthexn. Oh, boys my dariings 1 if voa taw the 
kippeens and cleereeni we were carrymg^ some of 
them like ICay bushes^ Both sides had a darling 
front of men. I commenced the businest of the day 
br walking «» to Bully Keo^ and asking for 
Nelly Toole. 'Get a loo) for yourself' says he. *I 
have one,' says I; and I gate him a larrup between 
the ^ye and the ear— where Fegan shot tiie hay- 
stack; but it had no more efibct upon him than a 
whisper to a bothered bulL That was the signal for 
thescrimmag!S;--ould,vonn|&aadmiddle<aged|follto 
likeditiliinamndwuL finnool no sooner down * 
than op agoi^t Uoody heads and broken anuk 
imrin* and takin' without oompliment. 'Huxxool 
forWetfoird^'sayrL '^Hnnool for Wieklow/ says 
fiofpj Hioolightni and h« fan aaa a li^i ^ m » 



Vziz 
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cratch Acrots the hAnnch. 'Herd't tiM p&iiUnV 
WM th« err, and turt •noagh the/ w«r« doM hand 
to na. I thought they were a rigement of tha riflen^ 
nnta I law how ilUgant and crooked thoT marched. 
The riot-act wai read, and we left the field at peace- 
ahle as when we entered, harrm* we had a few more 
Mm ooontenancee amongst na. .On the road homa 
Imet tweet little Nelly Toole, ^ caose of all mj 
diaaetert. I waa going oveir to spake to her, hat 
she swore if I crossed the road she would pat a stone 
ia her stocking ! ^l^ooffh she looked at om as oowld 
•a a frosty potato, and I knew I coold never mak« 
her mine, I couldn't help singing— 

Oh, Nellr m^ darling I 
111 sing like a starlins 

And dance till I miuie ^e boards flak low; 
Bat 111 never fbiget 
The first night that we ipet, 

'At the wake in the coantjr of Wkifimr* 



THE FA|B KAIP OF PA^j?^ 

Oh, fair Vaid of Passa^ 
As plump as a sassage. 
As mild as a kitten, 
Those eres in your fkco !«• 
Terrahl pity m^ coso^ 
' For poor Dermuid is smitten! 
For softer nor silk, 

Ap4 ^^^"^ ^^^ ^^ °^^ ^"^ 
Ok 1 your lily-white hand is; " 
Tour lips red as cfierriosy 
And your eyes like hUckbenrieiL 
Ai^ joaVe ftraighl as a waad is. 



i:-J 
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And your sweet curly liair 

Ii at black at the devil ; 
And your breath ia at awMt, loc^ 

As any potato 
Or orange from Se^Ie. 

When dressed in her bodioa 

8he trips like a goddess, 
So nimble, so frisky. 

One kiss from her cheeky 

Tis so softy and so sleek. 
That 'twould warm me like whiskx« 

So I sobs and I pino^ 

And I grants like a swin% 
Because youVe so cruel | 

No rest can I take, 

All asleep or awake. 
But I dreams of my ^wel. 

Your hate, then, giTs over. 

Nor Dermnid, your Ioyw, 
So eroelly handle; 

Or, fidth. Dermuid must dia 

like a pig in a stye 
Or a snnn S a candle. 



BRYAN OXYNN. 

Bryan OXynn was a gentleman bom. 
He liTed at the time when no clothes they were worn; 
Butaafiuliions walked out, of course Bnran walkedin, 
'Wboo! 1*11 toon lead the OMhions,' says Biyan 
OXynn, 
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Br»ya OXynn had no brewLw to wma, 
So ft abddp ftkin b« got for to luako kirn ft Mur, 
With th« flAiby sidr out and the woolly •iuo in. 
*WhooI theyro pleasftnt ftud goqI/ §aj* BiyftH. 

Bryftn OXyna bad no shirt to hit bftck» 
Ho went to ft nei^bboor't ftnd borrowed ft taok; 
Then he pookered the meal bftg up onder hie chiii~ 
«Whoo! they'll tftke them for roffles'tft/t Brjuk 

OXjTDB- 

Bryftn OXvnn now he wented ft brooch. 
So ho stack ft big pin in ft thompin' oockrooch,^ 
And into his shirt sore he stock it ftgin» 
<Whool the koh-i-noor's here,' shouted Bfjan 
OXynn. 

Biyan OXynn had no bet to his head. 
He stuck on ft pot. being up to the dead; 
Then he ronrderod ft ood for the sftke of its fin, 
<Wbool *twiU pass for ft feather/ •ftysBfyuO'Lyiuu 

Biyftn OXynn was hard np for ft coat. 
He borrowed ft skin of ft neighbonring goat ; 
With the horns sticking oat from his oxten, end then, 
«Whool theyll tftke them for pistols,' say» Biyan 
OXynn* 

Biyan OXynn had no stockings to wear, 
1^ boo^t ft rat skin to malce him ft pair} 
He then drew them over his nmnly shm, 
<Whoo| th^re illignnt wear/ says Brian OXyan. 
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Bryan OXynn had so broffoat td hii toMi 
He Lopped in two crab fheJls to lenre him fbtihoM^ 
Then he split up two oyiten that matoh'd lika 4 twib^ 
'VThooI the/llafaine oat like bookloa,' taya Brpm 
OXjrnn. 

Bry^ 0*Lynii had no wateh for to Wear^ 
So he got a big turnip and fooop'd it out fair t 
Then be planted a oncket right under the tku-^ 
<Whoo! theyOl think iu 4 ticking' aayt Jkyaa 
OXynu. 

Bryan OXynn to bii bodfe had no door, 
Ue'd the aky for a roof and the bog for a floor| 
He'd a way to jump out and a way to swim in, 
' Whoo 1 it'a teiy oontaynient/ aaya Bryan OLynn. 

Bryan OXynn went a courting one night. 
He Mt both the inother and daughter to fight ; 
To fight for hl< hand they both ftripped to the §Vitti 
< Whoo 1 111 many yon both,' says Bryan OXyuL 

Biyan OXynn went to bring hie wife home^ 

Ho had but one hone and 'twas all skin and bote $ 

* 1*U put he^ behind mc as neat as a pin, 

And Lor mother before mo,* says Bryan OXyhh; 

Bryan O'Lynn, his wife, and his mother. 
Were all goinff over the bridge together! 
The bridge it broke down and they all futtbled ih^ 
<WhooI well go homa by irator/ iays BtyAfl 
OXynn. 
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I ecus FROM THE LAND OF THE PATS 
AND PITTATEES. 

I com* firom Um land of the Pats and Pittataaa^ 

Tiddboy idbary towrow roir. 
WUra waVa ibii4 of good things fmd of powia lora 
thaladia*; 

Tid^lM. 
Bat I waa imlika ararf ona of my nation, 
BaaUting ^ avar lora^ fatal tamptation. 
In tha noita of tba dhnun dhrowsungloTa*! boUiara- 
tion. 

Tiddbazy idhaiy tow aow vow. 

TUX ona day I diMOvand a lady Uka 'Vanui, 

Tid,&c 
Uer eyas Uka fht atart la |^g Chodaa'a walnia i 

Tid.*a 
On tha haad of my dli|>«m d«im flia tal fip l^ largp 

hill, 
And I coortad har thopp till §ha Tpwad iha WM partiftl^ 
Can I arar fiargei th^ tvaa^ dhmmrboad wttrt' 
a^iurllal, 

TMdhaor idhAry tow rPF «)¥• 

Than oama with yoor toger my fnqi W\^ charmei^ 

To }^f nt Qnofn soproir gop4 ^iimqpr> |ba luemonri 

Tho*poor I am many. I nayar look glqm-rr 

Wa ahall narar want braad if wi^maypn wiU pqfna, 

WbanyonVahnngiyriigiT^yaoimhrpVr ^ WJ 
dhram* 

TSddhaiy idhaiy tow row fow* 



J- ; 
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WHAT AN ILLEGANT LIFE A FBIAB 
LEADS. 

BY cHAian LBTEB, ssq. 

Ai»~' 8t PAftrick VM ft GcBtlcmin.' 

Wbtt an ntegont lifo ft friar loads. 

With ft fat round paoncb before him ; 
He mnttert ft prayer and counts his bead» 

And all the women adore him. 
It's little he*s troubled to work or thmk, . 

Whererer derofcion leads him : 
A * peter* pays for his dinner and drink. 

For the church— good luck to her 1— foeds him. 

From tlie cow in the field to the pig; m the sty. 

From tlie maid to the lady in satm. 
They tremble wherever he turns an eye { 

Ho can taU: to the Devil in Latin I 
He*s mi^ty severe to the ngly and onl^ 

And curses like mad when he*s near *em t 
But one beautiftil trait of bun Tve been toold, 

Thft * innocent craytures' don't fear him. 

It's little for spirito or ghosts he cares; ' 

For 'tis true as the world supposes. 
With an am he'd make them marcli down sto{<% 

At thflj dated to show their noses. 
The*I>evil himselfs aftaid, 'tis said. 

And dares not to deride him: 
For *wi^ make each night his bed. 

And then— lie down beside him.' 
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Tire IRISH WILL. 
tfjr fi&tbcr Lo left mo % tnag little cot. 

Which by some trifliog aocident I never got ) 
FaUUUUlaUdo. 

For, dying without hU will hAving been mede^ 

Not ft legear in it hat ever been paid. 

Faklala,fkUkI% 
Oohone I gramacbree whaok. 

"Twas ft nate little ooly built with weather-board ttoal^ 

Fa la la la, jcc 

Which kept erefything ebe but the weather dean 
out. 

Fa la la la, d(c 

Had ft pig-ety fbr poattry without any door. 

It was two etories high, and both on the groond-floor. 

FaUUhs&c 

A beantlM garden with weeds orer-mn, 

Fakkl%&e. 

And an elegant fish-pond dried np by the sun, 

Falalala,&c 

Then the honse stood conTenient enoiigh,yoamay say. 

Next door to the whisky shop orer the way. 

FaUUhslM. 

Twas ft firoehold estate, heir-at-law was myseUL 

FaUkU,Ao. 
80 to law went abont it, of ooorse, with an elf— 

' Fa1a1ala,lce. 
Gain'd the cause, bat the trial so long time reonirM, 
The fteehold I loet^ 'canse the lease had exi^U 

FaUUhs&o. 



I! 



^ 






Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



80f 



BAUINAVOt^A OBO. 
Ton Iciv>ir rm jmur priet^ and your eon»cidao» If 

And if 7011 be wieke^ *dft noi a good tiga ; 
So Iwrt oiOT 70iir nJanff, and many a wife, 
And then, my dear Darby, yoa*re settlod for Iif« ; 

With roar Ballinamona oro^ BaUipamooA oni^ 
BaJlinMnooa orcy 

4 Bnyg littlo veddisg fbr m^ 

TIm btnt ))emg pnblisbed, to cbapol wd ^ 
The brid^ and the bridegroom in coats white a« nmw } 
80 modeit her air, and so ehoepUh y<^ look« 
Ton poll ou( the gold, and I lug oat my book. 
With my Ballinamona oro^ &c. 

1 thnmb oat the place, ond.I then read away ; 
She blaihet at loviu and the whispera ^obey f 
Ton take her dear hand, for to have and to lu^d ; 
I pot np 1^ bookf and 1 pocket the gold, 

pii^ r»"g Ballinamona oro, 6c* 

A tnng little guinea fbr me. 

Tha Beiflhbonra wiih Joy to the bridegroom auJ 

bride: 
Hia piper oefon ni, we march side by side ; 
A gCNM wedding dinner giycs icy to each fisoe ; 
Tha piper plavs up^ and myMlf says the grace, 
Win my Ballinamona oro^ ^ 



V -,„ 
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Ooh ! twat Konh M'Friskr I inei on tht trndg 
' TQthofiiir ofTralooMltrotUdawajr, 
bn b<r breast a gonoon, a most boaotiftd load^ 

And Ui« iiiMige of Padd/^ each goetip did Mhr | 
'Arrah, Korali, my bofte/, it*l you I see than f * 
"Tiay Mardock, avidly I'm off to the fiUr ;' 
<lf diat'a what yoaVe at Norah, faith Ma all right* 
Well let off cheek-by.jowly and wall be there 1^ 
night-* 

And well driiik to the Lynehei^ 

The beautiful Olinchot, 

The Murphyt, CByans^ 

The £)urphyiy CBrionsy 

The Careys, the Leaiysy 

The LauffhUnsi CShanghUas, 

The Wholansy the Pholans, 

0*Connells, 0*Donnelis, 

The FogartyiL Doghertysy 

KiernanSi and Tiornansi 
That tipple the whisky in Ireland galofe 1* 

When we got to the fair such a sight seW.wasteen« 
There was pipers and fiddlers bdiind and before ; 
How they capered and frisked all on the grass green« 
You'd swear that their legs would break thro' tlie 
gromd-Jtoor, 
BUnd Teddy stroek up the 'Ifenr Bla6k Joke,' 
In a jifiey tne dust nearly choked me with smoke ; 
Two4)y-tw^ shr, in oouples they each danced a jig^ 
And th« whisky went round in a brisk whiriigifi 
And wt diaoad with ^ 



>' 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



V 



/ 
/ 



8(M 



fii^ the Am of the joke wa« returning next Jty, 

But not beinir in it, I couldnt tell Low 
TIm eprig of elimekh the/ floariihed away. 

By the powen there was a eweet ta«te of a jrow; 
Such mnrder, euch ilaoghter, in mountato and gleu^ 
Bound the tents thevweiebattheringouuide and in| 
So we both took a arop, just to make us comidate^ 
And then Nosih And I quicklv beat a retrate. 

Butnot m we drank wUhydM. 

WL BABNET KAGUIBE'S ACCOXJUT OF 
THE COBONATION.* 



Hm Oxotm of B!uB^.' 
Och ! the Coronation ! what celebration 

For emulation can with it compare ? 
When to Westminster the Bojal bphister. 

And the Duke of Leinster, all in order did xepairl 
Twas there you'd see the New Polishcmen 

If akinff a skrimmoge at half after four. 
And the Lords and Ladies, and the Miss O'Gradys 

AU standing round before the Abbey door. 

Their pillows scorning^ that self-same momim^ 

Themselves adorning, all by the candle licUt. 
With roees and lilies, and daity-down-dillioi^ 

And goold, and jewels, and rich di'monds brfght 
And then approaches &yt hundred i? i >flfh M 

With Qimral DuUbeak.— Och I twasBiudity fine 
To see how ai^ bould Corporal Gassy, " 

With his ewooid drawn, pmngmg^ madg them kesp 
theline. *^ 



•Knaths 



'lHttldib9rUg«di,»1ijtht kind 
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Shfla the Gttu't aUnmu, and the King of Amau^ 

All in hii Gmrten and hi* CUranoe thoeiy 
Opening tlic nuusj doon to the boold AmbeMrdociu 
^ThePrinoeofPotboyi, end great baythen Jewit 
Twonld have made you craaj to see Esterfaasy, 
All jewla from hia jasey tohia di'biond boota, 
VRth Aldennan Hanner, and that aweet ofaanner. 
Hm ftmale heinM» JCm A^jo^jy Gonttk 

And Wellington walking with hit iwoord drawn, 

tal ki ng 

To HUland Hazdinge, haioea of great fiune i 
And Sir De LacY, and the Doke Dalmasey, 

(They cull'd hun Sowlt afore he changed bit nami^) 
Tbomselvet pretading Lord Uelboame, lading 

The Queen, the darling, to her Koyal chair. 
And that fine oold fellow, the Doke of Pell-KeUoL 

The Queen of Portingal't Chaxgy-do-fiur. 

Then the noUe Pratiians, likewiie the Rnseiana, 

In fine laoed jackets with their goolden cnfla, 
And the Bavarians, and the proud Hnngariani^ 

And £Teiythingarians all m fun and mn£&. 
Then lUsthnr Soaker, with Miftthur Pays the Quaker^ 

All in the Gallery you might persave ; 
But Lord Brou£;ham was nussing, and gone a fishings 

Oonly craM Lord £smx woold not ^ve him lave. 

Thero was Baron Alton himself exalting^ 
And Prince Von Swartxenberg^ and many menu 

Ochl rd be bother'd and entice^^ smother'd 
Td tell the half of *em was to the five } 

With the sweet Peeresses, in th^ crowns and dresseiL 
And AldMcmanessei^ and the Booid of Works; 



I I 
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But ](«b€l&M AH nld^ ctitito i^intoallyi 
Td be prood to m« the lik«t smong the Tnrlu I* * 

Iban the Qneeiv fiftATea Uett htrl ochi ibtj did 
droMlier 

In ber purplaffarmintty and her goolden Crown | 
Like Venus or Hebe, or .the Qujeen of Sbeb/, • 

With eight young ladles hmdding up her gowiL 
Sure 'twas grand to see her, also for to he-ar 

The big drums batins, and the trumpets blow. 
And Sir George Smart lOh 1 he pbj'd a Consarto^ 

\^th his four-and-twont/ fiddlers all iff a row I 

Then ibe Lord Archbishop held a goolden dish up, 

For to resave her bonnt/ and great wealth, 
Saiinjr, 'Plaze your 6I017, great Queen Vict-orr I 

le^giTe the Claigy lave to dhxink your health I' 
Then his BiTorenoe, retratbg, diioooised the matin a 

'Boys I Here's your Queen I deny it if you oanT 
And if any bonld traitor, or in£uior craytuur^ 

Sneezes at that^ I'd like to see the man V > 

Then the Nobles kneeling to the PowVs apfiealing^ 
'Heaven send your Mi^esty a glorious reign 1' 
I And Sir Claudius Hunter he did confront her^ 
I I All in his soariet gown and goolden ohaia« 
< The great Lord May y, too, sat in his chair, tody 
But mid^y serious, looking fit to oty. 
For the £atl of Surrey, all in his hun^ 
Throwing the thirtioens, hit him in his eye. 

Than there was preaching, and good store of speodi^ 

t iog» 

; With Dukes and lCar^[tdset on bended knee; 

> And they did splash her with raal Maeasshur, 

i Aad ttie Queen laidy 'Ah i then, thank ye all fttf 

. 1 »•«'- 
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Thtn tb» trorapatt brayUi^ ud tbt orssn iJayinfr 
And tweet tromboDM with Uieir tilT^ tono*, 

Bnt Loid Bolle WM rolling ;—'twM migUtx GODtoliQg 
T6 think hit Lordship 4id not hrtak hit bonet. 

Tbeii the cnunet and cnttard and the beef and 
mostaid* 

All on the tombstonet like a ponltberer't ihois 
^inth lobttert and white-bait, and other aweeHnate, 

And wine, and ntftu, and Impayiial Pop I 
There wat oaket and applet in all the Chapelt, 

With fine poloniet, and rich mellow peart, 
0^ i the Coont Von Btrogonoff, rare he goU ftog 
enongfay 

The tij onld DiTQ, nndemadie the ttaira. 

Then the eannont thnnder'd, and the people WQi^*df 

Cluing, *Qod tare Yictoriay our Bojal Qneen I' 
Och I if mytelf thonld lire to be a hnndrad. 

Sore it't the prondaet daj that 111 harf aeap I 
And now IVe ended, what I pretended^ 

Thit narration ^endid in tweet poei-thr^| 
Ye dear bewitcher nitt hand the pitcher. 

Faith, it't mjsfdf that*t getting might/ Aiyl 



DERMOT O^OWLAH imOO, 
Oh| *twat Dermot OITowlan U^Fiflg 
That oonld properly handle a twig r 
He went to the &ir. 
And kidkad up a dat| tbeva 
la dancing the Dofui/broftl^ iHg 

WilJi hit twiik 
OhI mjUmiagmlkm^UT^ 
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When lie came to tbe midst of the fiilft 

lie WHS oU in mpamgk kit fresh air^ 
For the imir venr soon 
Was M foil M the moon. 

Such mobe upon mobt as were there, 

- Oh,rareI 

So more lock to tweet Donnyhrook Fair. 

The sowls they came ponring in fast. 
To danoe while the leather would las^ 
For the Thomas Street brogue 
Was there in much vc^e. 
And oft with a hrogne a joke passed 

While the cash and the whisky did last. 

But, Dormoty his mind on love bent. 

In search of his sweetheart he went, 
Peep*d in here and there 
As he walked thro' the fair. 

And took a small drop in each tent 

Ashewent» 

Och, on whisky and love he waTbent. 

And who shoald he spr in a jig^ 
With a mf^l"**" so tall and so hig^ 
But his own ^Curling Kat^ 
) So gay and so na t e 

Faidi her partner he hit hhn a dig, 

TliePlgt 
Oohl he beat the meal out of his wig I 

Then Derroot, with conquest elat^ 
Drew a stool next his beautifiil Kate; 

•Arrah,Kattyrsayshe. 

•Ky own Cushlamarree I 
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Baatp, tU world, (or beanij you btto ' 

Oomplati^ 
So well just Uko a dance whilo w wtit.' 

Tho plper» to ketp him in tsno^ 
. Stmck np a gay liU tw/ toon. 

Until an arch wag 

CataholoinbUbag^ 
And at oooa pot an and to tha ttoM, 

ToOiOOQ, 

Oohy tha nrasSo flew np to the moon. 

To the fiddler tayt Dermot ICTigg^ 
*U jonll pleaie to play Shelah na Oig^ 

Well ihake a loose toe 

While yoa hnmonr the bow ; 
To be tore too won't warm tho wig 

Of M<Figg» 
While he's dancing a tight Irish Jig.* 

The mcalman he looked rerjr thy. 
While a great bk tear stood in his eye ; 

He cried, 'Och ! how I*m kUl 

All alone for that jilt, 
With her may the DItU fly hi^ 

In the ekr^ 
For Vn mnrdend and don^ know for why. 

'Oh !' sayi Dermot, and he in the dance. 
Whilst a step towVds his foe did adTance^ 

«By the fother of men, 

Sav bnt that word affiUn, 
And 111 soon knock yonback in a traneo 

To your dance. 
For with me yon'd have bat a smaU chance.^ 
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*Bai,* ttTt KaAtf, th* darling uyt di% ' 
^If joall only just listen to me, 
. It*t niTidf that will ihair 
That ho can't he toot foe, 
Thon^^ he fon^t.for hia oonsia^ thafa nm 

Sajid^ 
For, aura, BiUy'a related to ma. 

'For m own cooBin-jannlni Anne WM, 
Stood for Biddy Molroony'a font chUd, 

And Biddy'f step-aon, 

Snre^ he married BeM Dnnn, 
Who waa goeaip to Jenny, aa mild 

AchOd 
Aa erer at mother'a hreast smiled. 

< And may he yon don*t know Jane Brown, 
Who senred gof^'a whey in tweet Dnndr^ai 
town, 
Twaa ]»er nnde'a half hroth^ 
That nuurried my mother. 
And hooj^t m9 tiiia )Mw yellow gow|i 

To go down 
Where the miurriage wa# held in Miltoif]}/ 

'Br the powers {' tl^en says Bermot, "^ plain, 

lika the son of that rapscallian Cain, 
ICy hest friend I hare kilt, 
!niou£^ no hlood there Ss spil^ 

And the Mvil a harm did I aune, 

That*a plain. 

Bat hy ma hell ha aeW kilt agaai^^ 

Than tfia mealman hrgM him the Uow, 
fhat laSd hia a ^tamng ao low. 
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And, being qnito ga/t 
AikM them both to the fUff 
, But Kftt^, being beihAilf said 'no^ 

T«t be trated them all to the iW i 



Ko^W 



i>BOttKCIAL CHABAClElUSTtOS. 

A Oonnani^t man 

Gete all that he can, 
Hii hnpadence never baa mlit^ | 

Hell eeldom flatter, 

But bully and batter t 
And hie talk's of hit kin and his piftoL 

A Ifoniter man 

It civil by plan, 
Agiin and again he*U entreat yon | 

Thou^ von ten times lefbee, 

He hu object pnriues, 
Whioh Is, nine out of ten timei^ to chest yoo* 

An Ulster man 

Ever moans to trepan. 
He watc)ies your eye and opinion } 

lle'U ne'er disagree 

Till his hiterest it be. 
Then insolence marks his dominioB.- 

A Leinsier man 

Is with all cup and can j 
He calls t'other provmoes knaves i 

Tet each of them see. 

When he starts with the thre^ 
That his distance he fireqoently laves. 
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THE FLAlfitNG OTLANAGANS. 



Odi, now I'm of age, and come into m/ proport/, 

Dinl a hap'orth 111 think of but fun. 
Tit m^Mlf ll be pntting the ladies ixkjoppardjf^ 

Just for to prove Tm my dudd/*a own son. 
Oebone I Miss Molone, 111 ta/che you some e{?ilitjt 

Judy O'Doody escape — if yon can, 
I^ tfa« boy thatll ^ow yea the sweet sensibility^ 

Loving most women, and fearing no man ; 
For. that was the way with all the OTlanagans, 

>rom the iirst bud of them down to myself. 
And wasn't my mother, besides of the Branegans, 

Then why shouldn't I be • comical elf f 

Ob, the racing and ooorsingf and hunting and shoot* 
iug^ 

The chittering of glasses, and battering of sknlii^ 
The dances, where rll be upon the best footing 

With Irish Miss Murphies, and English MissSuUs ; 
The nate little parties of pleasure well rowl to^ 

The rows and the ructions, and Divil knows what. 
The dune that 111 bate black and Una, just for 
ftin,toa 

And the duels that Fll hid with the rery first shot, 
Bunrool that was the way with ^ flaming 
CFlaiagans, 

IVom the Tery first flligant boys of the name, 
And wasn't mv mother besides of the Branegans^ 

Then why shonldnlt I be • oock of the game t 



Do yei hear how Tm bothered by all tiiese qnan 
▼agabonee 
Shooting enooie twice •• loud as tbqr can t 
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P^djr Flinn, 111 be bound FU give joa a ton bag 
o'bonesy 
If joa come down tod torn ont like a mmu 
Do jei think I can etoy here 'ttU morning dirMrting 

While my nate j og of pnnoh it a-oooUng inetde f 
Good night boyi^yoa know that I'm lony for parting 

But &e lowm qfiU ipbitt was alwaTi my 
Hnrroo ! for that waa the way with the 
Ollanagans, 
From the first terrible bojr of the name^ 
TbBy beat all the Hannagana, Langana and Dao* 

nigana, 
' Drinking and fighting like oocka of the | 



orid^ 



PADDY BTBNE. 

Paddy Bvme waa a achoolmaater 

That Uved in our country ; 
If he waa not akillod in numben^ 
Sure he wua akilled in A B C ; 
Ho could toll the rooon'a age. 

Cat corns, and could bleed, air; 
He could teach a pig to whistle 
Just aa well as ho oonld read, air. 
•roKRir. 
*Hore boys, shake a grain of atraw along tlie wall 
for the little girls to sit upon— 4lirow your sods in 
tlM comer, and bring over my stool hero close to 
the fire. Sure I thought I tould you before, Felix, to 
bring a turf erery morning I Sit down, sir : sit 
down, I aay, on the flure ahmff with the reat of them 
and get your leaaoo, and donit let me aee you near 
iha&aUday.* 
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0, the iDAster by tb« fira-sidt 
With Paudeen on hit kneaj 

4U roaring oat togeUiflr, 
Great A-B^. 

ICr. Bymt wa« n man 

Of a yanr great big knowledge, ht | 
And behind a auickeet hedge 

^1 a bog he kept hie caHfiip, fir : 
Be taught ^<Beynai4 thfi Fo«/' 

Ay, and more he had to brag <90-^ 
*'Tbe Irieh Bogoee and JUpparwV' 

^ King OflOige aA4 the DregQO*^ 



'Come, !)oyf, what are rou after f Silence I 
,i, b^ ab; b, a,g, bagj-4 
bns-z-sV-Silence i — Jim D<)g 



(A, b^ ab; b, a, g, bag(— bng, box, boo^ boodle, 



off the iungee and clap it on t 

now, borrow a bit or chalk 

write a laige-hand copy on tiie flat of the flnre^ 

ETiokp— (S-e-e, s-x-? blam.byv—^ )>• H l><o^ bo/— 

bU flam, fi-s-iV— Sil^ce V 

0, the master by the fireeid/e^ &e. 

Great A he dieeompaied 

To A cabin'e gable end, ehr ) 
And Bit standi for bpjtter 

Which we to market ae^d, tijri 

0, for half a griddle ; 

n, » heggard gato,.^ir | 

1, a picfihibrk »tack w adoDg-hW; 
And 1( it ttandt Ant Kate, MT. 



^Teriy Flanagan, oone over ben. Axrah, why 
iNttyoaooiiM^au^iHMaXbidyoat ^haia^fpeU 
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fhli word, CoosUntinoplc. BoySi that's tlM namtot 
a grand Turk^— bm what it U to know a small bit of 
navigation I Why, tbo divil a man in the whole 
barony, barrin* myself and the priest, ooold toll who 
Constantinople is from Adam. Now, there's l*im 
Kinshela, who is a mighty great thraveller, for he goes 
twice a year to Dublm for soft goods, and pnrsune 
the know he knows who he is at all at all. 'Now, 
Tbrry, wipe yoar nose and spell it nate — ^why but 
youspake V 'C, o, n. Con, ua haskan a Con j — s, t, 
a, u, na haskan a stan ; agu$ a stan, offtu a Con, ua 
hathan a Constan $ — t, i, ti, im hathtm a ti ; agu$ a 
ti, fl!^astan,a^nif a Con, naAosAaii a Constant!;— 
n, 0, no, ua AaiAoii a no I <^^ a no^ <^^ « ti, i^iwa 
stan, a^ a Con,naA<MAaii a Constantino ;--p^ 1, e, 
pil, aailasAaa a piil ;a^^ a pll, agv$ a no^ agm a tL 
<^ a Stan, aau$ « Con, na haskan a Constantinople.' 
'Veiy well. Teny, as^or^— very well Go your 
wajiy yoa'li be a mighty great man yet.' 

0, the master by the fireside, 4k* 

'Good morning to 3ronr nightoap I 

Pray what kept yon till mm, air V 
'Indeed it was my father. 

He sent me for the cow, sir ; 
X would have brought you some ifresh eggs, 

But the hens they wdre not laying^'— » 
^Go long— «lt down you dlrQr brat. 

For I know yon have been pUying t* 

CPOKSM. 

<l?niaihaTe you t)oeo about this mocning? where't 
vQurbook! take off yourcap take it off; atond up 
In tfie cooler; keep your fin^ws oat of your mouth. 
Ah»yoad4^I11catyoa; how dara you mitoh from 
9fMit mat kept 7oiv^M/t' <Sir| iiwat'— 






t^ ^ 
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'Silence this nuniiit; bow dure you, tir, sav a ivord 
when I'm talkin'r Och, 111 let your father know the 
coonee yon cany on. How dm yon stand there, 
tir, and look np in my Teiy face. 0, hot I^n in • 
diVil of a great big passion. I say again, sir, how 
dareyoamitch from school?' 'Sir,IduinV-«ir,my 
father bid'— 'Boo, will yon spake a word, sir? Take 
down your breeches there'— 'O-o-o-o I' 'Takethai^ 
sir^ and th-at, sir, and tb4i.t, sir.' <0-o-ot' 

0, the master with his big birch rod 

He makes poor Darby moan s 
And erei/ skelp he gives the wli 

He cries^ 'ocnone^ ochone I' 

Bat when I am late from school 

The excuse it U my mother, sir ; 
And then from nndcmeath m^ coat 

I takes a bowl of butter, sir. 
Your mother is a decent woman. 

And so too is your daddy, ; 
It is a oonld frosty morning. 

Come to the fire, dear little Paddy, 0. 

•Foxur 
'And how did you get home yesterday, Pat dear, 
and how is all your very good fruher's familv? 
Come here, now, and let me see how yoa*ll read this 
little stoiy.'— ' A boy w. e^ n, ti went out one day to 
rob birds' nests, but he had not g, gone fiur, 
w, h, e^ n, when he mot a 1, i, ^ li^ t, 1^ •> tiU, Uttle 
(that's mU Paddy) met a litde giri (aye, Paddy, 
mind tiiat : if he had been goinjs to school that 
would not have happened him ; stick to ^our book. 



Paddy, and take cafe you meet no little girls) meta 
little 1^ with a jug (tbat'a my p oin ttfr - it and- mm 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



817 

tad be IM see tb« firo ; no^ I wou^; Jim, keep off 
mv tore toe: or III— 8ir,inavIgooat? WbokMt, 
LRmnd. Haedi poinu. I have it— give me the 
pin. No, no, it's mine eh, oheat, ohiu, never win ; 
whlikl^ the ouutlier will Koe iw— buzs-s-x.) * Silenoe t* 
0, the metter b/ the firetUe, fto. 

Sir, call to Jeroet lloo Ooiggan 

He's throwing ipits on my ilatOy lir.* 
No indood I einn t. 

For I am sittin* in my ecat, sir.* 
Bat the school breaks np at twelve o'clock 

On Saturday, and then, sir, 
Paddy %mo m the chapol 

Of a Sunday, cries^ < Amen/ sin 

' How are you, Kr. Byrne ? how does my little bor 
come on r ^0, mem, uncommon ; he*s in tho hi^ 
branches of larnin'; he's so fond of mathematics 
he can chalk out the Hvb points of knavery already, 
and fold a valontme as nate as myself.' < Ah, Matthew 
Mattocks is not company for my boy, or none of the 
breed of them. Mattocks is a bad name, Mr. Byrne; 
I never knew a good one of them, but Paddy Mat- 
tocks, that was hanged for sheep stealing, poor boy ; 
and good luck was his that no worse happened him. 
No^ uo^ Mr. Byrne, it's bw days with me when my 
boy takes np with Matthew Mattocks, or any Mat- 
tocks of them all ; it's little I thought his fiuher's 
son could put the comk«ih4t over a child of mino ; 
and by all that's lovely, if I only see his mother in 
the chapel. Ill lether know as much. Bntiflstand 
here to ikmm affk, I won't overtake mass; so good 
morning to you, sir.' ^0, the top of the morning to 
yowsel^ mf j«wel| for thai maMier. Bat 0^ tb« 



II 



1 1 

J 
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goneiotitT of tho seven tounoet in thit haeehtroat 
Age. Ob, it thit Paddy ? *8k, my mother har 
muddied tome of the new pratiet thit morning and 
the wants to know if yon will talce there of a ^pofem 
of booon and cabbage (pat on voor bat^ Paddy, 
yoa'U get cold) to the tayt you 11 be yerr much 
obliged to come orer at dinner time.' ^0, that't the 
woman that wm have lock. Ton are a well-reared 
boy, and 111 make a man of you yet Tell her I'll be 
there at ttrict at if it wat a bench warrant I (pot. 
Beally the't a migfaW decent woman, I wooldn't with 
to disappoint her if I pottibly can. Take care how 
yon go acrott the riter, it*t reiy deep ; 0, yoall be 
» bithop yet, Paddy, and fidth itll be teen who 
tiu^yoiL* 

0, the matter in all hit beat. 

So gallant and to fine ; 
And the boyt that have a bit of pork, 

Ibey atk him home to dine. 

IK THE LAKB OF HIBEBNIA. 

In the land of Hibemia young Pat drew hit breathi 
And tore erer tinoe he hat teas'd me to death; 
In the land of Hibemia young Pat drew hit breath, 
And tore erer tinoe he hat teaa*d me to death; 
For ao tweetly bt singly tad nakee lore with fooh 

ffy tiie fidth Of Saim PMriok he^t thoft <hio* my 

hearty 
\l^th fait Otamachxee Molly, och ! what cUdi I do f 
With hit Qramachree Molly, ooh I >Hiai can I do f 
By the fiOth of 8aiat Patrick he's thol thro* m 

hearty 
ITitb hit QnauMhifO MoUyi o<A t irhak caa I d9 1 
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ne rovn, if 111 •ntor Um oonjugal ]it<$, 
H6*U— 1 to Im sora— onljf make m» a wUbt 
Thmkf to tondtr h* look* when we lofingljr ehtAp 
Theft I long to he merried-^rhnt won't teU him thet ; 
With hie Qremechree IMljr, Am. 

Lett SDn4Aj fft f^nrch lie mxtst fain tell the prSeeti 
In a week or two more well he wodde4 f^ letat ; 
And eorei tliyce 1^ taM it, my conad^oce wiUeay^-^ 
*If he dont leed me there I will ihow him the wi^.* 
With hie Oremechree IfoUy, f€. 

TWAS AT THB FAIB OF DOWy»gpOKr 
Oh, twee et the fair of Dt^npyhroo^ 

Where I wee roaming ilvly, 
Tl^ Kitty Slaney gave a look 

And twig^d bQuid Seigeant 9yl«T} 
Oh« ho I go^ eergeant here am 4 

My stick I well can twUt i^ 
JPor fighting I wee never ehy. 
So V ^0 powo^n I liete4« 
With march And fight, ]e(^ 92^ r}f^ 

Advancing w>ff retrgtinff, 
With row doif dow, hear |£b rPT; 
The menry dn^e or^ ha||n|^ 

They pnt a cap upon ipy head^ 

Fot fighting I wae willing, 
I rihhone hod, Uue, white^ Mi)d sed, 

And in my fi«t a ihiUing ; 
But wanting dnde to meke me gay^ 

We beat np thnxudi the oonnty ; 
They olothed me weU, hot made ine pay 

iSie taOpf with the bonaty^ 

With m^nh Aod fi^ Ao. 



') 
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Oh 1 tltey mmii9 roe ixuurcb, bat 1 must ftoi^ 

I thonglit their capert odd, sirs ; 
And when 1 laughed, they made me pop 

Into the awkwEid tottad, tin j 
They pnt itiff leather iieath my obuit 

They turned roy toes asunder, 
£yes right they cried, which made me gria 

Just like a duck in thunder. 

With march and figb^ fto. 

They then gave me a musket strong, 

Of that no man was prouder, 
A bayonet, and then, ere long^ 

A leather box and powder; 
X primed and loaded in a trice. 

The trigger I did pull it- 
Whist ! went the piece, but the ramrod whaek 

Want through the sergeant's gullet. 

With march and fight, Jkc 

Now this the troopers thouf^t a buD, 

But I*d reason m my rhymbg $ 
For the barrel I'd been filling full. 

When I forgot the priming: ' 'yj 

And one day when we had a shoot^ 

A march, and other matters, 
I fired, and, like a bould recruit, 

I bunt tha piece to shatters. 

With march and fight, cc» 

Ohll on^ killed three more that dnj, 

And wounded ona-and^twen^ ; 
So the e^tUia had me turned away. 

And fwoca I done plan^. 
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▲ni DOW ni tod thif martial tong^ 

For it doas naad abridgmant ; 
Bat if I'd tta/ad in tba anny iMig^ 

J*d baTt mmdarad all tba rigemant 

With marah and fight^ ^ 

THE WAKI OF TEDDY BOS. 

In Limerick, that oitr of richea and fitma, 

A brogna-marchant diad, Taddr Boa waa hit nami^ 

Tha naighlMnri all griavadj rich and poor, high aaid 

low. 
And to tha waica of poor Toddy, raaoltad ibr to go, 

aFOKIN. 

Ooh, mjr jawal, if joa'd laan Jinunjf DalanjT how ha 
akippad orar tha bog» for all tha world like a dnmi* 
m^ior of Itprachaoni, to hire a coach fiw tha ladies: 
so ha borrowed ICattj Ifagan'a new torf kith, and 
•tuffed tha feather bed in the lower end of the bottom^ 
taking care to torn the broken tide down, for feard 
anj fl?the lonff ooea might hurt the ladiee' feeUngi } 
and it waa uaa ha ditplayad hie gantili^ dj 
handing in 

Mn. Laney, ICrk Blanej, lira. Fegan, and UThod, 
All drifing off in itgrla to tha waka of Tedd/ Boa. 

All dreeied oat ao nato tn their beat Sunday dothaa, 
With Do^tartrli biff wig and ooldFegan^ red aoeax 
Al poor Taddj'a Uie/ anrirad «a tha watoh cried 

half-a-ioore^ 
And Do^iailgr ha gart a loud rap «i tha door* 



'Airah. Jody, here's the ooalitjr coma to tea poor 
fidiatiokhisinp ilantindioklar in tha ba^ oh^ 
L 
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j ! a cUxM piM In bU month, and pot his best Sunday 

wiff on, UM wa/ ha may look nata and daoent before 

' thaqnality. An' i» It yon»elT«f, mjr darlinU that'i 

come to tha wake of poor Ted; Ted's in the oookloft, 

i jiitt taking a paxtingdhrop with a few of his friends. 

Oh. mnsha bad lock to yon Bideen, isit on the heap 

\ \ of dnng Toa stick Miss Mnlherrin. Oh 1 'j^ m jr 

P conscienoe-botTonpntmeinmindofwhat Oweny 

; i said to his mother when he cotohed her kissing 

! ! J)uidyorum.Uaeogharnaph!irc9iohdanmadanma. 

! AxnL Jndy, bring In a few sods of torf to make a 

' chair ibr the ladies. Sit down here, aooshlay sit 

down t Felix M^Ckmicle is going to give ns a iTMia^ 

Shiknoar {Ftiia amff$ a V4ru qftii4 JkitrUt.) 

Oktme$Imeperdidlkmh 

^SZiddoiiml^hardikqi'ifii$f 
TJU birds thai /uUsTMrmirm 

WWitirroriink§i^fkiari, 
EaAtiarIie$dannsm&^ 

Oi^iokgdidldmtMif 

«0h, oh, oh, I can^t bear it no longer, it is so 
affectings and Ted yon know, was in snch mother 
perfkSent himself wanst'— ' WeD, avic, if tint's 
not bearahU to yonr oons t i tn rfon , HI tiy aaother; 

On0^9mkgfirdt9<MrdonUmht,aiIfifi^dUiahm4, 
JkmrdafmaUhd^MgUmMi0lmpUtiAmom; 
fiUwrmgh§tkair,mdUir$h§rhtmdt,mdi0im^ 
didonm 
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'Ob, ho, wofM ttpia, Ted'f Mm fbfimritt tongt 
Oh, jroa must drop it'— 

Mrt. Laoey, Hn. BUney, Hin. Fanii, tnd MOPhoiL 
▲11 tinging round the oorptt of tUir friend Todc^ 
Boo. 

Now the wlUsky il wont roud, tad ihtj oomldn^ 

well agree 
Whioh wMbigheet of nnk, er the riobeit fkmilTx 
80 from woros th^ cmme to blowi^ and their fiita 

they did not spare, 
But among them all, poor Todd/ he oame in fbr hit 
ahare. 

iPOKBV. 

'Oh| ladlei, ladiei, aint 70a fbnhamed ofjomv 
■elree to behave like a aet of brotei. Oh Judy t 
Jud/ 1 Jndy 1 divil roaat me but tb^^Ve Ted In 
among them ; eome here 70a diyil and catoh bonld 
o(hlg big toe, and drag him to bed { t h er e p nU^PolL 
Oh, ob, bad Inck to the one bat thej have given 
the oorpee a Uaok eye, and bad luck to the w(ffdba 
eaid to one of 70a ; Oh, hell never get over it'— • 
Oh, oh, oeae tta ttrapemh that's 'bad wok to 700 all* 
inEn^tih. (/rOiCVy.) 

Ock, «P0^ MO m wirrak, wo wrra wo, 

Oek, JM,ff$a!€$Aa4eritkhaiaauimpamdo, 

Ock, wo, wo wirfxA, wo ra wirrakwo, 

fihomtmmMaghart^pah/o^km'nakcgk€r9kbi. 

' And if s 7ml, aooshla, that wonlda t behavis Tsuw 
•elf in sooh a manner befiNr»— 

U,^!^:^Mj. Hrs. Blanej, ICrs Fegan, and M^Flioi^ 
All gi Wng biaok e^ea to the conse of Teddy Boe. 
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tLetaningf a eotchAil of whiakj axid of gri«f« 
Old Doffimrtf ho droro thorn, c^ootchmon tho ohSot 
But tbo honoo tornod ahorty ond ho oooldn^ toll how^ 
So ho npMt tho ftmil/ into a iloogfa* 



'Oh! Dogfaortyt Do|^iorty 1 Doghorty ! hod lock 
to joa Doghort7> too tho wajr yoa'yo tomhled no all 
down horo holow in tho mod, 70a oold bruto, and 
not fo moch at a shoTol in oor pookots to tcrapo 
onrsolTeo.' (Doakertjf^ d ru n k .) — ^'Ob, ^ponmjiowV 
mj jowol, I couldn't holp it ; tho honosy Vm tore/ 
got dninkf and to that oud bUnd maro oonldn't mo 
what I wat talking to him about But how manr 
of joaiithon^mydarllnto— thoro'o ono— Oiang h 
Fro lott mj tpoctadot) two^ throo, fbnr/ 'Oh, don't 
bo counting vut, 70a oold bnito, bat oomo and help ns^ 
out.' 'Sti^thoroandbadtcrantOTOOyiincoTon'ro 
In inch an infernal poMJop iboot it* Som/jowolho 
drovo off and left* 

Hn. Lanoy^ Hn. Blano^r, Mn. Fegan, and M<Fhoi^ 
Sticking m tho mnd coming frwn tho wako of Toddy 



THE WEDDING OF BALLTPOBEEK. 

Doecondy to chaste Nino, to a trno Iriih boxd, 
Yon'ro ola maidt tobo snxo— but ho lont 70a aetrd. 
To b^ 700II assist a poor mnsical elf, 
,Witb a song ready made— hell compooo it himioUf 



Aboot maids« boTS, a priesly and a wedding^ 
With a crowd Ton oooid scarce thmst ; 
, A sapper, good cheer, and a bedding 



scarce thrast 70orEMd i% 
ndabedding 
WUqh fiappoBod at BaUjpoMoa. 
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"TwM a fine nmuiMr*! iiioro« Aboal twelve in the day, 
AU tbt Wrdi Wl to wng, aU the auet to bray. 
When Patrick, the bridegroom, and Onaffh, the bnde^ 
bk their beet bibt and toeken aet off side t^T ude | 
Oh, the piper played first in the rear, 
The maide bluahed, the brideraaen did urear, 
Oh, dear, how the tpiapeens did rtare, 
At thie wedding of Ballyporoexu 

They were toon taoked together and home did return. 
To make merry the day at the sign of the Ohnm; 
IHien they eat down together, a Wickiome troops 
Oh, the banks of the Shannon ne*er saw snoh a 

There were torf-cntters, threshers, and saOocs, 
With harpers, and pipers, and nattors. 
And pedlars, aqd smugglers, and saOocs 
AsMmble4 at Ballyporeen, 

There was Bryen K^Dermott, and Shaoghnessy's brai^ 
With Terenoe 0*Drisool and platter-laced Pat, 
There was Norah Meoormick and Bnran OXirnn, 
And the (at red-hair*d oook-maid who lires at the inn | 
There was Sheelah, and Larry the genioi^ 
With Pat's nnde, oold Darbr Dennis, 
Black Thady, and crooked Magennu^ 
AseenOtM aft Bellypoceen. 

Now iha bridegroom s«t down to make an oratton. 
And he charm'd ell their Molt with his kind 

botheration} 
Ihiy were weloomi^ he said, and he twora and he 

cnrs'd. 
They mi|^ eat till they iwell'd, tad drink till ihey 

busfti 
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' ThofintolimteningllukTeif IthriTeyiusB» I 
Here sgain I hope yoall aU drive, eirs, 
Toa*U be welcome ell dead or alive, ain^ 
To a chriateniDg at Ballyporeeiu 

Then the bride she got vp to make a low bow. 
Bat ahe twitter'd and felt ao— ehe ooaldA'tteli ho^ ;. 
She Untied and ihe itammered— the few word» aho 

let&U 
She whispered ao low, that she bothered them all. 
Bat her mother cried, 'What I are 70a dead, child T 
Oh, for the ahame of 70a, hold ap joor head, chiU,^ 
Thoogh I'm sixty I wish I was w^ child-* 
Oh, I'd rattle aUBaUyporeeat' 

Kow they SAt down to meat— Father Vorpby saja 

grace; 
8moku^-hot were the dishei, axid eager each face ; 
The knives and forks rattled, spoons and plattert 

did play. 
And they elbowed, and Jostled, and walloped- away. 
Bumps, chines, and fat sirloins did groan, sirs, 
Whole moantains of beef were cat down, sirs, 
They demolidied all to the bare bones, sLcs, 
M the wedding of Ballyporeen. 

There was bacon and greens— hot the tork^ w»e 

spoiled; 
Potatoes dressed both ways, both roasted and boiled ; 
Bog's paddingi!, red herrings— the priest got the 

snipe; 
(^5»ftni^/»ij pief y damplingpicodsyoow-heels, and tripe 1 
Then they eat till tiiey coold eat no more, sifi^. 
And the whisky came pooring galor^ sirs, 
Olu how Terry ICacmanns did roar, nx^ ' 
U« bothered all BaUypoceea. 
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Ifov tLt ifUa^ WiBft loond and tLt l o agrt Mni did 

Tim MDig Paddj K«I1t» N«I1 nnig V6U jr AiUuMnt ; 
101 a motka wat bumm thai thair •ongi tba/d £ir- 



And taoh lad taka hif iwatthaart iSbdx tootten to 
•hakat 
• Tim tha piper and ooopUs adTtadn^ 
Pompi^ brogoM, and bara feet Ml a pranobgi 
Soch pipUi(^ nieh figorin^N and dancings 
Wte ne'er known at BaUjrporeen. 

Nov to Patrld^ tha Iridegroooiy and Ona^^ tfia 

bndiy 
Let the karp of odd Ireland be ionnded with prid^ 
And to all tna brava goetti^ yomig or ok^ gri/ or 

green^ 
Drank or eober, tMJtgff'd it at Bellyporeen. 
And when Cnpid ibaU lend 70a kie wkeny^ 
T6 row o'er the ooniogal ttnj^ 
Z with joa may be nau to meny 
At wa waca at BaUjrporeen. 



BLACK TUBP. 

An 'Bay a I 

IbroM^ DabUny eweet eity, I ramble, mr heart^Ti 
^Wia mjr kieh of Uaek tnrf fivoold wmtxy not 



TboTVe ont from tha bog of one Felix HaMrtj, 
Aiocah^l baj now a ooihla from /oiir own Jack 

Blaok tDr( bladL tDr( Im. 



Wnifimbaja mookf ru ghra joa twaaiT-ibar 
bteok aodeftr ooa pinnyi daril tha like of then) 
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tY«r WM burnt belbre for huX, or boiling vonr pot f 
Jtut tak« on«of them in vonr hand ; troth I am aftar 
telling foor pinnorth to Hiitrest Tode, of Coal Alley | 
and her dayoent hatband, who it a knife-grinder, 
declared to me that he can work withoot the dit- 
pentation of a candle since he began to bom m/ 
black turf. Will von hay, Mitther t do acothla ; 
will yoa, IGttreu f do ma'am ; don't be foolith to 
be apindin' jonr good lookin' money ibr coals ; in 
tioth there watn? lock nor grace in this ooantry 
rince the inTintion of coals, or any ill-lookin' diim- 
mistical oommoditj like them; will 70a buy a 
mockt 
Anah I bnj of Jack Moldoon his flaming black turf T 

When jonr feet is all snow, and your toes are froet- 
bitten, 
Airah I then yonll dlscorer my torf is your friend ; 
Tb«re's such li^ from their blaxe that a letter I'va 
written 
To my sweetheart, UoU 6rogan,her Christmas to 
spend. 

Black tori; blaok tar( ttc 

•FOKXV. 

Come now, GiHs, I'm Just come oat^ and the fimt 
that hansels me will ^t a fine sod oyer. Arrahjewels^ 
if yon were after seemg the big boat-load I oot con- 
signed to myself, by my fitther-in-law, ICurhr Grogon. 
0..millia murtherl this is the lucky torf theqnality 
of Dublin shud be fond o^ for the yeiy bog it was 
eat from moyed half-way to Dublin to see yei^ and 
only the sofis ofertuck it, and wouldn't let it oome 
any fortber than my fother-in-law's, it would be 
Um* in Dablia BOW, and all the young bogs would 
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Ibe Dablin people ; thU it the rtuoa I tell yet, thAt 
aU of yei thoold loae no time to bar te much te 
ever 70a can. Will jon bnj, mitther 1 I oan onljr 

Sive twelre eodi for a pinnjr of thii tnrf, for jon ma/ 
epind on it, the parints of thim are well known ; 
the deyil fire the sod of thia tarf but after it*a burnt 
will walk oat of the grate and get itself blackened 
over and over again, fit for nscy and readj for to 
boil any kittleu lanoepan, or an/ of that &mil/t 
•▼er/ bit at well at befere ; to Toa tee plainly that 

Kz will nerer have the tame ^otnnit/ an/ more of 
/ing toch lookv torf. So ves wont bn/— do /on 
want anv. ro/ ohap t It that a pinnpr in voor 
hand f Come and on/ now, avick ; ntta I rUta f 
what bad timet it it, the/ don't know the vartoe of 
the tut ftom the moving bog. 

Slock torf, black torf, Lc 
' Arrah I gramachree avoomeen, avourneen, avoumeen 
Will /on bo/, avoumeen, m/ moving black turf f 

1 am now nearly broke, to the bog I mutt bun/. 

And to Jim Catey*t berrin' 111 be in time to go | 
Och, he died t'other day, and many he left terry, 
lU wat' a good-hearted fellow, Ceriu) but now 
he't kid low. 

Black torf, Uack turf, ko, 

iPOKur. 
Ochl ochl oohl what tundxr timet thete are!* 
The worid. in troth, it nothing out a boat load of 
deceit, and the honett people, from the great gunch- 
ability of ticknett, are leaping out of the wond Jntt 
like young trout of a tummer't day. Arrah I Jim 
Oatey, aviaC| ^uVe flone without to much at bidding 
Qt ffood by (oriw). Ooh f may yon be happy. Darby 
Quuui, if ymi were alivi^ it'tyourtelf that wmild cry 
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■lOlU m vUmt ftftlior poor Jim. I htikv 00 tli* 
TirtM of mroAthfitlfoU Cimt had took mj adviofli^ 
Jim would M At lu« work to tbit day { the dirtjr Mitrt- 
cam I toixld her to giTt him a little botthered ponch, 
which would be the meant of conglomerating hie 
interion; bnt 'etid of that, ihe give him a ekillet full 
cf mouldy colcannon, that was fit to kill Sampenti 
•five that purtgr eleereen Nell Dal/ coaxed him to 
W Iwr cut hie Jpckk^WHl 700 bngr^ ^ 

JUD7 (UIMGHAITS REPLY TO BABHET 
BBAIJ«AGUAK. 

Oh, star my darling Bamer, 

rve lietened to your wai&ngi^ 
ToaVre tooched me with your blam^, 

80 step thif side 0' the palingsj 
111 ope' the cabin door. 

To soreen yoa firom the stormy 
jknd torn the fire o'er 
To keep your cockles warm* 
Toadilsay, 

Ton wanted Judy Callaghsn» 
SoToamay 
llake me lln. BrallagfaaiL 

J%e docks as msy be seen. 

Two hens and a ffame cock| 
A bran qpan new dhudheeni 

For us to haTt a shocki 
A pig thafs Terr fiity 

JL crimson peLr c£ mitttnii 
And a ftmale lady cat^ 

That aooB wiUhftf* lome kittens. 

Tea did siy« ito, 
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Aad a pen lo wmrm tht Ml 
▲ MmoMrli Smdaj fiuiy 

And bwkj lo aik» tomt >ni4i 
Yvo oold cbain and * tehl<v 

Tlwl jM kDov^ a pair— 
Osladt tU door it a ttatto, 

Xb lodft tU oold fr^ mart. 

Toodidiigi^Aiu 

IVt got a largt straw 1>tdf 

Eggiaad baooa ftying— 
SooEMibtntna that art lad, 

I1iat*t op Um chimn^ diyingi 
IVt watv, tovtl, and btaon. 

For xon to wash yoor head, 
A jriaat to tee your fiiAO in, 

SifccaxoafotoUd* 

Toadi4fajr,*c. 

A nato braa lanm ftr tho hall, 
A aaTa-all, stidc, and candlot 
A jog that bat had a fiOl, 



And a pomp nithont a handla) 
A beantiftil china teapot, 

Likawita a ibrk fer toattiaf i 
And an oran raad/ ho^ 

P«r pcatiti to ba roaating. 

Yondidaaj.lM. 

A ^Dkar oarpat Vm making 

Of ratbaa from the bog, * 
A tab tiiaf a alwaja laaSag^ 

And a taniaripanial dog. 
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BeiidM all these Fve got 

Of money * little itore^ 
Buried in an iron pot 

Underneath tlie cabin floor; 

Toadldta^i^l^ 

Tm mi£^^ fond of * tune. 

And deOgbt to be a fiddler, 
80^ after the honoymoon 

111 play yon 'Jeremy Diddlor* 
Ah I yonder comet the priest. 

Together hell unite ns^ 
Well give the pig a feat^ 

And let the moon benight ns. 

Tott did say, Im. 

Be aisy, Barney, pray, 

Tis the money makes yon caper; 
We'll bribe the priest, I say, 

Then hell marry ns the dieapcr ; 
And onr sins fitfgive complete. 

And send us best of weather—- 
fiou well make the two ends mee^ 
Bypntiinff onr heads together, 
alien 111 be 

Mrs. Barney Brallsglian, 
Iat4er4y 
She maidm Judy C«n«|»^nn^ 
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GLOSSABT. 



AcniliU : Bay polii* 

Asr*. Affimh : detf, or duifai& 

▲hM^bcr: ikiidliArir-4B7 fticod. 

Ap^^'l^eontnctod *4*at tht Mid «r t^flMbt* 

AstoM, Asthora: dulinff. 

AHck: liUi«U7-«7 Ma. 

ATOuncen : mj '<•'• 

BaaabM : *Uia whiM wouuui,' a& aprwiOoa 

Bamker : a low idler who liTti by wihMning 

B*tbeniik or BAthenhin : niAT U 10. or, pcriupf Mw 

Batter, B*ttering : a fil of ddnkiBg ibr MBM digri. 

Bonen : « narrow Use. 

Borthoon : a ihixUin AUov ; « vmIms AUov. 

Bothered : deat 

BonffhUihoj. 

Brad! : ilaog phruo ftr BMOij fai 

~ «B:aUtti«da ' 



I dandf> 

' i: aaiM of a two^hoaUd Vihld*. 
:tiMoldal^i 
Btuk : to dreta. 
CMka:ihoei. 
Calamitj water : whiakf. 
Caubeea : a bad hat. 
Caal: crown of a woman'fe < 
CeadmiUeFaUthash:*! 
Clattj : dirtj ; eloTealj. 
CUvnm: a wcaoon. 
Qooi : a blow with the open hand. 
Gobbogoe : a ■hceplsh ignontmna. 
Cod: a hambof ; to hambofi 
CoUeen : girl Golcen daa : pretty giri. 
Colleen daa croothin a no : pretty drl aollldngliir mw; 
Coining: dipping In salt watar, which ia ealled pidda, 
.Gratber, Orator, Gcatare, Ac : nJdraamee tat whidqr* 
Ora« (not a) : Beaaa, hare BO BuiMar» Boi « nfb 
Crowl: « dwiufl a littla penon. 
Crabeen : « pig'k fool 
Cralikacn: a mall Tend. 
GkttiikMB UwB : « fttt cniikMi, 
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I)aU (old) : old nuldi. 

l>ad(II«:iU«. 

pMh : ft chnm fuC 

Pbadheen : ft iboit |rfp«. 

Prishee&i : ihiMp's poddingi. 

Docks : white trowMit. 

Donnii : fuppoied to meoa Hu ImIL 

EriA go bragti : LrtUad Cor ew. 

Fock:tostod. 

Fcoot : to pftWB. 

Firfaolgi ; rtftcffldanii of an indent . 

Fementw Foment^ Foainet : oppoeUe 

Fnt^ : to floQxiih. 

Gaff : to ttlk Boniense ; to Qols. 

Gallia : gallowB ; epithet of Dadaesip 

Gftlore : plent/, in ebnndance. 

Oaimln or Germm vell-waffger : Ckttbia eioek. 

Garrons : old and tctt poor homi. 

•^ :fiaLw 



eolonr. 



GixlaofthedeTt: 

Gliim: cuuQei* 

Ooftt Kicken : ft n&ekaiBM te Cottlljr Wkllov ma. 

Gob : the month. 

Gob stonce : ibuII, lonnd rtoace. 

Gom, Gomnuch: simpleton, sUl^ AOor. 

GoiTft (b7) : u oTrismstion. 

Grs : lore. 

Gnmschxee : loTt of nqr hisri 

GnuDftchreo mft Cmiakoea Lnva : mf Aitt cnlsken it 

the love of mr lieftit» 
Crii!knn : ft sort or ipftdi^ probsbljr A taf i^adl. 
IloffrftshiUlng; 
InniifkU : ft nsme fbr ttdsnd. 
lonithone, or Innishowcn: a celebnUd vUikj. 
fackeen : ft DnUIa <man ahont town,' *&al men. 
lock: topcoat. 
JCelthoci ^pieces of nuNMT* 
Keen, or &eening : the mih cqrii A wiki^ or II 
Xippcen: ft short stick. 
Kiih : ft Und of basket fbr taoldIi« tnd: 
Lannft Kftehiee : dklld of nj heart. 
Lashini^ or iMhingis ft itbnal ■qppll', (ISBty* 
Iare:le«re. 

Leather : to oiTO ft bcatlni. 
Ltf : to deoitTt bar 'making flm^* 
Ifpfsehanw ; n Ikny shoemalrer. 
Ult : to hnm or sfaBff an air wtthoot tht WMii. 
LodogM i A hettvyUov. 
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V«^t|4 jfAoioff : to mmn. infniwf, 
HftTTOM : dMT, M aMda«cdiaaixo 



IUtooimoi : my lovtu 

Mock : ft qiundtf. 

^rtf^Mifi mi dboQ] • Ml Oftih* 

)inddl« : to dif oa»of tiM gfonrf vUk «M^ fi«a^ 

Mnnbicf : potAtOM. 

MosoA { an txclAiiMition* 

If aiUffn : oh I then my Ion. 

KftbockUsh. N*4>^ ft4kh : trnm tOBd^m, 4m1 

KatlTa : * iImc phnae ftr vUdfir* 

KaUj: Toy ti^ ud €id«lr. 

NobrnoM. 

Kobbing it : ciittli« ft duh. 

Kod47:ftUBdofT«liidc 

Ogt:yoiinf. 

Onncen : ft drop of driak. 

Oxt<n:annptla. 

r»tioo: 1AaAM»iUactiftUMl|jhc«iiite« 

PftUhtm! / ofSftiBti. 

Paashrootofbnath. 

PcH : th« ildn ; to bMlb 

n^broso* : «{oiTftkii* to ovipwd vinni 

PofflMtftkiM. 

PoTtbogaeiftbloir. 

Potocn : iUidtl/ nudo wUiky. 

Pooltcr : ft bknr vUh th« fist. 

Quality: tho moit n^pMtftblo piqpto tg % mI^ 

bOQlllOOd. . 

QtUUedhotdf.-tMlf. 
BftUnp : nickiuuM ftr ft wUb, 

Rnoftioa : ft nolij ww, 
g«duoMiM : imnetlM B« 
B*lly«wit«h:wiUoww4 



;:P 



Boaly : mean, thabby. 

Scoop : dxiak, to hoUov, flr«al ooL 

Vrimauca : ikinalib : ft mr. 
^cii4»oMhatban: limv, 
dbanrogno : ibonuotk. 



itoffOMlpw 
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8kr».woiiiaii'k hat : • IdiwonMa^ hMd Am. 

SoaiUumeas : gnuU UtL orirf^M. 
Sneexcr.-ftdnm. ^ *^^ 

foothtttog : ' •oft •awdar • or BMn Ulk. 
Swesieriag : heaTj, ©veipowaliE^^ "- 

8p«lpeca : ft cooten|)CibIe ftlUnr 

BpoUm : ia&rior kia3 of me^^^ 
SUdchorM'iiJMck : doClMi hoiM. 

8w<mnded:tirooDcd. 
TMtcnnn : nois«, nolijnapi,^ 

' T«MUr:iLq>iiis«r^^^^ 
Thiunpla':]«]s«, 

Trihctas : cfoddna vfthool &^ 
UllAgant : kmSStJon. 

WdrartJira : * luscniAti^ 
Wet hif eUj : to fiUfc 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



■\ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE BORROWER WILL BE CHARGED 
THE COST OF OVERDUE NOTIFICATION 
IF THIS BOOK IS NOT RETURNED TO 
THE LIBRARY ON OR BEFORE THE LAST 
DATE STAMPED BELOW. 





by Google 



